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THE   VAGABOND 


PART  I 


A    CRUST    MAY    BE    SWEET 

Yoli  of  tlic  East  know  the  house,  a  type  of  the 
lirst  quarter  of  the  hite  century,  aa  do  you  of  the 
West  who  have  retraced  your  own  or  your  father's 
brave  migratory  steps.     It  stands  some  distance  back 
from  the  road,  repelling  gossip  with  passers-by,  a 
monument  to  a  man  who  invited  an  early  grave  for 
the  sake  of  his  posterity.     Firs  and  elms  shade  the 
porch  where  the  builder  never  sat  except  on  warm 
Sunday    afternoons,    when    he    rested    by   worrying 
about  the  crops.     If  it  is  in  good  repair,  then  either 
all    the   sons  have   not    been  scattered   by   the   four 
winds  of  industrial  change  or  some  "hired  man"  of 
Jim  Hawkins's  type  has  had  his  turn  at  grubbing  the 
hill-i^ide  for  a  rise  in  the  world.     If  the  bricks  are 
tumbling  from    the   spreading  chimney-top;    if  the 
steps  have  rotted  and  fallen  away;  if  the  ridges  of  the 
clapboards  arc  so  many  brown,  weather-worn  lines,  in 
a  land  where  youth  passes  into  age  which  begets  new 
youth  swiftly  and  confidently,  then  it  is  only  dismal: 
a  little  too  common  between  the  AUeghenies  and  the 
Atlantic  to  be  pathetic,  unless  it  happens  that  you 
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were  liorii  there  and  your  inisfortiiiies  tell  you  that 
of  all  that  the  close-tisted  iimii  jjlantecl,  only  the  trees 
thrive. 

In  the  forties  when  the  hoy  dwelt  there,  no  hand 
was  lifted  to  stay  the  swift  ruin  of  that  hoine-itead 
which  concerns  us  only  so  far  as  it  outlines  tiie  in- 
ception of  a  vafrahond'ri  fancy.  He  recalled  indis- 
tinctly a  ])il^riniafre  from  some  distant  jthice  with 
Ann.  'J'hin,  aiifrular,  undemonstrative,  with  anto- 
nuitic  j)recision  she  hathe<l  him,  fed  him,  and  put  him 
to  hed.  lie  thought  of  her  as  nev'  smi!in*r,  as  oidy 
hlinkiiifr  like  the  sedate  andirons  in  front  of  the  fire- 
])lacc.  Not  until  the  day  of  her  departure,  when  he 
was  live,  did  she  show  any  sentiment  b<'yond  the 
woodeiiy  "Lay  me  down  to  sleej)"  that  she  had  taujrht 
him.  dim  Hawkins's  huckhoard  was  at  the  side  door; 
her  hair-trunk  was  under  the  seat,  and  lu-r  tonpu; 
was  once  more  her  own,  when  she  suddeidy  threw  her 
arms  around  her  late  charge,  .smothering  in  a 
motherly  kiss  her  cry  that  he  was  a  j)oor  little  dear. 
A  big  hand  swept  between  them.  Ann,  frightened 
at  her  temerity,  hastily  stopped  into  the  buckboard 
without  looking  back  as  Junvkin'i.  drove  away.  A 
voice  from  above  the  big  hand,  which  had  returned 
to  its  listless  attitude  in  the  trousers'  jx)cket  at  about 
the  height  of  the  boy's  head,  drawled: 
'•"William,  that's  the  last  of  the  women." 
Thitherto,  as  he  recalled  it  in  later  years,  the  boy's 
idea  of  his  father  had  been  of  something  large  and 
indefinite,  as  a  ship  bulking  through  a  fog.  In  the 
flash  of  a  camera's  shutter  a  new  impression  of  frigid 
detail,  as  clear  as  the  outlines  of  a  leafless  tree  against 
the  snow%  was  formed  for  all  time.    He  saw  the  wreck 
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of  a  fine,  tall  figure,  slouehing  ami  stooping,  in  a 
nisty  suit;  a  liigh  nose,  thin  at  the  bridge  and  thin 
at  the  nostrils;  a  thin-lipped  mouth  with  drooping 
corners;  a  lunij)  of  a  ehiii  dimly  outlined  thnuigh  an 
untrimmed,  sjjarse  k-ard,  which  began  well  Ix'low  tJio 
cheek-hones;  the  whole  furrowed  and  eriss-i-rossed  too 
<lceply  fur  its  age  by  self-indulgence,  ill-sitting  pride, 
disappointment,  and  indecision,  and  yet  somewhat  re- 
deemed by  the  high,  capacious  forehead,  which  waa 
at  best  oidy  a  storehouse. 

In  that  moment  when,  after  one  of  his  brief  and 
rare  splurges  of  resolute  action,  the  cider's  mind  had 
fiown  to  some  wandering  recollection,  William  Will- 
iams, Jr.,  s1i|)j)ed  away  unobserved  and  ran  to  the 
front  door  and  called  to  the  passing  buekboard: 

*'Good-by,  Ann!  You  were  good,  oh,  so  good,  if 
you  always  were  so  sober.     Good-by,  Ann!     I  love 


you 


f" 


Rawkins  drove  on  mercilessly  nt  a  trot.  Poor 
Ann's  face  lighted  as  it  had  not  during  her  whole 
priod  of  service.  She  j)artly  rose  in  her  seat  and 
called  back  in  gulps: 

"I  had  to  be  that  way  to  keep  my  place  and  get 
my  pay!  The  sunshine  wuz  there  when  you  wuz 
there.  You  wait — vou  wait!  You  shed  vour  mis- 
cry  like  the  duck  does  the  rain.  You  wait  till  you're 
big  enough  and  then  you  run  away — you  run  away^ 
— the  last  wor  Is  came  with  the  terror  of  conscience- 
driven  courage. 

"I  will!"  the  boy  said,  decidedly,  as  much  to  him- 
self as  to  Ann,  who  was  already  out  of  hearing. 

In  such  a  settincr.  poetic  iustice  mav  demand  that 
young  William  should  have  had  deep,  soulful  eyes, 
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wan  chorks,  mid  a  pcnkcd  diin,  witli  a  lioa<l  too 
licavy  for  its  sui)i)orrinf'  colntiin;  that  lie  sIkhiM  liavc 
been  an  unsuccessful  .Ircumer,  who  would  make  life 
u  wea-y  course,  with  sad  reflections  on  self  at  every 
stej).  He  was  nothing  of  the  kind;  was  to  l.e  nc.th- 
ing  of  the  kind,  no  nuitter  how  thick  the  shafts  of 
adversity.  When  Trage<ly  i)reci|)itated  him  into  the 
worM  she  must  have  heen  repentant  and  envious  of 
the  cheer  which  finds  its  crust  as  sweet  a.s  the 
promise  of  the  cake  it  aims  to  win. 

Well  might  his  father,  looking  into  the  mirror  and 
tlien  at  his  son,  have  cried  out  that  he  had  an  alien 
at  his  hoard— as  he  had,  excej.t  in  hlood.     For  young 
William    was  ecpiipped    with   a    chin;    his   nose   was 
short;  his  head  round,  and  two  humps  of  jK-rception 
and  quizzical  fancy  overhung  his  keen,  dancing  eyes 
of  a  hlue  that  does  not  fade,     ruder  the  gasdigiit'of 
a   drawing-ro(.m  they   might   have  seemed   too  solid 
and  j)rominent   of  color.      Tn    the  oj)en,   in    a   gr(«afc 
eniergency,  they  ])romised  to  he  as  traiKiuil  as  the 
midsummer  sky.      And   tlie  more  the  offspring  wa.>? 
unlike  the  ])arent,  the  more  the  parent,  if  he  had  such 
a  thing  as  a  consistent  object,  wanted  to  make  him 
like. 

The  son  was  still  watching  the  cloud  of  dust  rolling 
along  between  the  two  fences  of  the  highway  when 
his  father  niateriali.-:  1  at  hi?  side  and  turned  liim 
around  with  an  abru])t  pressure  on  the  shoulder. 

"This  is  a  man's  house  now!"  he  idmost  slioute<l; 
whicli  was  saying  that  it  was  less  than  a  woman's, 
not  even  a  boy's.  "Come!  I'll  have  no  petticoats 
teaching  you,  but  you've  irot  to  learn." 

lie  led  him  into  the  library,  and,  placing  him  on 
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a  high-harked  chair  next  to  the  wall,  U'gan  a  cate- 
chism on  the  spelling  (»f  sihort  wonls. 

"That's  enough  now,"  he  said,  after  an  hour  or 
more.     "You'll  U'giii  your  Latin  next  year." 

William  had  Ixu-ne  the  trial  jiatiently,  struggling 
hard  with  the  tri-syllahles  to  cscajK'  censure,  lie 
had  already  leanied  the  folly  of  putting  unrtcholas- 
tic  tjues^tions.  Vet  now,  in  juvenile  wonder,  as  the 
i<lcu  came  to  him,  he  asked  on  the  impulse: 

"Father,  did  you  ever  laugh r' 

William,  Sr.,  put  up  his  hands  spasmodically,  and 
l(.(.kcil  everywhere  except  at  William,  Jr. 

"Yes,  oh,  yes,  1  have,  fool  that  I  was!"  lie  re- 
plied, tragically;  and,  seizing  his  hat  and  stick,  he 
rushed  out  of  the  house.  From  the  window  the  boy 
saw  him  going  across  the  fields  in  great  strides,  driv- 
ing his  stick  into  the  ground  with  every  step,  as  if 
I»inioning  so  many  hated     ^  collections. 

His  story  was  an  old  ,  exceptional  only  in  the 
way  he  took  it.  Because  he  had  been  "smart"  at 
books  he  had  been  given  a  "grand"  education  to 
make  him  superior  to  his  surroundings.  Alas!  he 
had  taken  the  intention  for  the  fact,  ami  gone  to  the 
eity  in  the  full  swing  of  petty  confidence.  The  city 
had  dealt  him  one  of  those  broadsword  blows  with 
which  the  Deity  of  striving  numbi'rs  tests  those 
whom  she  tries  for  high  places,  and  this  candidate 
retreated  to  nurse  his  wound  with  the  lasting  irritant 
of  his  chagrin. 

All  this  the  neighbors  knew  and  took  it  for  fuel 
for  sarcasm  or  for  felicitations  to  the  fortune  of  the 
first  Williams  in  having  died  before  it  came  aljout. 
They  also  knew  that  it  was  none  of  their  business— 
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wlicn  it  cariic  tu  tlic  point  of  Lcinfr  j,  po(.<i  tliini;  for 
.Jim  Kaukiiis.  Jim  wa.s  tin-  only  liiiman  Ixiii^  witli 
whom  flu-  father  ever  spoke,  though  ii  in  the  limii.,r 
he  might  nod  to  iiny<.iie  whom  lie  met  in  the  roa«l 
when  he  went  to  .Jim's  to  pt  pastry  ami  elean  linen, 
which  \v<re  ji  part  of  the  earning  power  of  thin,  stoop- 
^hoiiMeied    Mrs.   Kawkins. 

'Jim's  s.piat  two  stories,  with  its  great  l.arn  adjoin- 
ing, was  the  only  house  visihje,  tlie  only  one,  l>e>ides 
his  own,  that  the  l.oy  had  ever  seen  exeept  in  h.H.ks. 
35eyond  it  was  a  kuoll  which  hid  the  village  and  the 
rot  of  the  world.     To  the  north  were  the  w.mkIs,  and 
111  all  directi<.ns  were  fields  of  six.w  i.i  winter,  fields 
"f  green  in  spring,  and  fields  of  gold  in  autumn.     Kx- 
]>anses  and   hold,  clear  strokes  rather  than  etchings 
apiH-ah-d  to  him.     lie  loved  the  .sm.w,  the  green,  and 
t!ic  g(dd;  he  loved  even  more  the  dome  of  the  sky 
when  it  was  a  still  hlue;  and  he  h.ved  most  a  thun.ler- 
storni,  when  he  woiUd  press  his  face  against  tlie  win- 
•I'.w-pane  an<l  smilc"  <lelightedly  over  each  elap,  while 
Ills  father,  in  a  corner,  instinctively  flinched.     Above 
nil  things,  he  hated  a  drizzling,  ra'iny  dav,  wiiich  re- 
minded him  of  his  father's  seraggly  hearil,  obscuring 
the  hills  as  the  beard  did  the  chin.     A  great  i)inc  on 
the  edge  of  the  woods,  elean-trunked  to  a  height  of  a 
hundred  feet,   iiointed  a   finger  majestieally  toward 
the  west.^  'J'his  was  his  favorite  object  on  the  land- 
scaj)e.     Xear  its  roots  ran  a  stream,  rollicking  past 
the  knoll  into  the  unknown  as  if  trying  to  escape  from 
the  darkness,   winding  and  glistening.     The  stream 
M-here  it  gurgled  over  the  stones  seemed  a  good  place 
to  j.lay.     Jle  could  not  take  it  seriously  as  he  did  the 
tree,  whose  magnificence  ai)i)ealcd  to  his  heart. 
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For  more  tluin  a  year  jifttr  Ann's  (Icparlnn'  liu 
knew  no  (•(.nijtniiion  c.vopt  liis  lesions  iiml  his  father. 
Thc.i  ho  niadf  his  first  frit-nd.  Oitvu  lie  lind  watch.-.l 
lia\vkin>'s  farm-hands  working  in  the  fKl<ls,  cnvving 
their  activity.  One  of  th.ni,  of  six  feet  two  or  three, 
had  parti.-nlarly  interested  him.  The  paiit  reminded 
the  l.uy  of  the  pine-tree,  even  as  .Jim  Kawkins  re- 
minded him  (.f  a  twisted  shruh.  On  a  .Tuti(>  dav, 
when  .hsire  (.verh-apt  parental  warning  and  his  fathir 
nod(h.d  over  a  h(.ok,  lie  approached  his  hero. 

"My  name's  William  Williams.     I'm  the  little  Ix.y 
that  lives  in  the  old  house  yonder,"  he  said,  tentatively. 
The  giant  stoj.ped  lieai)ing  the  warm  earth  arotuid 
the  green  shoots  and,  throwitig  back  his  head,  hroke 
into  a  roaring  laugh,  which  gained  in  volume  till  it 
Hiially  cracked.     William,  Jr.,  was  in  donht  whether 
or  not  ho  would  better  run.     lie  ooncluded  to  stay. 
"My  name's  Tim  IJ.M.kor,"  the  giant  replied,  final- 
ly, when  his  mirth  had  In'en  reduced  to  the  limits  of 
as  exyiansive  a  frifi  as  his  broad  mouth  eould  master, 
"and  I'm  hoeing  eorn  twenty-four  hours  a  day  for 
]\Iister  James  Kawkin.s  for  sixteen  dollars  a  month. 
Figure  that  out  for  yourself,  if  you  know  arithmetic." 
Thereupon,  Tim  took  a  corn-cob  pipe  out  of  his 
pocket  and  began  filling  it,  enjoying  the  attitude  of 
the  boy,  who  regarded  him  sharply  and  dubiously  and 
finally  said,  with  portentous  convietion: 

"Twenty-four's  all  the  hours  there  are  in  a  day. 
When  do  you  sleep,  Tim?" 

At  that,  Tim  roared  again.  William,  Jr.,  had 
heard  very  little  laughter;  he  had  never  dreamed  of 
.cnh  a  laugh  ns  this.  Tie  like,!  the  life  and  move- 
ment of  it.    He  liked  Tim  for  all  time. 
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"Honest  Injun,"  Tim  rejoined,  "T  ^Mie.«s  sixteen 
hours  is  nearer  ri^'lit."  Tie  Lent  over  his  interh.outor, 
inisdiief  triumphant  in  lii.s  frhuu-v-.  -You've  foun.l 
nie  out,  huh.  Ordinary  tilings  you  can  see  for  yourself. 
A\  lien  you  say  'em,  it's  wearin^r  on  the  spirits  and 
makes  plain  vittles  taste  no  hetter  than  thev  are. 
AVhat's  the  nse  of  talking:  unless  you  talk  hi-j?  That's 
my  motto.  Why,  sometimes  when  the  sods  are  touirh 
and  tlie  stones  thick  I  just  make  it  np  that  I'm  one 
of  tlicm  inediaval  kni^dits  that  I've  read  aln-ut.  a-rid- 
in.ir  f..\var.l  his  castle  ou  a  horse  that  cuffs  liis  ears 
with  every  step,  he's  so  j)rancinjr,  and  I  sav.  'Hoe, 
warder,  hoel'  and  it  h»dps  a  lor." 

^  "When  you  talk  hi^r  your  eyes  twinkle,  don't  they, 
Tim?  And  when  you  talk  straight  they're  like  the 
water  in  the  jx^ol." 

Thus  they  had  a  hasis  of  nnderstanding  at  once. 
For  his  temerity,  William,  dr.,  was  whipp.^d  and 
set  npon  his  high-l.acked  chair  and  ma.le  to  conju- 
gate "to  l.e"  in  Latin  twice,  and  still  he  was  un.-on- 
quered.  S(iuare  chin  me.-ting  a  lump  of  a  chin,  some 
comproun'se  was  inevitahle.  It  was  agreed  that  he 
might  talk  to  the  fann-hand  when  Tim  was  in  either 
of  the  fields  nearest  to  the  house. 

How  Tim  helped!  The  j.risoner  f.dlowed  him  in 
the  corn-rows  of  sj)ring  and  the  swaths  of  harvest, 
listening  to  liis  tales,  rejoicing  in  his  laugh,  yet  not 
seeing  too  much  of  his  friend  to  excite  more  than 
liis  father's  passing  displeasure.  The  cunning  of  the 
liunted  was  his  from  necessity.  He  knew  that  if  he 
ran  away  before  he  was  large  enough  to  rnn  well, 
lie  would  l.e  caught:  and  he  waited,  in  a  cheery  confi- 
di'nee  that  one  day  lie  would  depart  and  kee{>  on  ^'. 
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until  he  had  soon  all  tlie  world.  Of  nothing  was  he 
so  certain  as  that  after  his  release  he  would  never 
want  to  stay  long  in  any  one  plaee,  hut  would  alwavg 
he  on  the  go.  In  an  old  geograjihy,  snon  after 
Ann  had  gone,  he  had  seen  a  wood-eut  of  a  famous 
peak.  That  was  far  more  magniticent  than  the  pine- 
tree;  indee.l,  it  carried  pine-trees  on  its  haek  as  easily 
as  a  draught-horse  a  Ay.  Theiu^eforth,  his  greatest 
and)ition  was  to  elimh  a  mountain.  He  would  lie  on 
Iiis  haek  on  a  summer's  day  and  see  a  range  of  peaks 
euttmg  the  horizon  in  every  dire  M-.n.  His  o'hcr  di- 
vcrsi,.,,  was  making  piettirJs.  The  father  tor.,  up  his 
.'^ketches  and  took  his  |)e-neils  away,  and  still  he  kept 
on  drawing. 

'1  lie  secret  of  his  coming  excursion  into  the  world 
he  kept  from  Tim— even  from  Tim— fur  some  time, 
as  he  did  for  many  years  another  secret  whose  origin' 
dated  from  one  of  his  visits  to  a  pool  in  the  wood  near 
the  pine.     There  he  saw  a  little  girl  on  hands  and 
knees  on  the  fallen  tree  that  had  .lammed  the  l.rook, 
all  intent  upon  the  water  heneath.     He  had  seen  girls 
helore,  i)assing  in  huggies,  hut  he  ha.l  never  spoken 
t.»  any  of  then)      This  one  might  have  fallen  fr..,u 
the  skies  so  iv.r  as  any  earthly  c.»nneeti,.n  was  con- 
<-enied.     He  api»roached  cautiously,  as  to  a  covev,  hv 
a  <l«'t..ur  which  hrought  him  to  the  hank  a  few  yard's 
hehind  the  phenomenon.     A  patch  of  sunlight  gl'inted 
"pou  the  phenomenon's  hair,  which  had  the  color  an.l 
sheen  of  a  chestnut  just  out  of  the  hurr.     Sj.lash!    A 
pchhle  was  dropped  into  the  water  an<l  a  small  v..ice 
from   the   Vision,   which  was  intent   on   the  riiipkw 
I)iped  : 

"Now  it's  not  a  mirror!     l\u\\   it's  a  lake!*' 
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The  Ixiy  rr;ili/.((l,  witli  liis  alrciuly  (piick  grasp  of 
any  situation  wliich  lay  witliiii  his  sight,  that  her 
life  was  in  his  iiands.  If  he  witc  to  startle  her,  hcing 
sueli  a  vrnj  littl'  girl,  she  woiiM  fall  in.  He  must 
remain  ([uiet,  in  tiie  liope  that  she  would  return  safely 
to  the  hank. 

The  water  grew  still. 

'*X()W  you've  (-(.me  Itaek,"  said  the  vojee,  which  was 
softer  than  any  he  knew,  that  of  a  Son.fherii  clime. 
"Ifow  do  you  do,  little  girl^  Why  doii't  you  say  'Ik.w 
do  you  do,'  too?  You're  not  very  polite.  I'll  put  vou 
ill  the  dark  closet.  Yipu  sha'n't  have  any  ice-cream 
for  a  week." 

Ice-cream  must  lie  something  very  good,  the  1  .v 
SU[>posed;  lie  had  never  tasted  it. 

Another  pelil.le  droppeil — her  last,  ("hildliood  had 
pursued  one  fancy  long  enough.  She  clapped  her 
liands  at  the  sight  of  a  lily  of  the  valley,  whose  soli- 
tary root  clung  t.i  the  naked  earth  (.f  the  hank,  and 
began,  with  wliat  she  thought  was  the  greatest  care, 
to  slip  down  from  the  log  toward  it  ami  certain  dis- 
aster. 

Witii  that  keenness  of  eye  for  position  of  objects 
of  one  who  had  gazed  acn.ss  the  fields  so  much  and 
seen  so  little  of  men,  the  jilace  for  every  step  between 
liiin  and  the  log  was  mai)ped  in  his  min<l.  lie  sprang 
forward  lightly  and  surefootedly  and  grasped  the  sa.sii 
of  her  pinafore. 

"A  boy's  goi  you!  Don't  cry!"  he  said,  with  the 
assurance  of  chivalry. 

All  unsuspicious  of  danger,  she  glanced  back  at  him 
with  the  matter-of-factness  of  playing  house:  for  she 

^ '    itppt ill au<.e  ol  iuiU-^  ft;  ani  nvt  lu  iicr 

heart's  desires. 
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''Hold  on  tight!''  she  admonisihod.  "I  can  jn^t 
weach  it.'' 

As  he  assisted  her  to  the  bank  she  was  in  noAWse 
conscious  of  the  part  that  he  had  played.  He  was 
as  slow  to  mention  it  as  he  would  have  been  twenty 
years  later.  The  joy  of  a  deed  itself  was  ever  enough 
for  him.  He  felt  a  glr  •  of  triumph  such  as  could 
never  spring  from  a  lesson  well  learned.  She  scruti- 
nized hini  in  the  manner,  however  young,  of  class  con- 
fronting class.  In  return,  he  scrutinized  her  as  if 
she  were  a  new  species  of  humanity.  His  gaze  hung 
on  two  features,  which  he  was  always  to  remember: 
the  tiny  mole  on  her  chin  and  her  hair.  She  was  the 
first  to  speak. 

"What  is  your  name,  little  boy?" 

As  she  asked  the  (piestion,  the  mole  on  her  chin 
blinked  oddly,  channingly,  into  a  dimple.  He  had 
never  seen  anything  human  like  this  smile.  lie  be- 
held it  in  a  kind  of  enchanted  surprise  to  find  that  the 
world  contained  any  face  so  unlined  by  care.  The 
plow  of  it  permeated  him  and  made  eight  years  con- 
fronting five  seem  a  giant  capable  of  mighty  things. 

"Hilt  I'm  not  a  lifflr  W,"  ho  said,  wrathfuliy. 

"You're  not  a — a  man,'''  she  replied,  judicially 
ehaking  her  iiead.  'Tf  you're  not  a  litfle  boy,  you're 
a  boy.     What's  your  name,  boy?" 

"William  AViiliams." 

"How  can  it  be?  Boys  aren't  called  John  Johns 
and  Tom  Toms.  What  is  vour  other  name  'side 
Williain>^" 

'•Wiliiniii  Wi'iliiims's  all  T  know,"  he  replied. 

"How  funny!"  she  exclaimed,  as  she  sat  down  at 
tlie  foot   of  the   pine.     "Williajn    Williams   i-    likf' 
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church.  T  know  two  Williams  and  thov'ro  both 
Iliilics  f.,r  short.  Vn  call  yo„  Billy.  Thank  you, 
Hilly,  f,,r  coming  to  i)lay  with  mo,  ami  do  sit  down! 
I  was  (jiiito  lonely,"  continued  the  Visir.n.  ^Do  you 
ever  pot  lonelv,   Hilly?" 

''Do  I!"    He  drew  a  deep  breath.    ''Wliow!   Do  1! 
Do  you  have  lots  of  boys  and  frirls  to  play  with?" 

"^h;  yes!  There's  a  whole  rin^r  around  the  rosev 
of  us  at  the  Post— Jaek  and  Ilarrv  an.l  .Marv  and 
Ahee  and  Tommy— lots  of  us;  ami  l.,ts  of  sol.liers, 
and  the  band  i)lays,  and  once  papa  let  me  stay  up 
and  T  peeked  in  at  a  real  ball." 
"What  is  a  j)ost  ?" 

"It's  the  place  where  tlie  army  lives;  big  barracks 
for  the  men  and  houses  for  the  (.tlicers;  two  big  pil- 
lars in  front  and  the  sentry  walking  up  and  down 
lookmg  just  as  neat  and  snui  he  can,  so's  not  to 

be  scoMed  or  put   in  the  gu    ,  arouse.     The  guard- 
house's  his  dark  closet." 
"What  is  a  rrnJ  liall  r 

"A  ball  I  You  don't  know  what  a  ball  is,  either? 
Well,  you  ore  a  little  boy  I" 

"A  big  boy  that  doesn't  know  much,  I  guess,"  he 
Haid.  c>arnestly.  "I  live  in  the  old  house  <.ver  there. 
]\Iy  father  won't  let  me  go  anywhere  and— vou— 
you're  the  first  little  girl  I've  ever  talked  to." 

The  Visi..u  shut  her  lips  tight  and  shook  her  finger 
severely  at  liim. 

"P'illy  Williams,"  she  said,  slowlv,  "it's  nauchtv 
to  tell  lies."  ^  ^ 

"I'm  not  lying!    It's  tnie!" 

"Cross  your  heart  and  hope  to  die  V  she  pursued 
solemnly.  ' 
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'What  do  yon  incanr'  he  asked. 
"Billy  Williams,"  she  replied,  with  puckering  brow, 
''I  gue.<s  the  stork  kept  you  in  his  i)oeket  by  mistake 
till  you  was  'umst  growcd  up  and  just  iKjrned  you 
this  morning." 

Childhood,  liaving  explained  a  mystery  in  chihl- 
hood's  way — even  as  the  miracles  of  peoples  were 
made — proceeded  to  enlighten  ignorance  by  taking 
the  l)oy's  hands  in  hers  and  crossing  them  over  his 
breast. 

'"Cross  my  heart  and  hope  to  die  I'm  telling  tlie 
truth,"  he  repeated.  "And  I've  never  talked  to  a 
little  boy,  either." 

After  this  test  and  having  her  theory  of  the  a\y- 
Fent-mindcdness  of  the  stork  in  view,  she  was  quito 
]ircpareil  for  anything. 

llf  longed  to  do  something  to  demonstrate  that  ho 
wa?  not  as  insignificant  as  his  ignorance  made  him 
seem.  A  butterfly  which  lighted  near-by  became  his 
opportunity. 

''I'll  catch  it  for  you!"  he  cried. 
By  the  bank  of  the  creek  and  in  the  fields  he  gave 
chase,  never  hee<ling  others  that  crossed  his  path,  but 
following  the  original  one  with  singleness  of  purpose 
until  he  had  imprisoned  it.  With  heads  together  they 
knelt,  slowly  opening  the  cage  he  had  made  of  his 
cap  until  a  struggling  wing  appeared.  She  touched 
it;  silver  powder  glistened  on  the  robber  thumb. 

"Poor  little  butterfly !  Let  it  go !"  she  said  ;  for 
only  the  sex  that  conserves  and  sits  at  home  has  an 
inborn  hatred  of  killing  and  destruction. 

He  obeyed  with  the  faith  of  a  disciple.  She  clapped 
her  hands  deliehtedlv. 

13 


THE  VAGABOND 


11 


"I'll  oatcli  it  itjraini"  Ik-  cried;  and  lie  wlio  had  hcvn 
so  loiij;  liiddcTi  in  tlic  stork's  pocket  would  liavo  rmi 
until  he  fell  from  exhaustion  for  the  reward  of  her 
Bniile. 

'"Xo,  ni>,  please,"  she  saiil.  ''All  the  Ikjvs  at  the 
Post  have  promised — I5illy  Williams,  cross  your  heart 
and  hope  to  die  vou'U  never  mb  a  bird's  nest.  It's 
verv  nau'^htv." 

The  ilisciple  forventlv  took  the  oath. 

"Thank  you,  Hilly,"  she  said,  with  a  little  eour- 
tcsy. 

Then  it  was  that  a  man  of  eight-and-twenty  ap- 
])eared,  a  iishing-rod  on  his  arm  and  his  face  trium- 
])hant  over  the  catch  that  had  made  him  slightly  for- 
getful of  his  daughter's  presence. 

"Company,  eh  f  he  said,  cheerily. 

Young  "William  drew  a  little  to  one  side.  His 
guiltiness  did  not  ])revent  him  from  (thserving  this 
other  father  from  head  to  toe.  Tim  IJnoker  stooil 
as  erect,  he  thought,  but  the  stranger's  figure  seeiiied 
to  be  knitted  into  his  clothe?. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  speaking  f<ir  her  companion, 
"this  is  JJilly  Williams,  and  he's  just  the  funniest 
little  boy  you  ever  did  see,  daddy." 

"Well,  Billy,"  daddy  observed,  stating  a  fact 
rather  than  asking  a  question,  "how  is  that  for  a 
trout  (" 

Jle  flung  o{M?n  his  basket,  while  the  sun  ])layed  on 
gold  and  silver  scales  and  speckles,  and  then  as  ([uickly 
he  dropped  the  lid  again  and  reached  down  and  took 
his  daughter's  hand  in  his. 

"Good-by,  Billy  Williams,"  the  Vision  called  back 
over  her  shoulder,     '"Be  sure  vou  don't  lob  birds' 
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i]c<tri,  ;ui<l  hurry  lioiiic  to  your  dinner  so  yon  won't  l)o 

^ciiIiIjmI." 

He  stood  (juitp  still  for  sonio  tinio  after  she  liad 
^<iiic.  She  had  heen  wonderful,  very,  very  wunder- 
fiil,  indeed.  And  the  man,  tcto.  Jle  seemed  to  exhale 
scinethiiif;  of  the  uutside  worid  wliieh  the  hoy  was 
iitic  day  tn  e.\j)l(»re,  as  he  travelled  and  trav(dled  to 
make  up  for  his  imprisonment. 

"I  let  her  order  me  ahout  just  as  she  pleases,"  Jie 
tlinii^rlit.  '-I'd  never  let  any  boy  do  that — neverl 
I'd — I'd  tijrht  him  first." 

He  had  ehanfre<l  his  ideas  of  his  mountain  some- 
what. Now  he  wantetl  it  to  he  steeper  tiian  the  one 
in  the  wood-cut — a  mountain  all  warty  with  (jverhan^- 
inir  liowlders — so  tliat  he  eonld  make  a  hrave  sIkiw 
in  flindiinfr  it  as  she  watehed  him.  Slowly  he  walkecl 
hack  to  the  men  in  the  fields,  and  to  his  friend  Ik; 
said,  most  seriously: 

••Tim,  please  call  me  Eilly  after  tliis.  That's  the 
nickname  for  W'i'Iiam,  isn't  it?" 

'•When  it  ain't  Hill;  mostly  it's  Bill.  Well,  Billy 
it  is,  hul).     What  put  that  into  yonr  head  ?" 

I!ut  I^illy  was  not  poinp  to  impart  a  liint  of  Ids  new 
secret  to  any  livinp  soul;  so  he  answered  the  <|uestion 
hy  askinjr  one  ahont  the  old,  familiar  one,  wiiich  of 
late  he  had  shared  with  his  preat  friend. 

"How  much  hifrper  oupht  T  to  ho.  Tim,  before  I  can 
run  away  and  he  sure  not  to  he  caupht?" 

Tim  leaned  hack  and  let  a  pufTaw  break  in  healthy 
resonance  skyw.^rd.  Then  he  regarded  Billy  with  a 
measuring  and  pronounced  squint. 

'•Si.\  inches,"  he  concluded,  decisively.  ".\nd  von 
don't   want   to   start    till    the    apples   are    ripe.      If 
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vou    start    who.i    they're    green,    that'll    ruin    your 

'•WotiMn't  five  iiu-l.e.  .lo-f-i-v-e  ?"  Five  seemed 
Piich  a  lot. 

"Xo,  sir.  I've  set  yon  the  limit." 
"Six  it  is,  Ti.n.  \\\  rather  make  it  seven  an<l  l.o 
sure  not  to  he  ea„f.I.t.  I  j„st  want  to  k.ep  right 
I'M  g'row.ng  and  r.ever,  T.ever"-s.„nething  caught  i,i 
liis  throat  and  then  l.y  .-ontagion  in  Tim's  thn.at,  too. 
i^'fore  the  day  was  done  he  ha<l  <lrawn  a  mark 
even  with  the  top  of  l,is  head  on  th,"  door-easing  and 
SIX  inches  above  it  an<,ther.  When  he  told  Tim  of 
thi.s,  Tim  was  sorry  for  his  remark. 

^'I  meant  Injun  in<-hes.    They're  twice  as  long.    Six 
Injun  inches  is  a  foot." 

But  the  hoy  caught  Tim's  eve  in  a  twinkle.     Tim 
realized  that  it  was  too  late  to  draw  hack  an.l  found 
himself  a   hounden  party  to  the  enterprise.     There- 
after, Billy  had  only  to  look  at  the  marks  on  the  .l..or- 
easing  when  he  chafed  under  his  hur.len   to  he  in- 
spirited   to   meek    and    proper   conduct.     He    began 
systematically  to   read   everything  about   mountain.s 
offered   by  the  book-litt(>red   room   that  served   as  a 
library.     Some  traveller's  tale  a])out  the  wealth  of  the 
Frals  enlarged  his  ambition.     He  must  find  a  mine 
in  his  mountain. 

She  would  wait  for  him  under  the  trees  at  the 
foot  of  the  great  ascent  and  he  would  bring  her  a  lap- 
ful  of  gold  and  precious  stones  just  for  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  her  smile  and  watching  the  mole  dipping 
in  and  out  of  the  dimple  in  her  chin;  all  this  when  he 
did  not  even  know  her  name  and  only  that  she  lived 
at  an  anny  post.     Such  imageries  in  an  eerie  boy 
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ImiiiihI  fn  Ix'  liiippy  tluiii^li  in  u  prison,  wouM  not  1)C 
WMi-fli  (iiir  inciition  had  imf  his  (icH'rniiniition  ninl  tho 
iinliT  of  his  loneliness  iin<l  his  inlherenee  to  first  iin- 
|ire-siniis  nia<h'  him  steadfast.  Ilis  friendship  for  Tim 
was  for  all  time  and  all  irioods.  His  fancy  for  the  girl 
was  not  a  passing  one.    Hence  this  storj'. 
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Billy  found,  as  licniiits  liavc  Ix'furc  liim,  that  tiio 
earth  is  never  (jiiief.  It  <-aii  chatter  as  well  as  thiiiKJer; 
also  listen  to  a  i»oy's  heart-U-ats.  In  winter,  the  still- 
ness of  some  (lavs  spoke  to  liini  of  the  solemn  grandeur 
of  his  mountain:  the  wind  through  the  trees  on  others, 
of  the  precipices  and  jagp'd  iiicdines  and  all  ol.stacle.s 
that  gave  its  a.-cent  fascination.  In  suiinner,  the  hum- 
ming of  insects,  the  softer  concert  of  huds  l.ursting 
and  leaves  unfohliiig.  the  gentler  side  of  Nature, 
sjH.ke  to  him  of  that  Vision  h\-  the  jm.o1.  He  never 
disturU'd  the  swallows'  nest  which  was  lo.lged  under 
the  eaves  near  his  window;  yet  he  ruthlessly  caught 
huttertlies  which,  in  fancy,  he  laid  at  her  feet  and 
then  sent  tluUering  away  at  her  royal  command. 

]May  had  coiiil  once  more  and  he  had  gained  fair 
of  the  six  inches  when  he  undertook  a  i)ractice  clind). 
He  slipped  out  of  the  window  of  his  room  upon  the 
roof  of  the  jM)rch  and  thence  into  one  of  the  elm-trees. 
From  the  toj)  he  hoj)ed  to  see  the  village.  With  one 
hand  against  the  trunk  to  steady  himself,  ho  l(x»ked 
uj).  selecting  each  crotch  which  was  to  be  a  step  of  his 
ladder. 

"My!  This  is  nothing  at  all,"  he  said,  "nothing  at 
all  beside  a  mountain  and  precipices!" 

As  his  gaze  swept  downward  through  an  opening 
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in  flit  fn]i:i;;c,  lie  ciiiiglit  a  /;:liiiij»s('  <»f  un  imniciiM<> 
liiiti<itl\ .  litltusiiig  lii.-<  j;ra>it  of  the  liiiili,  he  claiiiitil 
lii'  liaiiil-  at  tli<'  jov  of  j^ittiiig  r^udi  a  heaiity  for  tliu 
uirl,  l<i>t  Ills  lialaiH-c  and  fell.  (  Tliis  is  important  as 
till'  tir  '  of  ;-ncli  trag<<li<s.)  He  ri'iufniltcml  no  nion; 
until  flic  pain  cainc  ami  lie  ojunt-d  his  eves. 

"TIm'  lt<:'s  hrokfiil  It's  broken!  I  flioujrlit  sol" 
-aid  lii-  fatlicr,  as  lie  felt  of  it.  "I'll  take  you  to  the 
ilocfiir.  ^'es,  I'll  take  you  to  the  doet<jr.  No  wonian 
.•irmind,  either." 

T'le  voice  was  hi^h,  eoinplainin^,  anj^ry.  After  all, 
his  nicfhi'd  of  rearinjr  had  not  saved  his  son  fioni 
aicidciits  which  hefall  other  h-'vs.  With  Hilly  in  his 
arms,  he  started  toward  the  gate,  u  walk  of  thret; 
miles  liefore  him.  There  he  sto(jd  irresolute  for  a 
minute,  then  liore  his  burden  hack  t<»  the  house  and 
to  his  own  room,  where  he  laid  it  on  the  l)e<l  as  ab- 
stractedly as  if  it  were  his  eoat.  The  jolt  forced  a 
groan  from  \inwilling  lips. 

".Mrs.  Hawkins  hasn't  been  here  this  morning^''  the 
fat  he"  asked. 

Tin-  <piestion  was  enough  to  liave  oonvineed  the 
III  iirliJH.i-.  who  tl'.'";.'ht  William  Williams,  Sr.,  (pieer 
that  he  was  something  more;  a  conviction  that  wo\ild 
have  Iteen  fornu'd  long  before  if  he  had  meddled  in 
anybody's  else  utTairs  or  some  relative  had  wanted  his 
l>roperty. 

"Xo,  oh,  no!  It  hurts — how  it  hurts!"  was  the 
reply. 

"Of  course  it  does.  T  told  you  it  would.  I've  heen 
warning  yiu  ever  since  you  were  born  that  it  would. 
1  )on  t  vou  siipnosf  X  knf!\v  ?  Tt  runs  th.nf  wijv.  W.'iter 
doesn't  run  back  up  hill  after  it  has  run  down.     Don't 
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jou  suppose  T  kiu.u-^  Mrs.  K;,uki,>s  iK.s.i't  Ik.,.,,  l.orp 
ntlicr.  It's  stra.itr,..  The  (]oc-f.,r— l.c's  a  /m//, .'  TJl 
f:«>  for  the  (io('t(»r." 

For  the  first  ti„„.  i„  many  years  the  rc'luse  hn.ke 
out  of  a  walk.  He  ran  half  way  to  liawkius',  house 
before  he  stopped. 

''I  cMihl  set  it  myself,"  he  sai.l.     "It's  all  in  ,nv 

hooks  of  jiiedieiiie.      JJut " 

_  Hut  to  }.ut  all  or  anythiiif,^  that  he  ha.l  h^arned 
into  sustain,..!,  de.-isiv,.  a.-tiu„  was  h..yoMd  his  eapa.- 
itv.  He  uttered  an  oath,  which  might  have  been 
<i.reet.-.l  at  either  the  doctor,  the  hoy,  or  the  ae.-id,.nt, 
and    strode  on. 

AI(.anwhil,.,  Hilly 's  sj.irit  ha.l  ris.n  ahove  ni,.r<.  hod- 
ily  sufferin^r.      He  ^at   holt  upright,  splinter..,!    hon, 
pnekin^r  t!,.sh.     If  h,.  eouhl  m-v.-r  walk  again  he  niigl;t 
not  (diinh  his  iM..untain!     H,.  n.ioht  not   run  away! 
if  was  the  h,.pe  ,.f  fr(.,..h.ni  that  ha,l  nia.le  hiui  jo'v- 
ous  un,l,.r  tyranny.     To  h.dihl,'  as  he  ha.l  .se,„  hun,. 
linrses!    To  lie  through  a  litVtiiue  that  shouM  he  ,„„. 
long,    rainy   ,lay,   wat.diing   his   father  paeo   up  and 
down  the  room!    Xever  to  expl..re  the  worhl!  \,.v,.r 
to  know  the  (dation  of  hufT,.ting  its  hazards!    Xewr 
to  see  tlio  army  iK.st  with  the  s.-ntry  j)aeing  np  an.l 
down  l)etween  the  two  j)ill;,rs  in  fn,nt  ..f  the  ,-ntranc,.! 
X.'ver  to  see  the  girl!    X<'v,.r  to  draw  j.i.tun^s  of  the 
strange  places  and  faees  he  should  s,-.'!    !•  h-sh  .piiver- 
ing   with   sho,'k,   mind   ,piiveriiig  with   suspense,   li,' 
drew  hims.df  tow.ird  the  e.lge  of  the  1k..|  t..  h-arn'  his 
fate.     Th,)ugh  it  did  hurt  so  mu,di,  per]ia{)s  he  could 
still  walk.     Ife  tou,die,l  the  w,.]l  leg  to  the  floor;  ho 
tri,.,l  to  steady  the  broken  one;  it  fh)ppe,l  out  of' his 
control  with  an  overpowering  knife-thrust  of  pain, 
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.\;_Min  ho  was  hack  <>n  the  Ixd;  again  that  «aturniiio 
filer  with  the  scattered  heard,  the  hollow  eheek-bunes, 
the  iiiir  nose  and  the  reir'-ating  ehin,  was  over  liini. 
As  the  lids  were  raised,  the  father  seized  the  bov  in 
Ills  arms,  kissed  him  two  or  three  times  with  mail, 
miigh  press;  then  sj.rang  into  the  adjoining  room. 
Mated  himself  facing  the  hetl,  antl  stared  at  the  tlesh 
<if  his  ile":  as  if  it  were  an  invader. 

"I  forgot,"  he  said,  his  |)assion  oongealing  into 
lyiiicism.  "That  was  almost  the  same  as  kissing 
inr." 

It  was  Tim  Booker  who  liad  galloped  to  the  village, 
with  his  heart  in  his  errand.  Ilis  broad  shoidders 
sijiiared,  he  led  the  way  into  the  honse  with  an  air  of 
aullmrity  which  was  ever  his  own. 

'•Here's  Doc  Thomson!  He's  going  to  fix  yon  up 
nil  right  I  Why,  the  d(K'  once  set  sixteen  Iniiies  in  a 
hoy  and  that  hoy  was  smart  as  u  cricket  in  two  weeks," 
lie  >aiil,  as  he  laid  his  big  hand  on  Billy's  head;  and 
liilly  tried  to  smile  at  the  twinkle  in  Tim's  eye. 

The  father  glowered;  then  turned  wheedlingly  to 
the  doi'tor. 

"There  won't  be  room  for  more  than  two  at  the 
operation,  will  there  ^"  he  asked. 

Tim  slowlv  turned  his  eves  and  flashed  them  on  the 
objector. 

"I'm  going  to  stick  right  here,  Mr.  Williams,"  ho 
saiil. 

"Yes,  it's  benor,"  the  doctor  added,  when  he  saw 
how  Billy's  face  lighted  at  Tim's  words. 

The  doctor's  kindliness  was  deeper  than  profession- 
al smirks.  Hard  riding  for  small  fees  liad  made  his 
life,  as  the  lines  of  his  aniooth-sliaven  face  showed, 
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an  .xpn'SHon  o{  lu.  inter^.t  in  the  sviM-holug  of  Ins 
little  Udi-ld. 

"V«.>,  vcs,  it  hurts  a  bit,"  he  said,  as  he  made  tlie 
(■-xaniinanun.  ••  Wl^.n  we  jmt  it  hack  it'll  hurt  a  ...ud 
d.'al  i„.re;  so  we'll  see  how  i.meii  of  a  soldier  vo,. 
<"■<-.  .Mr  Jjooker,  now  if  you'll  just  take  hoM  Jf  it 
tliere  an<l  keej)  the  ankle  steadv." 

"I-^     ';"lHr    do    it!"     I^illy    p[,,J,<l.         .J    ^^.^„^^     -j.;,^^ 

'HTe        lie  thru>t  his  hand  into  the  bij;  ,,alm  of  his 
inend.     '-If  you'll  let  n,e  have  Tim  I  won't  whiniju'r." 
^<>,     yes,    eertai.dy,"    said    the    doctor,     softlv. 
•'I'st  h-.ld  the  ankle  steady  now.  Mr.   William- "  ' 
''  '"■  '''•••l«'n  ends  ^ritte.l,  the  bruised  flesh  ,,uivered, 
;j_n.l  the  boy  j^round  .is  teeth  and  drove  his  nails  i.ito 
""  ^    i;.nds.     As  the  doctor  ,>ut  the  splints  un  and 
l"K^n,  lus  <l.rections  for  the  care  of  the  patient,  iJillv 
^"t.rrupted  hin.  with  a  ciuestion  that  was  a  sobbin. 
crv.  o 

''Tell  me  true,  true!  Cross  your  heart  and  hope  to 
d.o  -that  san.e  oath  that  the  Vision  had  a.hni.n's- 
ten-d  to  h.m--Vross  your  heart  and  hope  to  ,iie,  tell 
n.e  h,  est-will  1  ever  be  well  enough  to  walk,  well 
enough  tochmb— a— mountain^" 

n<"  grasped  Tin.'s  hands  tightly  with  both  of  his 
i<»  nelj)  liiiii  l,(.jjr  the  answer. 

"Ves,  you  ,,„,  clinib  anything  :\rr.  Booker  can." 
'  ^  •'*'  •  ""'f'"'  '>lways  i>ut  in  the  Mister.     Desiring  rt- 
.^lx'''t,  he  showed  it  to  others.) 
"r  can!  I  can!  Tim,  I  can!" 

His  face  was  aflame.  The  mountain  was  his  to 
<-l""l';  the  w..rld  was  his  to  explore.  He  could  run 
away!    He  should  see  the  girl! 

"And— will   I   stop   growing?     Onlv    two   inches 
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iiinrt — just  two  licfi.rc  I'll  hv  \>i<^  niougli  to  run 
iiuiiv!"  Ill  his  excitement  lie  luul  told  his  secret,  and 
to  liis  (li.-advantaj^c,  as  his  father's  face  showed. 

"-Xo.  \  nu  oiij;lit  to  he  j)retty  near  as  big  as  Mr. 
Jlooker,  "  the  doctor  said. 

Billy  fainted  for  joy,  and  both  the  doctor  and  Tim 
Were  wipinjr  their  «'yes  when  he  revived.  After  they 
hiid  iT'-nc.  William,  tSr.,  bent  over  his  son,  saying,  al- 
nmst  unctuoiislv: 

'"So  you  are  going  to  run  away,  are  you?" 
Ilierc  was  no  rejily. 

"I'll  take  care  of  that,"  William.  Sr.,  added. 
William,  Jr.,  looked  up   it  liis  father  and,   pain- 
ridden  as  111-  was,  aske<l,  weakly: 

"If  I  don't  run  away,  what  are  you  going  to  do 
with  me  when  I  get  to  be  a  nian^" 

''Teach  you!  Teach  you  and  see  y-^n  don't  draw 
fnnl  pictures.  You  can  read  enough  of  :  wickedness 
of  the  world.  Learn,  learn;  that  is  the  only  thing. 
^  >>u  can't  h'nrn  much,  even  if  you  live  to  be  a  hun- 
<lrcd.  I'll  see  you  dead  before  I'll  see  yo"  "un  awav." 
Still  William,  dr.,  nuide  no  reply.  He  only  looke;' 
lip  steadily  into  his  father's  eyc£  and  smiled.  lie  had 
ever  the  trick  of  meeting  the  crises  of  his  life  in  this 
way — by  silence  and  a  saving  humor.  That  smile  was 
iiidesi  ribable,  suggesting  a  wisdom  as  mature  as  its 
niaker's  exjierience  of  life  was  immature.  It  was  tan- 
talizing in  its  confidence  and  determination. 

His  optimism  in  face  of  the  threat  made  convales- 
cence speedy.  "Wlien,  in  the  late  summer,  tragedy  pre- 
cijiitated  him  into  new  surroundiugs,  cue  leg  was  aa 
good  as  the  other. 
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Oil,  jou  fdolisli  adults  witli  work-stitTnu'd  iniapna- 
fioiis!  iJctwccu  trijts  to  tlic  liotisc  of  di-atli,  Mrs.  liau- 
kiiis  warmd  the  "[xjur  dear"  not  to  cry,  for  his  pa  had 
only  p.iic  to  -Iccp.  In  truth,  IJiily  had  not  shed  a 
tear,  a  fccr  of  wonder,  awe,  and  ajidiiy  having  dried 
tJie  ducts.  With  Ids  knees  on  the  rajx-earpet  (Mishion 
of  a  cane  chair,  he  watched  the  coroner's  inrv  con.rre- 
^ate,  one  \>y  one,  proceed  in  a  Ixidy  to  their  duties, 
and  one  hy  one  depart. 

Then  came  the  undertaker  from  Xcwland  Centre 
and  the  iiKpiirin^  neij^hliors,  with  "do  tells."  Half 
hi<lden  behind  the  curtains  he  heard  their  ureetiniis 
and  s])eculations.  They  "wondenMl"  what  wouhl  be- 
come of  the  boy;  they  had  "hearn  tell"  that  Williams 
had  "]>('rty  much"  run  throujih  everything'  he  had,  and 
what  he  hadn't — a  witticism  this,  in  a  knowinj^ 
whis])er — dim  IJawkins  had  jr<tt;  they  "<i-m'ssed"  that 
the  outlook  f(U-  the  "little  shaver''  was  "perty  bad" 
and  he'd  have  to  bo  "bound  out"  to  somebody  for 
his  "kecj)."  That  is,  ' onless"  Judj;e  dohn  Williams, 
of  the  nei<ihborin^  county,  should  take  a  hand.  B\it 
tlie  Judge  had  never  had  any  association  with  his 
brother.  .\  "curyus"  man,  r^aid  a  Whig.  There  poli- 
tics wa.*?  interjected. 

"Curvus!"    exclaimed    a    DeiiKx^rat,    in    sarcasm. 
"D'ye  ever  hear  him  speak?     Jle  wijjed  out  twenty- 
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six  lnin<ln'(l  Wlii^'  iiiajurity  in  Hcliiinrc,  that's  what 
hr  (lid.  He's  the  yoiiii^'.st  jcdgi'  IJclninro  ever  liad. 
CiirviisI  He's  jest  curyns  'iioiigh  to  h<'  Guvonior  of 
tliis  State  some  day." 

Kven  wliilc  they  discussoJ  this  risitifj;  statesiiiaii,  a 
niiKl-hcspattered  huggy  fnun  tlio  Newland  (Vntre 
liviry-stalilc  drove  uj). 

''Tliat's  a  goo<l  mare  you've  got,  Ed,"  said  the  pas- 
senger, as  lie  ahghted,  as  if  he  liad  known  the  driver 
all  liis  life  instead  of  two  hours. 

"llow're  ye,  .ledge  f  said  his  defender,  liis  waist 
receding  and  liis  eliest  swelMng.  '"lleerd  ye  talk  once 
over  to  Plaronville." 

"Well;  and  how's  that  hoy  of  yours — the  little  fel- 
L.w  that  was  with  you  when  the  mayor  introduceil 
vouf  For  the  Judge  had  tlu'  memory  and  the  art 
which  make  votes. 

Actiially  not  more  than  thirty-two  or  three,  his 
manner  and  dress,  even  in  those  stiff  days,  made  him 
seem  forty,  with  the  experience  of  fifty.  Of  average 
height,  he  was  already  a  little  incdined  to  stoutness. 
The  style  of  his  stock  and  collar,  as  well  as  his  eoat 
and  high  hat,  were  well  out  of  date.  One  might  have 
said,  at  first  glance,  that  he  had  grown  up  in  the  com- 
])any  of  old  j)eoi)le  who  had  taught  him  to  make  his 
life  a  protest  against  changing  fashions.  Tf  you 
looked  at  him  more  closely  when  he  spoke,  you  saw 
that  his  garh  was  only  the  eccentricity  or  the  lapse  of 
a  hroad  character.  ''The  Jedgc  don't  care  nothin' 
'hout  clothin'  his  outside,"  said  Belmore  County  De- 
mocracy, "lie's  too  busy  clothin'  his  insides  with 
larnin'."  A  mobile  face  and  deep-set  eyes  set  off  a 
moutii  which  had  the  droop  of  the  natural  orator's. 
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It  \v;is  ii  hold  Wilier  \s)„,  ventured  tlie  roiiiiirk  that 
the  .ludjie  \vii>  HPiiuthiii^r  of  i,  straii^n-r  in  the<e 
"j.art.s."  Tlie  Ix.hl  Whij;  „„,„it  f-  he  sareastie, 
tlion^h  it  .lid  not  occur  tu  the  .ludp'  that  he  diii. 

•'Ve.s,  it's  twenty  years  since  1  was  here.  'I'hc  old 
I.hiee  has  ehan-ed  a  little,"  he  a.hled,  sa-lly,  as  he 
looked  u|)  at  the  house  on  the  hill. 

How  he  had  come  to  leave  it  was  a  nei^rh!,orli.MMl 
tale.  J'etty  huljyinfr  had  driven  him  to  tij,'lit  his 
elder  hn.ther  William  ail  he  had  thrashe.l  William. 
His  father  ha.I  thrash.d  him  in  turn  and  he  had  run 
away,  without  hein^^  followed  or  sought. 

Tresently  he  asked  for  his  n,')ihew  and  was  led 
into  the  sitting-room  where  Hilly  fn.m  his  i)erch  on 
the  rag-cari.et  cushion  ha<l  seen  and  overheard  every- 
thing. -^ 

"I'm  your  un.de,  my  hoy,"  he  .slid,  .-oinewhat 
awkwardly. 

]iilly  was  susj;iciou.s  of  him.  He  looked  too  solid, 
too  reposeful,  for  a  runaway's  taste. 

"JIow  do  you  do^'  he  said,  slowly  and  distantly. 

'J'he  uncle  studied  his  features  steadily  for  a  mo- 
ment, as  if  weighing  the  good  family  traits  against 
the  had,  and  unconsciously  his  manner  was  that  <if  the 
hench.  'I'hen  he  took  Billy '.s  chin  in  his  hand  and 
coddled  it  as  one  does  a  ])recious  token,  while  JJillv 
eontinued  to  .«taro  at  him  and  resented  the  familiar- 
ity. I  nused  to  hoys  and  liaving  the  oraior's  heart 
and  tlio  orator's  hahit,  lie  made  a  speech  about  the  in- 
pvitahle  wjiich  sounded  well  enough  to  adult  ears  hut 
made  his  youthful  liearer  fear  him  as  a  new  enemy. 
Later,  when  iJilly  saw  the  ,Tudg(>  an<l  Jim  Kawkins 
leaving  the  yard  together,  lie  was  drawni  to  a  plan 
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whicli  i»iit  actidii  before  inclii's.  Tlio  (Icoi.iou  sud- 
denly and  irrcvoi-ahly  made,  he  looked  around  stealtli- 
ilv,  as  if  he  feared  that  someone  might  have  overheard 
ill-  very  thoughts. 

He  shared  Tim's  bed  in  a  musty  chamber  upstairs. 
On  tlie  })revious  niglit,  exhaustion  and  a  sustaining 
I.rosirce  had  sent  him  to  sleep  cjuiekly.  Not  so  this 
time,  though  his  arm  was  around  the  neck  of  his 
friend  and  eomfoiier  as  befo -e.  When  steady 
breathing  signified  that  Tim  was  in  dreamland,  the 
sliainining  eyelids  were  raised.  Curiosity,  the  fas- 
eination  of  the  terril)le  event,  an  inex|>lieiible  desire 
to  see  his  father  again,  drew  him  txiward  his  home. 
He  ti])toed  to  the  window  and  list^-Mied :  Silence 
within,  the  crickets  singing  without. 

It  was  only  a  minute's  work  for  bare  feet  and 
nimble  toes  and  hands  to  drop  to  the  ground  and  reach 
the  road.  At  that  point  of  vantage  lie  took  a  long 
breath  of  boyish  exultation,  which  was  stopped  short 
when  he  saw  that  a  light  was  burning  in  the  big  house 
on  the  hill.  Had  his  father  come  to  life  again?  With 
his  imagination  surging,  bravely  urging  liis  ]egs  for- 
ward, on  he  went,  crouching  in  the  deep  shadows  that 
the  rail  fence  cast  under  a  waning  moon's  rays.  He 
was  unconscious  of  the  gashes  cut  in  bare  soles  by 
pharp  stones  and  the  thorns  of  stems  of  tlic  wild  rasp- 
berry bushes  thai  clung  to  the  rails  for  support.  In 
which  room  was  the  light?  Once  at  the  gate,  he  had 
no  doubt  that  it  was  in  the  parlor,  which  had  always 
been  closed.  Suppose  his  father  were  alive  and  lur- 
ing him  on  with  a  lamp  to  kill  him! 

His  stock  of  obsen'ation,  large  from  lack  of  human 
association,  assured  him  that  it  was  easier  to  see  into 
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tl.o  room  th,.n  .Mit  of  it.  Umv  like  his  father,  this 
f«.lly  of  i,„t  piiftirifr  the  hni.|.  outsi.l,-  where  j.li  the 
advantage  woul.l  be  with  the  tenant!  lie  erej)t  in  the 
sha<low.s  an.l  tlien  on  all  f..iirs  under  the  window, 
where  lie  held  his  hreath  and  listen...!.  Still  no  soun.l 
saw  the  eri.-ket.s.  Jle  tiattene.l  his  han.ls  igainst  tlie 
<dai.l.oar.ls,  resting  „n  tiptoes,  an.l  in.-h  hy  meh  raised 
liis  hea.l  until  he  .•ould  see  within. 

In  the  centre  of  the  room  was  a  l.mg  hla.-k  box. 
On  its  tapering  en.l  st.)od  a  lamp  whieh  threw  its  glare 
fairly  into  the  faces  .)f  the  wat.-hers.     The  w<.rk  ha.l 
Wn  har.l  in  the  fiel.l  that  .lay,  and  Nature  had  as- 
serted Itself  over  the  presen.-e  ..f  .leath.     One  was  an 
el.lerly  man,  who  ha.l  slipp,.,l  ,l„wn  in  his  chair;  the 
other  was  a  young  man,  whose  h.'a.l  wabble.l  with  his 
])reaths  which  caught  in  his  windpipe.    As  if  in  keep- 
ing with  the  scene,  Billy  f„„nd  the  outer  .loor  ajar. 
He  listened;  stepj)ed  insi.le  an.l  listene.l  again.     He 
hear.l  n..thing  except  the  {K.un.ling  ..f  his  .,wn  heart. 
It  seemed  to  him  t..  l)e  r.»cking  the  whole  house.     Still 
it  kei)t  on,  and  still  no  one  was  stirred  bv  the  sound 
of  it. 

He  crept  to  the  parlor  and  peeked  through  the  crack 
between  the  jamb  and  the  oj)en  door,  to  fin.l  the  sleep- 
ers as  unconscious  as  the  dead.  The  lamp  on  the  foot 
of  the  coffin  threw  uncanny  shadows  over  the  haircloth 
furniture,  the  melode.>n  against  the  wall,  and  the  cob- 
web-la.len  portraits  of  the  builder  of  the  house  and 
the  bud.ler's  wife.  What  a  price  in  sweat  those  lean 
features  had  paid  for  the  most  expensivelv  furnished 
best  room"  for  miles  around,  with  what  a  result' 
They  had  scarcely  set  foot  into  luxury  which  was  for 
the  son's  sake,  which  the  son  had  .caled  up  to  decay 
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()iir  -idc  (if  tlic  lamp-cliimiicy  was  smoked,  tlio  oilier 
^Miiy  uitli  ^'n'iise  and  dirt.  At  its  base  was  an  aeeuinu- 
latii'ii  of  dead  tlies. 

At  tii'st,  whenever  tlie  voiinf;  man's  head  noildcd, 
Hilly  dodged.  At  len^^th  !ie  heeanie  so  eonfident  that 
]if  iiiia^MMed  hinis(df  niakinjr  passes  hefore  the  faces  of 
tlie  -!( ([ters  without  awakeninj:  tlieni.  He  stepped  t<< 
the  >ide  of  the  eothii.  Ascertaining  hy  p-nth'  pressure 
that  tlie  lid  would  slide,  he  slowly  jiushed  it  hack  till 
he  -aw  the  face  of  his  father.  William  Williams,  Sr., 
ha<l  done  nothin<^  in  life  with  such  precision  as  the 
liriii<:  of  the  shot  that  ended  it.  A  tiny  h(de  in  either 
temple,  exactly  in  line,  was  plugged  with  cf)tton.  The 
lampli^dit  maile  two  deep,  ohlong  shadf)ws  of  the  eyo- 
pits;  the  chin  seemed  to  have  fallen  farther  away 
from  the  hi^  nose;  the  scrafTfrly  beard  had  been  indif- 
ferently trimme(l. 

IJiliy  forgot  to  observe  the  watchers.  Ilis  eyes  <lwelt 
on  the  visafi'e  before  them  until  they  were  blinded  by 
the  scene  of  the  day  before;  until  in  imagination  he 
dodfred  again  to  escaj)e  his  father's  first  bullet  and 
baw  him  fall  with  the  second  report.  He  heard  or 
thought  lie  lieard  a  ghostly  creaking  in  another  part 
of  the  house.  Not  waiting  to  (dose  the  lid,  he  now  fled 
in  panic  from  the  rofun  as  if  a  phantom  were  pur- 
suing him.  When  he  reached  the  road  he  stopjx^d 
abruptly.  TIetreat  was  obnoxious  to  his  whole 
nature.  The  light  still  gleamed  from  the  window 
and  the  crickets  still  chirped.  An  impulse  sent  him 
dodging  back  in  the  shadows  to  the  window.  The 
coffin  was  still  ojx-n ;  the  watcliers  were  still  sleeping. 

"I'll  liave  a  good  look  at  a  thing  before  I  get  scared 
about  it  again,"  he  whispered. 
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His  H^^lif  ..f  tliaf  iM.Mk.rv,  liis  hoiiic,  was  satisfi.d 
f'.rcvcr.  Ik-  s|.c.|  „„  f.  tlic  Kaukins  liuu>(.,  ,-li,Ml.,M] 
111  at  I  lie  wiii.low,  ami  discnctiy  auaki'iu-d  lii.s  Irifiid 
I'v  tn/i^iii^'  a'  ills  liair.  'Jii,,  .stt  l..,lt  upriglit  in  IkmJ 
•""1  '•"'•'••■'I  liis  <v,.s,  wl.iJe  lu-  li.steni-.l  in  aniazt-nu-nt. 

"I  can't  iiclp  tilt-  indies,  Tim,"  Ijiljy  pisix-l  at  last. 
*'IM  <li.'  if  I  u-.nt  t,.  tl...  fnniTal.  1  can't  wait  any 
lonp.r.      I'm  p.ing   t(.-nij:lit." 

Tim  drew  liim  .-lose  f.  liis  l.rcast  and  sli....k  liini 
with  a  1m>  hcar's  affc.-ti.»n  for  its  .Mih.  Tliis  Im.v's  con- 
•••■ifs  liad  k.j.t  this  man  cf  fancies  in  Kawkiiis's  eni- 
I)l()y. 

"(Jo  ahead.     That  inch  and  a  half  won't  count  if 

"Tim!"  Hilly  hurrowcd  at  Tim  jovfullv  with  a 
(dinchcd  fist. 

Tim  ha.l  run  away  from  homo  himself,  awav  from 
a  fimncr  of  thosocdoscdivin-  hard-pravin^  N^.w  K,,... 
liHul  days-may  Ilcavon  Moss  their  virtnos  an.l  also 
<h.mn  their  fanlfsl-to  whom  ho  had  l.oen  hound  out 
for  his -keep."    So  ho  had  advice  to  jrivo. 

"Look  ovory  man  in  the  eye  and  nohodv  will  trv 
to  put  a  check-rein  on  you.  Hut  don't  v.,„  think  that 
ovory  man  s  eyes  will  twinkle  when  holies.  T'v,>  ^rot 
a  pntent  ri^ht  on  that  myself.  And  tlio  deeper  vou'ro 
'"  trouKle  the  .sharper  you  look  to  vour  smile.  With 
your  head  up  and  that  smile  in  w.  rkin..  order,  vou'ii 
do,  you  11  do!      St— t,  keep  still!" 

Tim  took  a  key  out  of  his  tronsers  which  hunc  on 
the  bedpost.     Tie  tiptoed  to  a  oomor,  fumbled  awhile 
oponod  a  hox,  and  roturnod  to  put  something  thai 
ploamod  yellow  in  the  moonlight  and  twenty  cents  in 
ehanpo— all  ho  had— into  the  bov's  hand. 
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'it's  a  twonty-doUar  g-oM  picic.  It'll  l.iiv  v..u 
tilings  to  cat  till  y..ii  put  forty  ..r  tit'ty  miles  Uliind 
oil.     IM  p)  with  yuu,  only  tlii-y'd  Mi.-pfct    IM  pui 

II  up  to  the  game."'     lie  ilrt-w  liilly  ch.siT  tn  hiiu. 

it  Mcua'.i  as  if  iJilly  was  hone  uf  iiis  hone  an.l  hi I 

of  his  hloo.l.  *':\ly  hoy,  whrrrvcr  you  are,  whato  r 
y..ur  luck,  you've  p.t  a  fiicu.l  in  Tim  l;..nker  y.>u  <-au 

' "f  ""•     When  you  get  away  an.l  things  are  .piietrd 

<lown,  write  me." 

'■^  «s,  Tim;  wliy,  of  eourso.  You're  the  only  frieiul 
I've  got  and  I  love  yoii." 

"When  v.ni  make  up  \i)ur  mind  to  run,  run.  If 
you  feel  like  snividlin',  swallow  hard  and  then  try  to 
whi-fle.  ]\Io>t  l„iys  liy  the  time  they've  gnue  live 
nides  ean'f  think  of  anything  hut  their  sore  feet  and 
trnid.les;  S(.  tliey  go  sjioakin'  hack.  If  you<lon't,  when 
T  i:(t  that  letter  1*11  run  away  and  eatcli  up  with  you 
and  we'll  try  our  luck  togetlier." 

"^>!i,  Tim,  will  you?" 

"I've  given  my  word." 

"Will  you  go  (dimh  mountains  with  Tur?  And  will 
we  he  real  tnir  partners  forever,  Tim — 'cause  I  love 

Vnu." 


'■Yv<:' 


Tie  j.ressed  P.iHy  and  kissed  him.  *'r,o.,d-night," 
lie  added,  and  rolled  over  witli  his  hack  to  the  hoy. 

'•riood-night,  Tim." 

"Xigdidit."  drawled  a  voice  sniotliered  in  a 
pillow. 

"I'll  write.     I'll  wait  for  von,  Tim." 

•No  answer. 

i    Tu    ^olMg,     I  im. 

'i'tn  asleep,"  drawled  the  tnitliful  fa])ricator.   "Af- 
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tcr  jiifcliiiij;  liii_\  iill  ihiv  n  niiiii  cairt  he  cxpcctcfl  to 
kimw  uliiif  ^  ;r"iii,i:  "II  ;il  mic  n'dnck  in  tlic  iiinriiin::." 
With  lii-  >lio(-  ;iii(i  >liiclsiiij:<  in  IkiikI  iiiiil  :i  tiiinl 
;r"<'<l  liv.  wliifh  Tiiri  j.ntciiilcd  imt  t<i  iicar,  liillv 
went  out  into  tlir  worlil. 
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.\n\v  lie  luiil  pas.-fd  fmiii  uiuk'r  tlic  black  clninl  into 
till'  lililf.  imu  the  ^llllligllt  of  Ills  liatlirc  liiij^lit  [ilav 
ii].Mii  ill!  till  a«lvtnturt:)  that  his  heart  iiiiglit  I'avur  and 

111-   lllilld  cnlu'civc. 

()rdinarv  ii'i_vi-li  di^crctinn  ovcrsIuKloucd  liv  lii.s 
-I  ii-f  lit"  rcjii  f,  he  had  t;'krii  tn  llir  mad  in  direct  line 
i<\  llji^lit.  It  \va>  grav  dawn  when  he  entered  the 
villaiir.  He  heanl  l.liml.-f  thing  epen  with  creak  and 
-liiiii.  I'lit  -aw  ii'i  one  in  the  street,  and  ]>ursiied  \\'\^ 
wav  with  a  i^lance  ef  ciirin.-itv  at  the  (ine-r-torv  huild- 
iiiL;  vith  "Pd-tOtlice  and  (leneral  Store"  in  failed  let- 
t.  I-  over  till'  door,  which  had  been  the  niost  familiar 
;iiid  iieaie>t  tliiiiu:  of  the  outer  world  in  the  every-day 
talk  of  Tim  and  the  Kawkins  family.  Fifteen  of  the 
twenty  cents  in  change  went  promptly  for  crackers 
and  eliee-o  ;it  Xewlaiid  ( "eiitre,  tW(dvo  miles  from 
li"iiie  and  twenty  miles  from  Planniville,  the  metro[H)- 
li-  of  the  county  of  Uelinore,  which  was  the  termimis 
of  a  railroad  and  a  great  place,  generally  speaking,  in 
A.I).   IS  lit. 

Tie  spent  that  night  on  a  stack  of  new-mown  hay 
in  the  swi ct  sleep  of  vagahonilage,  awakening  at  sim- 
ii|>  to  find  lii<  feet  too  sore  and  swollen  for  his  shoes. 
He  smiled  at  Tim's  warning,  even  while  he  looked  at 
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cau>o  may  be  sweet;  a  welted  scar  a  petted  souvenir. 
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Ili.s  buoyant  nature  was  not  of  tlic  kind  that  turna 
back;  ratlit-r  of  tlie  kind  tliat  i^jiits  itself  on  the  bayo- 
net. Jle  went  picking  las  way  over  the  stubble  to  the 
nearest  pasture,  whistling  as  one  who  is  hastening 
through  a  stint  to  a  long  holiday. 

Thus  he  descended  upon  a  near-hy  town  just  as  the 
hotel-ke('j)('r  was  opening  his  donrs.  The  odur  of  fry- 
ing bacon  and  eggs  came  from  the  kitchen.  Jt  was 
easy  to  concdude  that  a  breakfa^.l  otTered  a  most  digni- 
fied excuse  for  changing  his  twenty-dollar  gold  piece. 
As  he  approa(died,  the  lan<llord  fastened  a  notice  on  a 
sj)aee  on  the  clapboards  jx^ppered  with  rusty  fack- 
ludes  U'side  those  of  a  town  iiKH'ting,  a  sheriff's  sale, 
and  a  ruiunvay  slave,  and  passed  in. 

Boyish  curiosity  must  read: 

"Fifty  Dollars  Koward,"  ran  the  letters  before 
Billy's  amazed  eyes.  "Kan  away  from  the  Williams 
Homestead,  Kockvillo,  ^'ewland  Co.,  night  of  August 
11  til,  AVilliam  Williams.  Supposed  to  have  gone  in 
the  direction  of  Plaronville.  A  boy  ten  years  (dd, 
large  for  his  age,  carries  his  head  high,  sandydiaired, 
blue-eyed,  much  freckled,  short  nose  and  strong  chin. 
Wore  a  gingham  shirt  buttoned  into  linsey-woolsey 
pants  about  the  height  of  his  ankles.  Fifty  dollars 
will  be  pai<l  for  his  return  or  detention.  Adilrcss 
Judge  John  Williams,  Belmore,  or  James  Hawkins, 
Xewland  Centre.  P.  S.  William  need  have  no  fears. 
He  will  have  a  good,  home." 

So  the  Judge  and  Jim  had  joined  hands  against 
him  I  "A  good  home  I"  He  had  about  as  much  usi-  for 
that,  Billy  thought,  with  mountains  to  «dimb  and  the 
world  to  I'xplorc,  as  a  mermaid  for  shoes,  llow  could 
it  !h'  a  good  h'.-'Hic  with  the  pomjvjus.  oratorical  uum 
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ill  tlir  stock  or  Jim  Kawkina  in  sights   It  would  take 
!i  livtlicr  bait  tlian  tliat  to  catcli  liiiu. 

When  he  had  read  the  notice  about  himself  through 
twice,  he  read  the  others  about  liingo,  late  of  Virginia, 
tlic  fallen  cattle  trader,  and  the  town  meeting  eon- 
fu^c.lly,  while,  the  edge  of  his  hunger  flattened  by 
anxiety,  he  determined  upon  his  ccnirse  of  flight.  In 
\\[('  manner  of  .lohn  Smith's  son  going  to  the  post-of- 
iicc  iifter  the  weekly  pajxT,  he  turned  and  walked 
iiwav.  He  \inilersto()d  that  if  anybody  was  watching 
hiiii  he  would  only  excite  sus])icion  by  l<M)king  back; 
t'nr  he  had  seen  his  own  frtn-kled  face  in  the  mirror 
<ifttii  enough  to  know  how  well  he  answered  to  the 
(icscriiition. 

He  j)romi>tly  struck  into  the  fields,  keeping  the 
main  road  to  Plaronville  in  sight.  After  some  minutes 
he  noticed  a  man  in  a  buggy  driving  rapidly.  Sud- 
(hidy  this  fellow  stopped;  then  sent  his  horse  forward 
nt  a  trot,  disaj)pearing  over  a  knoll.  Billy  grasped  his 
pnrsMcr's  plan.  His  first  impidse  was  to  run;  his  sec- 
ond, (piickly  following  or  else  there  had  been  none, 
inv<ilved  his  first  stroke  of  cunning.  He  walked  on 
a-  if  he  were  still  John  Smith's  son  going  after  the 
weekly  pajHT.  The  pursuer,  having  left  his  vehido 
and  double<l  on  his  course,  met  him  just  at  the  top  of 
the  knoll. 

"C.uess  you're  perty  hungry  by  this  time,  Billy 
Williams,"  he  said,  a  little  pompously.  "I've  come 
to  take  you  home." 

With  that  fifty  dollars  as  good  as  in  his  pocket,  the 
town  loafer  (who  had  "borrered  a  hosa  jest  to  run 
down  the  road  a  piece")  grinned  at  the  weaknesses  of 
tinman  nature. 
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''.Perlyl"  The  hoy  with  hi  inlM.ni  liatrcd  of  pom- 
posity hii(l  ;i  sense  of  iiiiiiiickiii^'  the  dialect,  try  hard 
as  he  wouhJ  to  jilay  the  hiinhkiii's  part.  '-Jlave  1  o,,r 
to  walkf'  lie  held  U])  a  hare  soli'.  ".My  feet's  prrlij 
sore." 

"No,  sir!  Xo  l)oy's  got  to  walk  that  goes  with  A  he 
Parkins.  We'll  have  a  iiiee  hreakfus'  at  the  Imtcl  to- 
gether." 

(What  a  story  of  !io\v  Abe  "iiiaiiaged  it"  as  he 
"sets  'em  uj)"  after  JJilly  is  packed  otl'  for  Xeulaiid 
Centre,  value  received!) 

"Thank  yon.  I'm  hungry  as  a  bear,"  said  that 
wicked  runaway. 

"\  eh-oj)!  1  know  In.ys;  all  boys  has  got  stummicks, 
aiirt  they^  And  they  finds  it  out  alH)Ut  breakfus'- 
time,  don't  tlwy  ^     Ho,  ho,  ho!"  observe.l  tlie  sa^*'. 

Abe's  borrowed  steed  was  tied  to  a  fence.  Xot  vet 
recovered  from  his  haste  to  reach  the  crest  of  the  liill, 
lie  was  oidy  too  glad  to  avail  himself  of  the  boy's 
offer  to  run  ahead  and  unliitch.  iJilly  untied  the 
strap  leisurely.  The  instant  it  was  hx.se  he  turned 
into  a  liuman  cat  tliat  sprang  into  tlie  biiggv  an<l 
slapped  the  horse's  flanks.  AVhen  he  was  fardowu 
tile  road  he  could  not  resist  the  iov  of  tuniiu" 
m  his  seat  and  swinging  his  l)attered  straw  hat  in 
farewell  to  the  pudgy,  deuK.nstrative  figure  in  the 
distance. 

Simjile  cunning  is  stronger  in  tlie  lioy  trian  in  the 
man,  who  lacks  coiitldence  to  make  it  successful.  L.u" 
latent  in  l>illy,  it  now  burned  brightly.  Kverv  mi'e 
was  one  nearer  T'laroiiville.  lie  haite<l  before  the 
horse  was  worsted,  because  he  saw  his  secon.l  Hu,.  ,,f 
defence.     Certain  tl-t   no  >.ur  ^.  .,  [,,  eight,  he  rau 
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twenty  yards  into  a  ticM  aiul  droj.pvd  liis  shoos  and 
btucki'ngs.  It  was  in  August,  you  see.  Knseoneed  in 
a  dry  c-ulvert  which  earned  tlie  waters  of  a  hruok  in 
spi-iiitr,  iiilly  overheard  tlie  arrival  uf  Abe  I'arkins, 
come  l.y  courtesy  of  a  farmer's  wagon;  also  Abe's  ex- 
pression of  joy  an«l  his  deductions  therefrom  when  his 
gaze  liglite<l  on  the  shoes  and  stockings;  and,  linally, 
l.c  jueke.!  out  to  see  Abe  fortify  himself  with  some- 
tliing  from  a  bottle  and  start  across  the  tields  on  the 

trail. 

The  sjH.rt  of  the  thing  had  chilled  the  memory  of 
the  smell  of  eggs  at  the  hotel.  However,  it  did  not 
take  the  i»lace  of  dinner  and  sujtper.  As  the  hours 
wore  on,  his  throat  seemed  as  dry  as  the  culvert;  h)i 
stomach  much  larger.  Inactivity  and  hunger  made  hia 
imagination  race.  He  divined  all  kinds  of  obstacles 
to  his  future  jtrogress  and  overcame  them  after  his 
own  fashion.  Kre  he  crept  out  at  night  he  had  become 
an  a.romplished  strategist.  His  plan  of  campaign  was 
ui.  hanged:  To  satisfy  his  hunger,  reach  the  city,  then 
the  army  post,  then  the  mountains. 

He  had  travelled  farther  than  he  thought  in  A1)0 
Tarkins's  ''borrered"  buggy.  His  scheme  for  milk- 
ing cows  in  the  pastures  for  his  dinner  passed  into  thin 
air  when,  from  the  first  hill  that  he  ascended,  he  saw 
the  twinkling  lights  of  the  city  set  in  a  basin  of  dark- 
ness. With  a  twenty-dollar  gohl  juece  in  his  pocket, 
why  shouldn't  he  dine  in  town?  Who  cared  for  one 
small  boy  in  such  a  big  place?  He  would  order  ham 
an",  .ggs  at  that  restaurant  with  the  thousand  caiKlles 
that  played  a  great  part  in  Tim's  fantastic  description 
(,f  urban  life.  P.y  the  light  of  the  street-lamps  ho 
could  see  the  houses  set  in  so  many  yards  in   the 
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sulmrLs.  Thoy  seemed  wofnlly  erampod  to  him. 
\N  hy  slionM  anyone  want  to  live  in  a  box  wlien  there 
were  nu.nnt.ins  to  he  climbed?  Why  should  one  walk 
hack  an.l  l„rth  on  a  sin^rj^  narrow  street  when  his  legs 
wonl.l  .-arry  him  across  a  c-ontinent  (  Ik-  stopped  in  the 
Pha.huv  M  a  corner,  wondering  whether  it  was  wis,,  to 
ask  th<.  way  of  two  n>en  whon.  he  nrogrn-zed  as  poli,.c- 
nicn.  Jle  could  almost  have  touched  the  coat-tail  of 
one. 

"Fifty  dollars  ain't  to  he  had  every  dav,"  this  one 
was  saying.  -I'll  nab  every  freckle-faced  lH,y  I  see 
on  spec." 

Before  the  other  had  drawled  his  rejoinder  Billy 
was  gone.  ][(>  flew  down  the  first  allev  until  he  came 
to  a  dry-goods  box  lying  against  the  ])ack  of  a  store  A 
glance  showed  that  no  one  was  fr.llowing.  There  he 
wa.t.d  u.itil  he  saw  the  lights  of  the  n-sidence.  dis- 
appear one  by  one  and  no  longer  heard  footstep.s  on 
the  wooden  sidewalk. 

Excitement  cannot  long  take  the  place  of  food  for 
any  youngster.     He  was  hungry  and  faint  as  he  made 
Im  way  abroad.     A  few  people  still  loitered  in  the 
main  street.     AVith  the  spring  of  a  l.^ap  for  liberty  in 
Ins  hmbs,  he  walked  on,  once  more  John  Smith's"  .on 
pomg    after    the   weekly    pa])er.      Directly,    his    eye 
brightened  and  his  nostrils  sniffed  ooffGe."^    The  one 
restaurateur  who   could   remain  up   until    the    pool- 
rooms  closed  was  still  out  with  his  wagon.     Oh    the 
■^mell  of  that  coffee!    But  it  was  not  wise,  the  strate- 
piRt  reasoned,  to  tarry  long  enough  in  such  a  public 
place  to  dnnk  anything.     Some  pieces  of  bread  with 
meat  between  them  marked  "5  cents"— he  had  never 
seen  the  like  before— struck  him  .4s  an  ideal  supper 
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l'..r  a  l)oy  in  a  hurry.  He  picked  \ij)  four  in  a  matter- 
if  fact  way  and  oilVred  his  t\venty-<lollar  golil  piece 
ill  [layiiient.     The  man  scanned  liin;  closely. 

"What's  a  boy  your  size  doin'  with  all  that  goldT' 
he  asked.  (Ves,  gingham  shirt,  head  held  high,  and 
freckled  face.) 

"That's  my  hnsiness.  Tf  you're  too  poor  to  cliangc 
it  I'll  take  o/ir." 

lie  laid  the  long-scpieezed  five-cent  i)iece  on  a  sand- 
wich and  walked  on,  slijiping  into  the  first  dark  cor- 
ner, the  calls  of  his  stomach  supreme,  t<i  eat  his  pur- 
chase in  peace.  As  he  emerge<l,  a  hand  was  laid  on 
his  shoulder.  His  face  was  faivly  in  the  light  of  a 
street-lani])  as  he  looked  up  to  his  captor,  who  griniu^d 
with  satisfaction. 

"Hilly  Williams,  you've  come  a  good  piece  from 
Xewland  Centre,"  he  said.  "I'm  g<»ing  to  take  you 
homo." 

"Are  you  (piite  sure?"  thought  Rilly;  while  he  said, 
".Ml  right,"  cheerfully  and  in  great  docility  let  the 
]ioliceman  take  his  hand  to  lead  him  across  the  rail- 
rnad  track  and  river  to  the  jxtlice-station.  Ho  only 
wished  that  his  captor  had  a  horse  and  buggy.  But 
strategists  must  deal  with  situations  as  they  arise.  He 
soon  recovered  his  wits  and  became  gay,  most  donioti- 
stratively  so.  As  they  passed  onto  the  bridge  he 
cried: 

"Hooray!  And  I'll  ride  in  the  train  and  sleep  in  my 
own  bed!   Hoorav!" 

Ho  threw  his  hat  in  tlie  air.  It  fell  some  feet  in 
frftnt  of  the  pair. 

"Well,  you're  a  lively  one!"  thought  the  policeman, 
as  he  watched  him  run  ahead. 
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P.illv  picked  up  the  liat  and  soiiictliiiif;  else  wliicli 
lie  liail  in  iiiiiid.  hijilitniiig  Krokc  out  of  a  idcar  sky 
for  liic  cajitor.  Tiu'  impact  of  a  Inirlcd  stone  against 
till"  pit  of  his  st(jniacli  made  him  hliiid  and  hreathless. 
iJilly  ran  past  lum  to  the  railroad  yard  an<l  (hirkne>s, 
trusting  now  entirely  to  tlight.  A  freight  train  was 
just  creaking  out  of  the  yard.  It  was  going  in  hi-^ 
direction — that  of  the  army  jnist.  The  coupling  of  the 
rear  car  seemed  to  thrust  itself  out  for  his  puri»ose. 
lie  seramhied  onto  it,  straddle<l  it,  and  hraced  himsidf 
with  his  hands  hetween  his  legs. 

Only  hoys  and  nu-n  who  think  that  girls  are  worth 
winning  and  mountains  worth  climliing  are  eipial  to 
such  etforts.  Thus  he  rode  for  twenty  long  uules,  un- 
til at  hreak  of  day  the  train  slowe<l  uj)  to  cut  out  a  car 
at.  a  station.  S..  stiff  that  he  could  scarcely  crawl  at 
first,  he  limjied  across  the  fields  to  a  gully,  where  lie 
lay  down  and  fell  asleej). 

It  was  i)ast  uoon  when  he  awoke,  with  his  legs  sore 
and  stiff  and  raw  in  places  and  shooting  jtains  from 
head  to  foot.  As  one  fitful  outhurst  of  Hame  only 
makes  a  room  more  cheerless  on  a  winter's  night,  so 
that  one  sandwich  had  left  only  a  greater  vacancy  in 
his  stomach,  liy  this  time,  he  thought,  he  must  have 
])assed  out  of  touch  with  the  notices  of  ninaway  hoys. 
He  would  go  to  the  station  and  try  to  change  that  gold 
})iece.  Then  it  occurred  to  him  tluit  he  ought  to  look 
around,  for  he  ha«l  come  so  far  that  there  might  he 
mountains  in  sight.  Instead,  he  saw  something  that 
gave  him  ecjual  delight.  There,  not  five  hundred 
yards  away,  were  th(>  long,  two-storied  building  for 
the  men,  the  row  of  officers'  houses,  the  parade  ground 
and  the  stone  pillars  at  the  entrance,  with  a  man  in 
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uiiiforni  witli  ritli-  thn.wn  ever  his  sliould.T  walking 
„j,  ;„i.l  .lown.  Kvcrvthing  v\>v  in  nhvynwv,  he  liinped 
fnrwanl  to  in.iuire  for  the  girh  lie  was  going  straight 
to  the  pacing  sentry  wlien  some  paijers  on  a  hoard 
fastened  to  one  of  the  posts  made  him  approach  that 
ill-It  ad. 

It  was  printed  this  tifhe! 

Out  nf  tlie  corner  of  his  eye  ho  saw  that  tlie  scddier 
liad  not  >een  him.     He  started  again  to  play  the  part 
nf  .loiiii  Smith's  son  going  for  the  weekly  pajn-r.    I'.ut 
ntreat  was  retreat  from  the  girl,     lie  must  see  her. 
'I'Ik  re  niu>t  l)e  other  freekle-face<l  hoys  in  the  world. 
Cilave  a  good  look  at  a  thing  before  you  get  seared 
alMPiit  it,*'  he  repeated  to  himself.)     A  confident  man- 
ner miglit  further  the  conviction  that  he  was  generic 
rather  than  specific.     With  his  hca«l  thrown  hack  and 
hnth  liands  in  his  pockets,  appearing  so  much  the  opi>o- 
-itc  to  crestfallen  as  logically  to  excite  suspicion,  he 
stepped  up  to  the  sentry  as  that  automaton  wheeled  on 
his  heat. 

"Hell..!"  he  said. 

"Well,  hello  vourself,  sonnv.   What's  doing  in  your 
(MMintyT'  said  the  sentry. 

He  (lid  not  associate  the  freckled  face  with  the  no- 
tice because  he  had  not  lo<.ked  at  the  front  side  of  tho 
stone  pillar  since  he  began  his  "go"  ten  minutes  before. 
"Is—is  there  a  little  girl  here" — how  he  wished  that 
he  knew  her  name!— "a  little  girl  with  a  mole  on  her 

chin?" 

The  ?entr\-  was  not  a  man  of  great  comprehension 
or  even  witii  a  sense  of  humor,  else  he  would  have 
found  at  least  a  laugh  in  the  situation. 


'Well,  sonny,  you  re    way 
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wont  out  almost  to  tlio  IIo<-kv  ^lountains  a  year  apo;" 
and  witli  that  lie  went  on  pacinj;. 

Hilly  tried  to  whistle,  partially  suocoodinpj,  as  Tim 
had  hidden  him  to  do  when  in  distress.  His  lip  was 
(piiverinjr;  the  freckles  were  on  an  ashen  l)aekf,'ronnd; 
hnt  tlie  head  was  still  pnised  lii«,di  and  he  sniilel  to 
pivo  eonnteiianee  to  that  whistle.  The  Rocky  .Mnnn- 
tains  were  tw<i  thonsaiul — two  t-h-o-n-s-a-n-d — miles 
away.  He  had  meant  to  see  them  sume  day,  of  course. 
In  the  meantime,  he  had  intended  to  practise^  on 
smaller  mountains  and  prow.  Hut  the  ]{ockies  it 
should  he.  Ilis  legs  couM  carrv  hiui  to  their  mijrhtv 
ascents,  he  was  sure,  if  he  held  his  head  high  an<l  did 
not  pet  scared  at  thinps  hefcire  he  had  a  pond  lo<ik 
at  them,  liesides,  the  notices  could  not  follow  him 
all  that  distance,  and  she  would  he  near-hy  when  he 
fotind  his  mine.  II is  courape  received  fresh  impi'tus; 
the  ache  went  out  of  his  lind)s. 

As  he  turned  to  j)ursue  his  way,  lie  saw  another 
man  in  unifonn;  an  f)tHcer  as  erect  as  the  sentry  despite 
his  ape,  smooth-shaven  except  for  the  little  tufts  (.f 
iron-pray  hair  in  front  of  his  ears  (in  the  fashion  set 
hy  (Jeneral  Scott).  He  looked  at  Tiilly  sharjdy  from 
out  of  the  mass  of  dried,  s(piintinp  wrinkles  which  a 
plainsman's  life  hepets.  Hilly  had  never  seen  such 
eyes  before  as  these  steely  pray  ones.  Their  plance 
seemed  to  j>ass  through  him  in  merciless  search  of  his 
every  secret. 

"Well,  well!"  he  said.  "Your  face  is  freckled 
enouph;  pinpham  shirt  and  head  up.  too.  Are  you  the 
hoy  mentioned  in  this  notice?   Are  you?" 

"Yes.  sir,"  xvas  :d!  Hilly  could  say,  as  he  tried  to 
smile  and  whistle. 
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AikI  wlicre  was  the  girH  She  is  to  phiy  as  impor- 
tiiiit  :i  part  in  our  .story  as  the  Ixiy.  For  tlie  good  and 
^llllil•i(■Ilt  reason  that  wliatevcr  eonccriis  her  eoncerns 
liiiii,  we  make  a  digression  in  tliis  chapter  measurable 
l.y  the  diilerenee  in  »'aste  and  the  expanse  of  country 
that  separated  tlie  i)air.  She  had  heeoine  the  Miss 
( leiii  ral  of  anotlier  army  post,  enclosed  in  a  high  stock- 
ade that  rose  ahove  the  dead  level  of  the  prairie  in  the 
armed  loneliness  of  a  man-of-war  at  sea.  Her  father 
had  gone  to  tight  Indians  (which  was  done  in  very 
truth  in  those  days);  he  had  gone  to  meet  a  gallant 
death  which,  whatever  honor  it  hroiight  to  him,  left 
an  orphan  whose  future  was  made  the  subject  of  a 
council,  the  Colonel's  wife  acting  as  chairwoman. 
The  disposition  of  each  mend)er  of  the  majority  was 
to  adopt  her.  The  minority,  consisting  of  the  chair- 
woman alone,  was  determined,  forceful,  and  far-see- 
ing. 

"We  poor  army  folks  haven't  much  to  ofFer,"  said 
she.     "Think  what  he  can  do  for  her!" 

"Su]ipose  he  shoidd  refuse  I"  put  in  a  douhtfid  one, 
with  the  same  accent  on  the  threatening  pronoun. 

"//('   can't!"   returned   the   Colonel's   wife.      "We 
eha'n't  give  him  a  chance.    We'll  simply  send  her  on. 
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When  li,.  s((  s  li.T  i.ii.l  lie  ciiii't  liflp  liiiiisclf,  he'll  give 
hir  her  deserts  fi.r  f;iiiiily  pride's  sake." 

'I'lic  .ij.iiiini,  „f  the  raiikiii^r  l^.k  prevailed.  Soon 
after  the  Va^alx.iid  Parted  on  his  jonrnev  westward, 
little  .Miss  (ietieral  started  in  the  other  direction  in 
eharj^re  of  an  otHcer's  wife  wh<.  was  returning'  East. 

"\ou  tnnst  smile  when  \ou  nieet  your  ^'rand- 
fafher,"  were  the  rankin-  lady's  last  wonls,  and  the 
ratd<in^  lady  was  iniwhty  and  nnisf  I.e  oheved. 

Hotween  her  periods  of  sol.hin^r  ^ith  her  head  in 
her  eoinpanion's  lap,  she  pn.niised  herself  to  he  very 
l»rave,  though  there  was  no  daddy  any  more  to  en- 
throne her  V  h  his  epanlets  as  a  seat,  while  tli^t  fate- 
ful h'tterto  .Mortimer  J.anley,  Es(piire,  travelle<l  onlv 
two  days  ahead  of  her.  iJesides,  she  was  old  enonjiii 
to  understand  the  situation  in  its  essentials,  which 
alone  interest  us.  Her  father  and  her  ^rrandfather  had 
•  piarreiled  nver  the  son's  marria,ire  t..  "that  ^'ankee 
prl"  who  liad  died  with  the  hirtli  of  her  child. 

When  the  letter  was  brought  to  her  nearest  of  kin, 
lie  was  in  his  study.  An  hour  afterward,  his  body- 
servant,  Marcus  Aurelius.  re-enteriri<r,  found  him  suiik 
in  his  chair,  the  emptie.l  .sherry  decanter  overturned 
at  his  side  and  the  sh(>et  that  bore  the  news  still  in  his 
band,  which  bung  limp  at  bis  side.  ^Farcus  Aurelius 
whistled — but  not  until  he  bad  withdrawn. 

When,  tinally,  the  master  apjK-ared,  he  said:  "Set 
your  old  inistress'.s  rooms  to  rights;"  called  for  bis 
horse  and  rode  across  the  fields.  Thus  far  and  no 
further  did  he  commit  himself.  IJomorse  f.ir  jiis  stulh 
bornness  made  bim  still  feel  himself  to  be  the  injtired 
one.  This  girl  was  a  Yankee,  not  bis  grandcbil.l  at 
all.     Care  for  licr  he  would,  care  for  her  he  must,  aa 
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a>Miiifit«)n  \v)Hilil  ilduhtlcss  wcicoi 
vdiid  tlu'f — a  (lu/cii  times  flie  next  day  he  hntkeil  in  at 
ihc  n.oiii  that  his  wife,  liis  nintlier,  and  his  graiid- 
nidtlicr  had  (n-cnpied,  making  with  his  own  liand  some 
change  in  keeping  with  his  memory  of  other  days  wlien 
he  was  not  ah>ne.  It  was  on  one  of  these  occasions 
that  the  image  of  the  past,  tiie  hormr  of  Ids  son's  htss, 
the  thoiiglit  of  what  might  have  heen,  which  the  prep- 
arations hatl  aroused,  made  liim  cry  out:  "Renicinher, 
it  is  ftir  your  new  mistress,  y<»ur  new  mistressl"  No 
Soulier  had  lie  .M)oken  tlian  he  regretted  his  outlturst 
of  sentiment  and  sent  the  open-moutlied,  open-eyed 
-dvaiits  scurrying,  with  a  remiiuh'r  that  their  only 
hu>iness  was  to  look  sharp.  A  Yankee's  daughter  in 
VoHlla's  placel  A  strange  little  girl  enthroned  in  that 
old  JKiiise!  "She'll  he  more  at  home  in  a  boarding- 
house  I"  he  exclaimed. 

Within  an  hour  he  was  again  in  his  study,  rerea<ling 
another  letter  which  had  arrived  at  the  same  time  as 
tlic  ranking  lady's.  Thi.-:  was  written  by  the  ranking 
otlirer.  The  Cohtnol  commanding  not  only  knew  how 
tu  Ix  brief,  but  he  also  understood  a  gouty,  morose 
old  man.  "Xeed  I  say  any  more  than  that  your  son 
fell  in  a  manner  worthy  of  a  Lanleyf  lie  appended 
the  laconic  official  report  of  the  action.  "The  Cap- 
tain's sabre,"  he  added,  ''is  being  sent  in  the  eusto<ly 
of  lii-  brave  littl(>  daughter."  No  ajUK-al,  no  Yankee 
jK'ttifogging  in  that — only  a  statement  of  facts! 

^Ir.  Lanley  looked  long  at  the  precioiis  document 
befnre  he  folded  it  and  put  it  in  his  strong  box.  Then 
lie  nturned  to  that  rooui  and  ])egan  rearrangiuir  the 
furniture.    Yes,  he  remembered  perfectly  that  in  the 
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spring:  liis  wife  .'ihvays  bliiftcd  licr  dnssiiijj-talilc  to  tlic 
far  ruriiir. 

liiit  on  the  iiKiniiiif.'  tliat  lie  set  furtli  for  Wasliing- 
tfiii  lie  felt  as  if  lie  wcri'  ^oinf^  to  rcjHl  an  iii'asiuii. 

■•l)c  iiii.st'css'  room's  all  naily,"  liannali,  tl  *■  nurse, 
told  liiin. 

"I  inav  not  lirinj;  licr.  I  may  take  her  to  school  at 
once,"  he  rei)lie<l. 

What  was  he  to  do  with  a  jrii'l  in  that  old  housed 
TroliaMy  her  hlood  would  assert  itself  and  >\u'  would 
iriow  up  an  Aholitionist.  He  had  tronhlcs  ciiouuh 
with  his  front  and  his  dehts  and  his  Idiielincss  as  the 
last  of  his  race  without  this  fresh  one.  Still,  he  had 
dressed  in  liis  hest  for  the  jonrney.  With  stranp'ly 
iK-atin^r  heart,  his  fiiifjers  playing  with  his  wateh-foh, 

he  st 1,  after  his  long  ride,  i'  relentless  critic  on  the 

station  platform.  What  would  she  he  like  ^  He  pict- 
ured her  a  freekle<l,  scrawny  little  vixen,  piping  and 
|>outing  in  a  nasal  twang.  Good  God  I  How  should 
he  act  if  she  erie<l  i  If  she  doubled  up  her  fists  and 
struck  and  screamed,  or  fell  <lown  in  a  hysterical  fit 
and  kicked  and  bawled  that  she  ''wouldn't — she 
Wouldn't,  yeh-eh-eh  I"  lie  had  made  a  mistake,  no 
doubt  (carefully  as  lie  ha<l  fortiKecl  himself  against 
all  contingencies),  in  not  bringing  the  (dd  nurse. 
Hannah,  however,  would  !;ike  any  chihl  to  her  arms 
and  never  let  it  go.  He  was  almost  in  fear  of  Ilan- 
luih,  the  all-])owerful  relic  of  another  century. 

"Whatever  I  di»,  I  sha'n't  let  that  Yankee  woman 
that's  with  her  read  me  any  lecture,"  lie  growled,  as 
the  train  ap})roached. 

Kl'tJl.  VdUlig  rVt^  nli  tlu'  int.iifiVit   i"V  nVl  ngl'i-  ni'Ciud 

oidy  a  glance  over  the  waiting  ]ti'oplc  before  the  train 
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„n,.i.r.l  t..  rrcopnizr  lirr  fate  in  tlu-  tall,  spare  fipure, 
ssith  trnuscrs  strapi.e.l  under  the  insteps,  Leaver  hat, 
l,i.l,  st..-k.  .•xpansive  shirt-l)«.s<.iii,  and  elaw-hainn.er 
,.,,Mt.      lie  was  as  severe  as,  and  even  more  somhre 
,l,"a„.    she    had    exi^ected.     Ohl    generals,    she    knew, 
,.,.,,1,1  unU'rid,  for  they  were  in  hright  uniforms;  this 
tiinire  in   its  (piiet   pirh  to  her  eyes  gave  no  more 
,,n.iiii>e  of  mohility  than  a  eolumn  of  stone.     Her  lip 
tr.  inl.h  <1 ;  the  tears  were  starting;  the  ery  (.f  "Da.ldy, 
,I;„l,lv,  do  eome  haek  to  your  little  girl!"  was  rising 
f,u„,'  her  heart  to  utterance,  when  she  r.Muemhered 
li,,\v  she  had  promised  the  formidable  ranking  lady 
t,,  1„.  l.rave  and  arm  herself  with  a  smile;  h<.w,  in- 
.|,.,.,1.  the  ranking  lady  had  said  that  to  snivel  in  the 
uirn's  ])resenee  was  to  be  lost. 

P.reaking  awav  from  her  eompanion  as  they  stepped 
fnwn  the  ear,  swiftly,  desperately,  lest  her  eourage 
shnuld  desert  her,  she  ran  toward  the  forbidding  arbi- 
ter of  her  future.  On  his  part,  he  was  eonseious  of  a 
beautiful  child  bowing  before  him  and  of  moist  brown 
eyes,  the  pupils  dilating  in  trepidation,  looking  into 

his. 

"I've  brought  you  papa's  sabre,"  she  pleaded. 
..V„i,_vou  won't  be  very  cruel— not  just  at  first— 
'cause  I'm  so  tired  and  mis'bul." 

Stiff  joints  yielded  uncomplainingly  with  his  weight 
a<  he  bent  until  his  face  was  on  a  level  with  liers.  The 
pressure  of  his  lips  to  her  soft  cheek  sent  a  tremor 
tlirongh  him,  inexplicable,  strange,  benumbing. 

'•Not  cruel,  not  a  bit  cruel,"  he  said,  gently,  ab- 
stractedlv,  as  some  impulse,  a  part  of  this  new  emotion 
in  his  heart,  made  him  stroke  the  silky  hair,  whose 
touou  made  the  tremor  a  flood  of  that  mysterious  m- 
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toxicatidii  Avliicli  lie  did  not  yvt  recopnizc  as  the  joy 
of  kinship. 

"Tliaiik  yf)ii,  grandpapa,"  slic  said,  relioved,  but 
not  yt't  (piitf  asfiuri'd. 

Tier  travflling  «'onij)ani<in  now  appeared  to  occupy 
!Mr.  Ijiidcy's  jujlitc  attt'Ution,  .vhile  little  ^liss  General 
recognized  the  presence  of  the  ni<jst  reniarkahle  being 
of  lier  experience,  Marcus  Aurelius.  A  fringe  of  hair 
as  wiiitc  as  his  teeth  showed  between  the  antiipie  stove- 
pipe hat  and  the  ebony  of  his  face.  Hat  and  the  s[)ike- 
tailed  coat  and  flaming  waistcoat  with  their  big  brass 
buttons  were  relics  of  liis  and  his  master's  youthful 
days  abroad,  while  lie  himself  was  the  tlower  of  a 
regime.  There  was  something  in  the  very  sight 
of  him  to  make  a  small  girl  glow  with  trustful 
confidence. 

"Doan'  yo'  worry,"  he  said,  bowing  ]irofoundly. 
''He  looks  like  er  cloud  dat's  gwine  t'  sto'm  nionst'us 
hard,  but  do  sun's  des  behind.  I'll  take  yo'  t'  your 
keridge,  mist 'ess.'' 

Mr.  Lanley,  overliearing,  raised  his  eyebrows,  mak- 
ing no  objection.  Marcus,  as  well  as  Hannah,  was 
arbitrary. 

The  carriage  was  a  part  with  master  and  servant, 
anti<|ue  and  self-resjiecting,  roomy  enough  for  a  whole 
family.  It  was  difficult  to  say  whith  was  the  more 
wrinkled,  the  paint  on  the  high  box  or  the  face  of 
Josei)hns,  the  driver.  However,  Josephus's  coat  of 
varnish  was  more  recent. 

"There's  so  much  of  it  and  it's  all  very  old,"  she 
said,  when  she  was  seated  on  the  worn  cushions. 

"It's  de  Lanley  keridge,  an'  yo'  is  mist'ess,"  said 
Marcus,  as  if  that  were  the  same  as  saying,  "A  heav- 
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(iilv  cliiiriot  18  yours  and  all  the  clouds  your  private 
liii;liv.  ;iy." 

"An n't  vnu  gointr  to  ride  in  hero,  too?"  she  asked. 

••.\n.  kiisc  my  place  is  on  de  box.  But  doan'  yo' 
umrv.  Vo's  got  dc  real  hanley  Mood.  I  kin  see  it 
fiMii;!:li  tie  ^kin.  AVe'll  tliaw  ole  Massa  des  as  easy,  yo' 
.,,,'  ,,„ — (It.s  a>  easy  as  slippin'  on  greased  ice."  And 
Maiviis  liowed  and  closed  the  door  with  a  ceremonious 

After  ilr.  Lanley,  in  Btrietest  formality,  had  paid 
hir-  iiikiiowlcdgments  once  more  to  the  lady  who  had 
;irc,.iii].;iiiie.l  her,  he  acted  in  the  uncertain  manner 
it"  ;i  hermit  endeavoring  to  adapt  himself  to  child- 
!i I'.-  humor. 

'Are  you  comfortahle?"  he  asked. 

"I've  plenty  of  room,  thank  you,"  she  replied. 

"reiliajis  you'd  like  something  under  your  feet," 
he  \v(">t  on,  suggestively. 

"  T.  ik  you,  if  it's — it's  proper  for  the  mistress  of 
I.Miileyton." 

There  she  had  asserted  her  right,  her  sense  of  duty, 
lu  r  lijood,  and  a  spirit  that  lighted  his  eyes  with  a 
irleain  of  pride.  Forthwith,  he  put  the  leather  cush- 
iniis  on  the  hox  to  a  more  chivalrous  service;  and  the 
partv.  iiumistakahly  Virginian  to  every  passer-hy, 
-farted  f>ver  the  uneven  coVtbles  of  "Washington,  a 
lapital  village  rather  than  a  capital  city  in  that  day, 
"Mr.  T.aidey  riding  beside  the  carriage  in  silence  till 
-lie  spoke. 

''What  a  fine  horse  you  have,  grandpapa!" 

Xo  compliment  except  on  his  wines  ould  have 
been  more  telling. 

"You  Hke  horses?"  he  asked. 
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"Of  course  1  like  'eiii.  Daddy  was  in  the  eav- 
airy." 

'J'lic  old  man  swallowed,  liia  lips  twitelied,  and  lie 
Iddked  straight  aliead  without  another  word  until  they 
were  well  out  into  the  eountry.  Then  he  frlance(l  at 
the  carriage-window  and  studied  her  face.  She  would 
be  a  heautiful  woman,  no  doubt,  he  admitted. 

At  noon  tiiey  stiij)j)cd  under  the  shade  of  a  tree 
near  a  spring.  While  the  driver  unhitched  liis  Imrses 
and  fed  them,  ^Marcus  Aurelius  proceeded  with  the 
knowing  skill  of  an  experienced  hand  to  a  f\inction. 
First  he  spread  a  blanket  for  a  carpet  arul  set  the  cush- 
ions for  seats;  next  a  linen  cloth  with  the  luncheon, 
including  a  (piart  of  Johannisberger  for  his  master. 

"Dere,  sah,  (loan'  yo'  talk  t'  me  'bout  yoah  hotels!'* 
he  observed,  surveying  his  finished  task. 

"With  the  litjuid  sunshine  of  the  Ilhine  on  his 
palate,  the  sunshine  of  his  beloved  State  suffusing  tl'e 
landscajK-,  and  that  fair  young  face  looking  up  into 
liis,  ^fr.  Lanley's  humor  further  mellowed;  more  and 
more  his  mind  was  familiarized  with  the  full  reality 
of  a  new-born  affection. 

'^Xot  so  long  ago,"  he  said,  "this  was  the  only  way 
of  travelling  in  Virginia.  Which  do  you  like  better, 
our  old  carriage  or  a  railroad  train?" 

''The  train  is  very,  very  exciting  the  first  time,  but 
T  like  the  carriage  better.  It's  more  in-dc-pen-dent. 
It's  ours,  isn't  it?" 

There  she  struck  tlie  Lanley  key-note.  Quizzically, 
as  an  old  man  will,  he  had  watched  for  signs  of  North- 
ern contamination. 

"Ours."  he  repeated,  "ours!  Yes,  my  dear,  it  is 
our  old  carriage,"     lie  bent  ov<*r  and  kissed  her  on 
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thrclKck.     "Your  naiiH-!"  he  i-xclaiinca.     *'Why,  I 

f,,i'Mut   111  :isl<  tli'tt  '.' 

•Vnlilla  IJulwer  Liuley,"  she  replied. 
V.  liUa:    It   was  Ilia  wife's  name;   an  old  family 
,„„ir.     Ill-  eupiK-d  her  small,  brown  ehin  in  his  old, 
uriiikl.d  hand  and  kissed  her  on  the  lips. 
••V.-lilla!"  he  rt-i.eated.     "Volilla!" 
'•Ma.Mu.a,  s..  daddy  said-I  don't  'member  lier- 
,,,.,„  1,,  Slid,  you  sei>,  'What  shall  w<-  eall  ..ur  httle 
,.i,  r  '  whv,  luanuna  said,  'Call  her  after  your  m<.tlier  ; 
•,auM.  tli'.n  nianima  thought  maybe  you,  grandpapa, 
wuul.l  forgive  her  and  like  me  and  think  she  wasn  t 
„,_,.,  l.a.l.     And— oh,  I  oughtiv't  t.)  have  told  you; 
Vnu    iiu.>tM't    say    anything    against    my    mamma, 
•.aii-f  1  iuuldn't  bear  it.     1  love  her." 

'•N...  never,"  he  managed  to  say,  as  he  rubbed  bis 
l,r,>us  with  his  finger  pathetieally  and  looked  into 
.pa.r  His  reverv  showed  him,  finally,  as  well  as  the 
..nul  f..llv  of  the  past,  the  hope  of  all  the  reparation 
that  the  future  eould  male.  "Forgive  me,"  he  said, 
].rtr-Mng  his  eheek  against  hers. 

lb.  began  bis  new  eareer  at  onee.  While  he  talked 
of  Virginia  and  Virginia  ways  and  the  plantation  and 
plantation  wavs,  :Mareus  Aurelius  and  Josepbus,  dis- 
.neiubering  a^fowl,  watehed  furtively  the  deset-nt  of 
tk,.  .•ont.nts  of  the  wine-Wtle.  They  knew  what 
tlieir  master  would  sav;  the  important  thing  was  when 
he  w.mld  say  it.  Ordinarily,  he  drank  little  more 
tlian  a  pint;  i)ut  on  a  hot  day  Ur:e  was  no  telling. 

"Well,  do  you  want  to  wet  your  rasoally  tongues? 
(The  usual  formula.) 

Giving  wine  to  servants  seemed  very  remarkable 
to  this  frugailv  trained  N«.rlhern  girl;  the  more  so  as 
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it  was  accompanied  by  vituperation.    Josephus,  being 
nearest,  reeeiveil  the  bottle. 

"See  wliar  niah  tlmnib  is  i"  he  observed,  plausibly, 
to  .Mareus.     "All  b'low  dat's  yoahs." 

With  adept  (juiekness,  he  threw  back  his  head  and 
guzzletl  ail.  To  make  amends  for  the  outrage,  the 
master  gave  Mareus  Aurelius  a  eigar,  which  Marc\is 
was  to  putf  ])atronizingly  into  Josephus's  face  on  the 
way  home. 

Whih'  the  horses  were  being  rehitched,  ^Ir.  La"'-^y 
toLl  alxiut  his  slaves — "two  liundred  and  ten,  1  (  nk 
there  are,  now.  One  is  never  (piite  certain,  for  a 
pii'kaninny  may  have  been  bfirn  during  my  absence." 
He  helped  her  l)ack  into  the  carriage  as  gallantly  as 
if  she  were  a  belle  and  he  a  beau  of  that  <lay  when 
civility,  which  now  stalks  abntad  alone,  had  polite- 
ness for  its  Iiandinaiden. 

"Thank  you,  grandpapa.  You  did  that  very  pret- 
tilv,"  she  twinkled. 

"I  could  not  have  done  it  awkwardly  for  you,  my 
dear,"  he  said,  and  lifted  his  hat  to  her  ladyship,  who 
thought  it  the  finest  "jdaying  house"  she  had  ever 
known.  It  was  )  <jt  playing  to  him.  lie  was  actually 
twenty-one  again. 

Now  -lul  then  lie  pointed  out  different  objects  along 
the  road-side,  his  thoughts  centred  on  a  certain  bound- 
ary-line. 

"Here  we  arc,  my  dear,"  he  cried  at  last,  with 
enthusiasm  that  was  a  stranger  to  his  lips,  "here  our 
plantation  begins — our  three  thousand  acres!" 

"Oh,  goody!"  she  cried;  and  after  some  time:  "Are 
we  riding  clear  amv-nd  ^^m^  tb.n^e — thousand — acres f 

"Xo,  no,  my  dear.     The  hoiise  is  (piite  in  the  cen- 
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i  the  i.lantatiun.     There,  thorc!"    He  pointed 


,f  a  bov.    -There!  you  can  see  it 
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tre  o 

with  the  ca^'erness  of  a  boy.    -ihei      . 

Carriage  an.l  rider  halted.  Through  a  grove  on 
,1.,  ^n.MU.it  of  a  hill,  in  the  aftenioon  sun  blinked 
,1„.  l),.rie  pillars  uf  Lanh-yt..n,  and  above  then.,  as  if 
,i,ting  on  the  tree-tops,  a  white  eupola.  The  niaster 
ua^  nut  looking  in  that  direction  hin.self,  but  at  \  ohl- 
1,-s  fa.-e,  beaming  with  wonder;  for  it  was  a  long 
,i,n.  since  he  had  enjoyed  the  great  pleasure  of  giving 
phusure  to  others.  She  drew  a  sigh  and  ^at  up  a 
littli-  straighter  before  she  spoke. 

-Am  I  to  be  the  only  lady  in  that  big,  big  bouse, 
.,,,,1  „f_of  the  three  thousand  acres  T'  she  asked. 
"Vcs,  my  <Uar." 

'•ItV  a  great  'sponsibility,"  she  said.       ill  trj  — 
ril  trv  ever  so  hard,  grandpapa." 

Manns  Aurelius  and  Josephus  paid  no  attention 
t„  the  servants  who  came  running  from  the  house,  to 
tlic  hands  from  the  quarters,  or  even  to  the  pickanm- 
,n,..  who  turned  handsprings  as  the  carriage  went  up 
the  drive  with  stately  deliberation,  its  occupant  as  se- 
rcnelv  dignitie.l  as  if  she  were  used  to  such  ovations 
n,.d  to  the  hvpercritical  scrutiny  of  the  mammies. 
Withont  anv  of  the  gouty  ''ohs"  or  ^'ahs"  to  which  he 
was  given,  "^Ir.  T.anlev  dismounted.     With  bis  own 
hand  he  opened  the  door  of  the  carriage  and  assisted 
licr  ladvship  to  alight. 

-Thank  von,  grand  p.  .a,"  she  said,  with  the  same 
easy  ennfidence  of  placing  house.    "I'm  so  glad  to  bo 

"sei/ing  her  in  his  arms  and  carrying  her  shoulder 
hi.rh.  with  the  strength  of  his  inipulse  and  his  great 
jnv,  he  mounted  the  steps,  and  turning  to  that  black 
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shadow  spattered  with  gleaming  teeth  and  eyeballs, 
cried : 

"Aly  peo[)le,  this  is  your  new  mistress!  You  are  to 
obey  her  every  word  as  you  would  mine." 

Clasped  tightly  in  her  hands  was  her  father's 
sheathed  sahre  wliose  blade  still  had  a  battle  edge. 
J  ler  grandfather  had  only  faint  apprehension,  and  she 
had  nunc,  (if  the  clouds  which  were  already  lowering 
<»n  that  proud  old  house,  whose  white  pillars  seemed 
as  stable  as  the  distant  heights  of  the  Blue  llidges. 
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VI 

OU    STIFF    OLD    DUU.l-    SERGEANTS 

Billy  recognized  in  Captain  Bob  Ilerrick,  U.  S.  A., 
a  wl.'.Mv  ditlercut  tyix?  of  man  from  the  fat  i)olitv- 
nian  and  Abe  Parkins.     The  policeman  had  been  an 
\1..  Parkins  in  uniform.     The  Captain  was  an  en- 
tinlv  new  order  of  being.     Cunning  would  no  longer 
avail;  an.l,  besides,  it  had  become  hateful.    Our  run- 
awav  •leveloped  the  courage  of  desperation  and  of  his 
n.nvictions.    The  smile  faded  and  the  whistle  died  on 
his  lips.    In  a  voice  that  trembled  as  an  engine  does, 
with  force,  lie  narrated  his  story— Ann,  father,  Utin, 
tlu>  mountain-all,  except   the  girl.      The  prisoner 
who  had  broken  no  laws  spoke;  the  prisoner  at  last 
free,  bent  on  a  definite  object,  sought  only  a  fair  field. 
"You,  sir,  a  big  man,  an  old  man/'  he  cried,  "wou  d 
von  stop  a  boy  who  hasn't  harmed  you?     Would 
;-.ni,  you,  a  big  man,  rob  a  boy  of  his  liberty  for  fifty 
'dollars— for  just  fifty  dollars?" 

His  words  came  faster  with  his  growing  indigna- 
tion; his  head  was  thrown  back  defiantly;  his  blue 
cvrs,  unusually  tranquil,  in  nowise  belying  the  fire 
liiidcrneath,  received  the  enemy's  shafts  as  the  calm 
soa  receives  bolts  of  lightning.  All  the  soldierly  sen- 
timent of  Captain  Ilerriok's  nature  wa=  aroused  bv 
such  courage  under  fire. 
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''By  tlip  Ktornal!"  ho  oxolainird,  professional  acu- 
men triumphant,  "I'd  like  to  enlist  you!" 

"Will  you  stop  mef"  Billy  repeated.  "Will  you, 
a  bif^  nuin,  stop  a  boy — just  for  tifty  dollars  f 

"Stop  you!  Boh  Ilerrick  ain't  been  in  the  United 
States  regular  army  for  forty  years  without  ever 
turning  a  red  cent  except  his  pay  to  start  kidnap]»ing 
now!  Stop  you!  By  the  Eternal,  I'll  lino  uj),  dip  the 
colors  and  salute  you,  you  freckled  little  c\iss!"  Over 
that  face,  all  fine-drawn  lines  of  sternness,  played 
now,  in  the  mobile  change  of  each  one,  a  verital»le 
witches'  dance  of  amusement  and  good-humor.  "Stop 
you!  Lord  Almighty,  no!"  lie  had  passed  into  the 
ifull-wordod  habit  of  the  mess-room  where  officers 
make  amends  for  few-worded  routine.  "Xot  \in- 
less" — and  there  he  sniggered  high  up  in  his  nose, 
(piizzically — "not  unless  you're  hungry,  llow'd  you 
like  to  come  in  and  have  a  big  piece  of  p-i-ef ' 

"A  piece  of  pie  so  you  can  lock  me  in?"  Billy 
asked. 

The  Captain's  expression  again  became  as  firm  as 
that  of  sheet-iron. 

"Do  I  look  like  a  man  who  would  lie?"  he  de- 
manded. 

"Xo,  sir.  You  would  not  He — I'm  sure  you 
wouldn't:  and  I'd  like  that  piece  of  pie  very  much  if 
you  could  change  a  twenty-dollar  gold  piece  for  it." 

"Come  along,  you  vagabond!"  «'That  nickname 
stuck.) 

"Yes,  sir,"  and  Billy  sprang  to  his  side  with  the 
impulse  of  an  appetite  born  of  a  brief  but  intense  cou- 
templati(»n  of  pic. 

•That's  right.    Spoken  like  a  soldier.    Always  say 
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.ir     rv.nv(rsati..ii  hocmIs  a  handle  as  much  as  a  skiUot, 
,„a  the  hoy  that  uses  the  handle  won't  get  his  lingers 

"'tI,.'.  Captain  le<l  the  way  to  his  living-room,  which 
,va<  in.lul.ital.lv  that  of  a  man  of  acticm.  On  the  shelf 
WH  an  Knglisii  translation  of  ("lesar's  Commentaries 
„f  .Inu.ini,  and  a  few  i.ther  works  e.iually  unrelated 
,u  th.-  arts  of  ,.eace.  On  the  walls  were  Indian  hows, 
•  nn.w-h.ads,  an.l  head-dresses,  and,  what  was  of  m<.ro 
,„„„„,nt  t..  the  hoy,  an  engraving  of  the  City  of  Mexi- 
with  Popocatapetl  hulking  out  of  perspective  in  the 

ia«-kground.  ,   ,  .,i         i     i 

"Have  you  ever  climhed  that,  sirT  Billy  asked, 

fnrgctting  all  else. 

"No.     1  went  up  a  g(H»d  piece.     I  <lon  t  undertake 
tu  say  how  high  it  is,  hut  it's  a  regular  rip-snorter  of 

a  mountain." 

••Seventeen  thousand  feet,  sir."     Billy  knew  the 
height  of  all  the  hig  mountains  of  the  world  hy  heart. 

"I  suppose  you'd  just  shin  right  up  to  the  top,  first 

-IM  try  hard,  sir.     Think  what  a  lot  you  d  see— 

vduM  ser,  sir!"  . 

■     He  continued  to  ask  questions  ahout  Popooatapctl 
until  a  servant  hrought  something  more  edihle. 

"You  can't  work  vour  outsides  unless  you  fill  up 
your   insides,"    said    the    Captain.     ''Set   to,   double 

(luickl  , 

The  Vagahond  sat  down  in  the  august  presence  of 

hiir  sli<-es  of  cold  chicken  and  heef ,  a  half  loaf  of  bread, 

a  pot  of  jam,  a  piece  of  ]>ie,  an.l  a  pitcher  of  milk. 
It  ;-;  nv.e  of  the  rare  privil(>ges  of  old  age  to  watch 

a  hov  eat.     The  Captain's  palate  tickled  with  every 
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jiiuiitlii'iil  tliat  ;i>.'ciiilt«l  "M  tiK'  t'ii-l-|.lic(l  f..rk;  aii<l 
this  coiitimiol  -cnitiiiv  iiicrciiM'.l  lii-  :iiliiiir:ili<>ii  toi 
Ills  miot,  wliosf  sore  luiiids  iiitil  ^iiijjicrlv  iiuiiiiu  r  of 
hitting-  oil  tlic  cdjic  of  tlic  cliair  Ift't  ii<»  tloiiUt  ot  tliu 
truth  of  the  hitcst  particiihirs  of  lii<  talo. 

'•1  was  a  niiiawav  liov    iiiysclf,"  said  the  Caplain. 
'•Voii    were  I"   cried    Uilly,    rapturously.       '"Oli,    1 
sliould  like  to  hear  all  ahont  it." 

"Vcs,  sir.  I  rail  away  ii  the  year  iSdO.  Thiit's 
a  prcttv  loiiu-  whilf  a,i:o,  ain't  U  (  1  was  hound  out  tor 
my  keep  and  1  didn't  like  it  nohow.  1  ran  a<  fa-t  as 
1  could  tu  th»;  sea  and  ---t  ahoanl  a  ship,  a  sailor  for  to 
he,  as  the  saying'  pics.  .Vml  what  ilo  you  thiid<  1 
.siiltth  1  sailcil  the  jiots  and  pans  ahout  the  pillcy 
f<ir  a  cvoss-cyed  cook  I  Yes,  sir,  1  seen  a  tiood  deal  ol 
the  world  hy  sea  and  then  I  started  out  to  see  some 
of  it  hy  land.  That's  how  I  cauu'  to  he  earryiiii:!;  a 
musket"  in   1s1l>." 

'•You  fou<:ht  in  the  war  of  is  12!"  (•ri<d  P.illy. 
"You— you — <lidn't  fijiht  at  l.tindy's  Lane,  did  youf' 
rneonseiously  he  had  hit  ujH.n  the  Captain's  favorite 

theme. 

"Did  I  ".  Well,  I  iiuess  1  did.  harder'n  I  evcM-  tit 
hef..re  or  expect  to  iillht  airain.  We  f<'Ui:ht  the 
r.ritish  there.  It's  Lundy's  Lane  that.  p>t  me  my 
(■nmmis>ion — Imt  not  till  fifteen  years  after,  for  I'm 
a  pretty  old  man  to  1k^  a  Captain,  I'll  allow.  Well, 
sir,  I  was  carryiuir  a  musket  for  fifteen  years  hefore 
C.eneral  Scott — ('(donel  Scott  he  was  th.Mi — <'ame 
ahtnir  inspecting  n  Post  out  West  and  «ays:  'What! 
You  still  a  sorjreant' ?  Yos,  sir,  lie  romoml)ored  tlio 
vouuirster  tliat  ]>icked  up  a  stand  of  co]«irs  iti:ain>t  a 
Britishers   protest— a  Britisher's  Ineffectual  protest, 
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,;,  Am.1  (mimt..!  Srntt  sh.H.k  up  tlic  iirn.cl.airs  in 
Wa^'/mutn,,  an.l  mn.!  m.-  a  licuK'niiiit,  sir!  Vrs,  sir, 
,,,„!  1  IhIimmI  i.mv  Iru  l.iu-k  down  in  Mcxi.-u  two  years 
j,,„,  'Ih,.,-,.  wi'i-  a  ."inipaiKn  f««r  you— a  raiiipai^Mi 
",!,'.„.■  t..  a  .•halk  line:  N<'  i«'"^l.  a...l-n-a.ly,  wlmui^- 
i,  „],  ,l..ii't-kno\v-uli<-r<-yonr-c..iiniis..ary-is,  iicvcr- 
,„mm1  vonr-llankrrs  >tvl.-  for  him.      11.    waitr.l  till  lie 

,vM.  a 1  an.l  na.ly  ati.l  tli.n  li.'  hit  tlic  ^-rcasors  in 

,1„,  ,,it  nf  tlic  sluiimiick,  an.l  iM'forc  tli.-y  couM  ^^rt 
,,„.;,  i,,,,i,h  1,,'  1  ■'  '.in  apiin,  an.l  kept  hitting'  '."in 
a^rain  .piirt  an.l  .  -y-lik.>  all  th.^  way  t..  'hcllan^oiu-' 
,„„1  ,1„-  Citv  of  M.  xico.  An.l  n..w,  sir,  what  is  C-n- 
trr.-  jroin-  to  .lo  ^  It's  p.injr  f<'  invest  if,Mtc  (Jt'tu'ral 
Sc'.itl      hirr.sti'inlr  (J.'ncral   S<-.>tt  I" 

After  this  (•xpl..si..n  the  Captain  wondere.l  why  his 
.nthn^iasin  sln.ul.l  have  .-arried  him  s.j  far  in  a  reeital 
niiMi'ted  for  a  hoy's  ear«. 

Kx.cpt  f..r  the  con.-hision  that  it  was  a  great  out- 
r.-e.  the  Va^'al...n.l  was  very  mueh  in  doubt  b.)th 
:,l,unt  (o-n.Tal  S.ott  an.l  the  investigation.  Howevei, 
the  int.^r.-t  showing  in  his  fare  was  that  of  an  ii  nsc 
pirtism.  It  seem.-.l  s.-arcelv  possible  that  h.'  was  not 
i„  a  dream.  Did  this  ol.l  s.d.lier,  did  the  f.).-'  and  tho 
(•uri<.s  on  the  wall,  really  exist? 

-Have  vou  ever  been  around  the  world— r/r^r 
amnn.ir'  he  asked,  as  if  an  atfirmative  were  t..o  g.jod 
to   believe. 

-Twice!  Sailing  pot?  and  pans  the  first  time;  rcef- 
iriix  r-ails  the  seeond." 

-WMl.     vou-   v.ni."     said    T?illy,    slowly,     as    he 

dr.tl'f"!  ^'i^  ^"'fe  a"^  ^'^'"^^  "-'''*"  ^'"'^  ^"^*  ^^'^  """*"  ^ 
wanti'd  to  meet." 

Had  the  Captain  seen  the  Andes  and  t.-.c  liiina- 
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lavas?  lie  firrd  a  fusillade  "f  <ni<'sti<ms  '.vliilo  he  fin- 
isiic.l  liis  meal;  and  tlicii  liis  host— a  tiling  lie  had  not 
•  luiic  cilice  lif  came  t«i  the  I'cst— tohi  him  the  story  of 
his  trophies,  from  antlers  to  Indian  arrows.  "That 
iiead-ilress  I  ^ot  from  ( 'rouchin^r  Kagle  under  Tijipe- 
(•an<.e  William  Henry  Harrison,  ajiainst  the  re<l  dev- 
il's intentions,  too."  And  Hilly  asked,  "How  '."  as  he 
did  to  every  statement.  "Weil,  sir,  he  tried  to  t..ma- 
liawk  me,  hut  I  hit  him  first.  It's  a  ^'reat  virtue,  tliat 
of  hittinir  the  other  fellow  first,  son.  Saves  yourself 
trouhh — He!  he!— and  the  other  fellow,  too." 

Never  had  the  Captain  had  so  appreeiative  a  listen- 
er. He  ^M-ew  young  in  heart  with  tlie  pleasure  of 
I'literlaining  youth.  At  the  same  time  that  he  felt 
fooli.-h,  tliis  veteran,  telling  a  hoy  the  story  of  his  lifi', 
he  was  more  elate<l  th.m  he  had  heen  for  many  a  year. 
When  he  had  explained  the  origin  of  a  Toledo  hlade 
eapture<l  at  Mexico,  the  last  article  on  the  wall  whose 
history  was  untold,  he  said: 

"Xow,  sitting  doesn't  seem  to  he  exactly  in  your 
department  to-day.  You'll  luive  to  lie  down  the  way 
most  of  the  greasers  that  was  wounded  did  in  hospi- 
tal— on  your  helly.     Take  that  lounge  there!" 

Kesting  his  chin  on  his  hands,  one  leg  in  the  air, 
the  Vagahond  lookeil  at  the  Captain  with  a  wistful- 
ness  that  not  only  called  for  more  hut  sought  to  fore- 
stall the  hreaking  of  his  dream. 

"After  the  war.  General  Scott  sent  me  out  here." 
the  Captain  went  on.  "Tie  said  it  was  a  cood  place  to 
rest.  'Tis — too  good!  T  helong  a  little  farther  West. 
I  don't  feel  at  home  with  these  young  TVest  Pointers. 
"When  it  comes  to  drawing  a  fort  out  of  your  head  I 
can't  quite  keep  step.     Handling  infantry's  my  busi- 
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Ti.  -:  liaii'llin^r  it  in  a  war,  sir.  Yes,  air,  and  aa  it  hap- 
I, .11-,  llicv'vo  (lisr(.v('ri'<l  g<'lil  in  Culifurnia  an.i  they 
III  I  <l  -olilicrs  out  there." 

••C.M:  (n.ld!"  repeated  the  VapiUjnd.     For  after 
il,.  i:irl  waj^  the  mountain,  and  after  the  mountain  the 

Iliilir. 

••^'.s  sir,  jrold!  The  Amerieans  found  it  after  tho 
Si.:ii.i>h'  lia.l  heen  looking  for  it  for  two  eenturii's. 
^  .  -.  >ir.  So  (leneral  Scott's  sending  my  company  to 
•KiiM-n.  There'll  1k>  plenty  of  work  out  there  and 
rnniii  to  >\ving  a  cat  without  catching  its  claws  in  a 
N.w  Kiigland  town  meeting,  and  that's  what  Bob 
II.  iri.k  lik<s.  (iciing  straight  around  the  Horn  in  a 
l.iii:  .ailed  the  Natty  Nancy,  Captain  Jabez  Goodrich 
ciiiiiiianding." 

Aruun.l  the  Horn  to  the  Rocky  Mountains  in  a  sinp 
wliose  verv  name  tripped  like  an  adventurous  boy's 
heart-beats!  And  there  was  gold  in  the  Kwky  Moun- 
tains an.l  the  girl  was  there!  His  eyelids  were  almost 
.j.littiiig,  while  his  imagination  soared.  He  supposed 
that  he  ought  to  say  something,  and  he  said  "Yes,  sir," 
with  a  great  sigh  of  longing. 

That  sigh  went  straight  to  the  Captain's  heart.  Ho 
had  never  seen  hope  and  anticipation  so  strongly  pict- 
un.l  .m  any  human  face  as  in  the  freckled  one  before 
Inin.  Sixtv  years  of  ill-health  is  selfishly  edging  ^.w- 
;,rd  comfr.rt  ;%ixty  years  of  gor.d  health  finds  its  hap- 
piness in  the  happiness  of  others.  He  knew  what  a 
lift  would  have  meant  to  him  when  he  was  runnmg 
awav.  The  project  that  entered  his  mind  wis  worthy 
of  his  eccentricity  and  his  great  heart.  Suddenly  he 
put  on  his  full  official  severity  of  manner  and  de- 

meanor. 
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"Tlioro's  three  kinds  of  skunks  in  this  world,"  he 
said;  •'<piittcrs,  clicap  ([iiitters,  and  (U'rned  cheap  (juit- 
tcrs.  A  <initt(T's  the  fellow  that  drops  into  a  ditch 
when  llie  charge  is  sounded;  a  cheap  (juittcr's  the  fel- 
low that  falls  out  on  the  march  to  the  tight;  a  derned 
cheap  (piitter's  the  fellow  that  gets  engaged  to  all  the 
girls  he  can  'fore  he  enlists  and  whoops  it  up  like  a 
lirass  hand,  hut  gets  the  helly-ache  and  goes  to  the 
liospitnl  as  soon  as  there's  any  work  to  do.  Yes,  sir. 
And  what  kind  of  a  (piitter  are  you?" 

The  Captain  asked  the  (juestion  savagely.  The 
hoy's  eyes,  whicli  had  met  his  unflinchingly,  met  them 
unllincliingly  still,  only  he  thrust  his  scpiare  chin  for- 
ward indignantly. 

"I'm  no  kind  of  a  (piitter,"  he  said,  decidedly. 

He  had  jtassed  the  recniit's  examination  without 
knowing  it.  The  Captain  hitched  his  chair  over  be- 
side tlie  Vagabond  with  something  of  tlie  caution  and 
zest  of  a  hoy  who  is  approaching  the  shelf  where 
abides  the  jam-pot. 

"Say,"  he  asked,  unctuously,  "howM  you  like  to  be 
my  lK)y  ?  HowM  you  like  to  go  to  California  with — " 

A  pair  of  arms  flew  around  the  Captain's  neck  in 
choking  embrace. 

''Oh,  sir,  honest,  honest?"  the  Vagabond  cried. 

"Honest  Tnjun,  if  you  don't  hug  me  to  death." 

<>V,,i, — you're  just  the  man  I've  been  looking  for. 
I'm  so  happy  I  don't  know  what  to  say." 

"You  ain't  taken  the  oath  yet,"  added  the  Ca]*tain. 
"Stand  up  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  heels  together, 
head  tlirown  back.  There,  that's  right!  Xow,  yon 
promise  on  your  honor  as  a  soldier  that  you'll  gti  up 
everv  morning  at  reveille?" 
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''Yes,  sir. 

''Vdll  u 

''Xo.  sir.    1  didn't  snivel  once  w 


ron't  snivel  about  it?    You'll  never  snivel? 

was  ruuu 


i>» 


hilc  I 


lUg 


iiwav. 

'•Course  you  didn't.  S'pose  a  man  forty  years  in 
the  I  'nited  States  Army'd  want  you  'round  if  you  had  i 
Promise  you'll  never  be  sassy;  you'll  never  call  nie 
Cap,  but  always  Captain;  you'll  learn  the  manual  of 
arms  till  you  can  do  it  slick  as  a  sergeant-major  f 

"les,  sir. 

''So  help  me  God!"  the  Captain  concluded,  almost 

ticrcoly. 

"So  help  me  God!"  the  Vagabond  repeated,  im- 
|ins>iv('ly. 

And  tlien  the  Captain  became  the  bigger  boy  of  the 
two.  'Die  Vagabond  asked  questions,  and  would  have 
gone  on  asking  questions  all  night  i  the  Captain  l«'i<l 
iKPt  liad  a  bed  made  on  the  couch  and  warned  him  that 
if  was  time  to  turn  in. 

"I'm  just  too  happy  to  sleep,"  said  the  Vagabond; 
but  fatigue  showed  otherwise,  and  his  last  words  as  lie 
<lroppod  off  wer' :  "Around  the  Horn  to  the  Rocky 
Mountains — the  Natty  Xancy,  Captain  Jabez  Good- 
ricli.     Just— think— of— it!" 

The  shadow  of  the  Captain's  body  was  between  the 
candle  on  the  table  and  the  couch.  For  some  time 
lie  sat  in  revery,  wondering  what  had  made  him  adopt 
a  nuiaway  on  an  hour's  acquaintance.  lie  tried  to 
analyze  the  Vagabond's  charm  and  could  not.  It  was 
inipalpaltle  and  omnipresent.  AVhenever  he  had  his 
folly  in  bold  relief  as  quickly  was  it  dissipated  by  the 
picture  of  the  boy  as  he  recited  his  story;  by  a  yearn- 
ing in  his  heart,  common  to  all  bachelors  with  neither 
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kith  nor  kin,  which  had  bt'cii  .«atii?ti('d  by  an  aflcction. 
Finally,  lie  aroi^o  to  go  alxAc  to  his  living-room,  hut 
stoj)i)0(l  on  the  stair,  lie  had  forgotten  a  certain  func- 
tion for  the  first  time  since  liis  incumiiencv  at  thi.s 
Post.  So  he  returned  to  the  si<lel)oard  and  jxjured  out 
a  good  two  lingers  of  the  best  Xew  I>e<lford.  On  the 
])]ains,  ''where  a  man  lives  a  natural  life,"  he  forewent 
the  precaution;  but  in  the  East  he  regarded  his  con- 
stitutional night-ca})  as  the  one  preventive  of  what  he 
eallcil  tlie  "fevers  of  civilization." 

iJack  on  the  stair,  he  paused  again.  What  was  that 
he  beards  His  adoji  cd  sou  had  awakened  and  was 
sobbing,    lie  returned  and  put  tlie  candle  on  the  table. 

''Well,  well!"  he  said,  loudly. 

The  Vagabond  rose  from  his  pillow. 

"I'm  not  snivelling,  honest  I'm  not,'' he  said,  jias- 
sionately.  "I'm  ashamed  of  myself.  I  was  mean  and 
selfish.  I  was  so  happy  I  forgot  Tim  Booker.  1  can't 
go  unless  he  goes,  too.  Tim  and  I  made  a  bargain.  I 
was  to  wait  for  him  and  he  was  to  catch  up  and  go 
with  nic." 

The  old  man  had  changed  into  the  drill-sergeant  in- 
stantly, and  j)erple.\ity  was  adde(l  tn  his  severity,  as 
he  stood  with  one  hand  on  the  table  looking  even  more 
severe  than  he  had  at  the  barrack  gates.  lie  felt  a^ 
if  lie  had  been  cheatv'd.  His  feeling  and  his  actions 
had  been  on  the  basis — which  ])leased  him — of  a  i>oy 
who  had  been  proji-cteil  from  the  chuids,  unattended 
and  unconiu'cted,  into  his  care.  An<l  he  was  a  nuin 
of  tlh   cpiickest  decision  in  all  matters. 

"Well,  sir,   1  can't  tJike  twnl"  he  said,  sliariily. 

Xo  Xatty  Xancy!  Xo  voyage  around  the  Horn! 
Two  thousand  miles  on  font  to  the  Rocky  Mountains! 
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Uiiiv  <:ul|K'4  two  or  three  times.  lie  moistened  his 
]i|i-  with  the  tip  of  his  tongue.  A  wavering,  ahnost 
iiiiiiiililiic,  whisth'  piisscd  iK'tweon  them  and  a  forcrd 
.-mile  ii\(i>j)read  his  laec  in  sh)W  effort. 

"1  lien,  sir,"  he  said,  witli  his  liead  thrown  hack, 
"iiiuht's  \\\\  Ix'st  time  ft»r  travelling,  and  I  want  to  get 
:iwav  fnmi  those  notices,  wliere  T  can  write  to  Tim." 

"(ind  Aliiiiglity!"  exclaimed  tlie  Cajitain,  abstract- 


in  liis  admiration. 


lit  I'd  like  to  eidist  vou!' 
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ly  reaching 
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"Xii,"  saitl  tlic  Captain,  still  severely,  "you  stay 
111  re  ill!  night  and  all  day  to-morrow  and  rest  up. 
Then  vdu  can  travel  faster.  You  needn't  worry. 
I've  given  the  word  that  there's  no  tise  of  hmking  for 
y.iu  liife.  and  when  ynu  give  the  word  in  the  army 
lh(  r('<  !in  end  of  it.     Wo  aren't  concealing  ninaway 


im 


.\sf. 


or  (Hir  Iiargain,  it  was  inr  orir- 


-one 


With  that,  the  Captain  picked  up  the  candle  and 
ptiiiiped  up  the  stairs  with  mi.xed  feelings  of  regret, 
cliairrni,  and  rafirf. 
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Cortain  tliat  his  droain  was  sliattcrcd,  Ly  nature  of 
tlie  kiinl  fliat  (l(;es  not  t-ry  ovt-r  t^pilt  milk  but  looks 
sharply  to  the  remaining  wliole  jars,  of  tlio  two  tlio 
VaV'al>on<l  sk'])t  better  than  his  host.  In  tho  middle 
of  the  night  the  Captain  fonn<l  liimself  awake  and 
saying: 

"There's  loyalty   f(jr  yoii!      There's  a   tent-mate! 

'J'here's  a  Ixty  to  set  an  example  to  the  laggards  on  the 

II" 
1. 

J I  is  guest  was  still  asleep  when  he  desecnded  the 
stairs  at  sun-up.  ]Ie  ilrew  the  eurtaiiis  to  keep  (.iit 
tlie  light,  and  tiptoed  out  of  the  room,  tinding  in  this 
solicitude  a  jtleasurahle  sensation  that  he  could  not 
explain.  For  soiue  time  he  walked  up  and  down  in 
the  barrack  enclosure,  and  when  he  re-entered  his 
(piarters  the  Vagabond  was  awake  and  cheerful — too 
cheerful  for  the  Captain's  self-esteem. 

"Seems  to  me,"  said  the  host  at  breakfast,  "that 
yon'v*-  got  a  pretty  big  job  on  your  hands,  walking 
(•leiir  to  the  Kocky  ^lonntains." 

"Ves,  sir.  That's  why  I'll  like  it — if  I  can  only  pet 
away  from  those  notice's.     Those  notices  aren't  tair." 

This  was  precisely  the  soldier's  own  opinion,  and  ho 
came  near  decdaring  as  nnich,  emphatically. 

"Hut  you'll  meet  with  a  lot  of  obstacles."  he  per- 
sisted. "It  ain't  thickly  settled  like  it  is  here — a  lot 
of  olistaclesi" 
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"Vcs,  sir;  that  will  make  it  iiitcrt!<ting.     Don't  you 
like  surprises,  sirT' 

"iliii-ni-ni!     Not  so  inueb  as  I  did  when  I  was  a 

•-.Miivlie  T  like  surprises  l>eeause  I  haven't  had  any. 
1  iVcl  just  as  if  a  lot  was  owed  me." 

••W'iiiit  if  tliat  friend  of  ycnirs,  Mr.  Booker " 

'•Tiin  I'xioker.    It's  too  funny  to  eall  Tim  Mister!" 

"Wlmt  if  Tim  Booker,  when  he  eomes  after  you — 

wluit  if  \u-  don't  want  to  go  to  the  IWky  Mountains f 

•lie    ,ii<l  he'd  travel  just  as  far  as  I  wanted.     lie 

WiUits  to  see  the  world,  too." 

Tlie  Captain  eoughed.  lie  was  a  little  jealous  of 
Tiui  Pxioker.  Besides,  he  was  wroth  with  liis  soj- 
(licrh  «lf  for  harjiing  on  a  matter  which  he  had  al- 
ii n.lv  (li-uMssed  with  a  deeisiim.  Xcvertheless,  he  went 
Mil  sniiicwluit  (pu-rulously — for  him,  very  ([uendously: 
'•V..U  must  like  Tim  pretty  well  to  hoof  it  to  the 
linckics  with  him,  instead  of  luiving  a  ride  on  a  ship 
Jill  tlir  way." 

"It  isn'r  liking.  It's  sticking  hy  Tim  when  T  said 
T  w..ul<l."  Billy's  eyes  grew  moist  with  the  thought 
<.f  whiit  he  had  Inst.  "Oh,  sir,  I  wish  you  wouldn't 
say  anything  more  about  that.  It  makes  the  shivers 
<j.><  up  and  d«nvn  my  hack." 

-v.  ry  good,"  said  the  Captain.  He  latched  up  a 
I'ltle  closer  to  the  table  and  scowled  at  liis  colTee-eup. 
"Wliat  kind  of  a  man  is  this — this  Tim  liooker?"  he 
a<kfl,  with  <lrill-sergeant  acerbity. 

'•Oil,  he's  the  best  fellow  that  ever  was,  and  the 
bigi:c-.t  liar,"  was  the  fitting  description. 

••Liar!  liar!"  thun.lere<l  tiie  Captain.  "And  you 
clio(tsc  to  run  away  with  him!" 
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"Hut  liis  eves  alwav.s  twinkle  ulion  lie  lies,  lie 
just  lies  for  fun." 

"For  fun  I"  roared  the  Captain. 

**lle  makes  uj)  stories  to  amuse  3dU,  l)Ut  you  look  at 
liim  sharp  and  he  tells  the  truth  every  time.  He's  all 
truth  and  heart  and  a  f^o<id  fellow,  is  Tim." 

''How  does  he  walk^  Like  thisj"  The  Captain 
jumped  to  his  feet  and  slou<"hed  a<'ross  the  room,  his 
breast  sunk  between  his  shoulders  in  imitation  of  a 
lout. 

'*Xo,  sir;  like  this!"  was  Uilly's  indienant  response; 
and  he  arose  and  ma<le  a  circuit  around  the  Captain 
with  his  head  thrown  back  an<l  Ins  hands  in  his  ])ock- 
efs.  ''That's  where  I  learned  it  myself,"  he  added, 
proudly. 

"The  devil  you  did!"  The  Captain  took  two  or 
three  turns  on  his  own  account,  and  cominj;  to  a  stand- 
still abruptly,  said:  "Mind,  I'm  not  holding  out  any 
j)romises;  no,  sirl  T5ut  I'm  goinj;  to  send  for  Mr. 
Hooker.  Maybe  we  can  patch  up  some  kind  of  an  ar- 
ranjiement." 

"Will  you!  AVill  you!"  Billy  cried,  his  words  pal- 
pitating; with  joy.     "I'll  write  to  Tim  at  once!" 

"Yes,  oidy  I'll  tell  yoii  what  to  say.  Kemeniber, 
no  false  hopes!"  The  Captain  jdaced  ink  and  paper 
on  the  table.  "Cajitain  Robert  Ilerrick,  V.  S.  A.," 
he  dictated,  while  the  (piill  creaked,  "has  offered  to 
adopt  me  and  take  me  to  California.  He  would  con- 
sider it  a  favor  if  you  would  come  to  this  Post  to  con- 
fer with  him  about  the  matter.     YcMirs  truly." 

"Is  that  all?"  Billy  asked,  rubbing  the  feather 
against  his  chin. 

"Yes,  alL    A  soldier  is  brief,  my  son,  always  brief." 
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'.Mayirt  I  just  add  a  few  worda  here?"  lie  pointed 
liclow  his  signature. 

'•Wliatr' 

"This,  sir,"  and  the  Vagabond  sorihblod  beneath 
tlic  fnniuil  M'litciK'cs:  "Tim,  ph-aso  do  hurry  up." 

This  (((Mity  of  a  letter  was  scaled  and  sent  and  the 
V;i;:;il><ind  remained  the  Captain's  guest,  wiiile  that 
iinticc  of  "Fifty  Dollars  Reward"  still  stared  from  the 
pillar  iit  tlic  passers-by.  On  the  third  day  Tim,  at- 
tind  in  store  clothes,  was  ushered  into  tiie  Captain's 
rnniii.  His  first  act  was  to  shake  Hilly  and  his  next 
to  hold  him  out  at  arms'  length  and  scan  him  from 
head  to  foot  fondly — all  this  (juite  regardless  of  the 
jiresence  of  a  third  person. 

*Say,  Hilly,  that  train  I  rode  on  went  a  hundred 
miles  an  hour." 

"Xo  train  goes  a  hundred  miles  an  hour!"  said  the 
<  aiitiiiii,  sliarply. 

"This  one  did,"  drawled  Tim,  lowering  one  eyelid 
ii  little — ''while  I  was  telling  the  story." 

The  Captain  fairly  snorted.  Thin  seemed  to  amuse 
Tiiii,  who  was  still  inwardly  laughing  at  the  "plumb 
iliiiiib  foolishness"  of  that  man  in  unifonn  pacing  up 
and  down  between  the  pillars.  It  seemed  to  him  that 
it  would  not  1)0  (piite  as  great  a  waste  of  energy  if  the 
sentry  were  given  a  teething  baby  to  hold. 

"That's  only  one  of  Tim's  jokes,"  said  the  Vaga- 
bond, trying  to  play  tlie  diplomat  in  this  critical  mo- 
ment. 

''It's  no  time  for  joking,  sir,"  said  the  Captain,  in 
liis  most  official  tone.  "I^t  us  get  to  business.  I 
liave  j)royK>sed  to  adopt  this  boy  an(!  take  him  with  me 
ti-  California.     Yes,  sir,  I  pro{K>se  to  make  him  my 
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own  son.  Tint  it  sct'iiis,  sir,  that  you  have  a  bargain 
with  liiiii  to  travel  togetlior.  I  hope,  sir,  you  aren't 
gnjiij;  to  interfere  with  his  opjxirtunity.  I  hope,  sir, 
you  will  see  the  point  and  release  him." 

The  Captain's  tone  was  as  tierce  as  his  gaze.  Tim 
replie(l,  hhindly : 

"Xo,  sir.  I'm  all  ready  to  travel.  Xo,  sir,  I  won't 
release  him.     Do  you  stick  to  me,  Billy  f 

'•"^'es,"  F,illy  faltered. 

''■^'es,  he  does!"  roared  the  Captain.  "He's  loyal. 
On  my  word,  do  you  realize  what  you  are  doing  ^" 

lie  proceeded  to  harangue  Tim  at  length,  and  fairly 
lost  his  temper  when  he  found  that  no  military' 
ltrus(iueness  cotdd  faze  the  big,  self-respecting  farm- 
hand, a  fact  which  tended  to  raise  Tim  in  his  esteem. 

"Well,"  said  Tim,  "I've  got  the  gold  fever  about  as 
bad  as  any  man  that  ever  hoed  com  for  sixteen  dollars 
a  month.  Suj)pose  you  let  me  go  'long  on  the  Xatty 
Xancy.    I  guess  I've  got  enough  to  pay  my  fare." 

"Ves,  yes,  let's!"  Billy  cried.  He  sprang  into  the 
middle  of  the  room  ami  saluted,  his  smile  and  his  eyes 
sjxaking  for  him  with  an  eloquence  greater  than 
words.  "If  you'll  let  Tim  go,  Captain,  I'll  have  my 
breakfast  before  reveille,  I'll  go  to  bed  an  hour  before 
taps,  I'll  do  the  manual  of  arms  a  dozen  times  a  day!" 

The  Captain  scowled  and  looked  away  from  them 
both  in  thought.  When  he  looked  back  he  had  turned 
the  catechist. 

"California's  some  distance  from  apple-pies,"  he 
said.    "You  ever  get  homesick,  Tim  Booker?" 

"Yes,  T  did  once — when  I  was  home.  That's  why 
I  run  away." 

"Xow,  Mr.  Booker,  suppose  you'd  marched  till  your 

70 


THE    VAGAHOXD 

liiick  was  a  Imiij)  of  load;  yes,  sir,  of  hunilntj  Icatll 
Sii|i|>os«-  your  toii<iU('  was  swelling  from  tliirst;  siij)- 
jMir-c  tlic  sun  was  a  furnace  tliat  kept  your  shirt  wi-t 
;iii(l  tlidn't  dry  it,  parlxiilin^  y«»ur  hack.  Su|)j)os«' 
tlicre  was  five  miles  to  do  'fore  canij>  and  all  youM  get 
uiien  'twas  j»itclied  was  sow-U'lly  (hacoii)  'n'  jiard- 
tack.  Suppose,  then,  you  stundth-d  on  a  piece  of  fruit 
ri-:lit  in  your  path,  nice,  hig,  juicy  fruit!  What'd 
you  do^" 

"Well,"  Tim  replied,  "I'd  he  thinking;,  considering 
cinuinstances,  I  had  alxiut  all  I  could  carry." 

"The  fruit,  sir!     \Vhat'<l  vou  do  with  the  fruit T' 

"Xothing.  I  wouldn't  want  to  carry  any  more  on 
my  hack,  and  if  I  tried  to  carry  it  on  an  empty  stom- 
iicli  I'd  get  the  colic." 

"Mr.  Hooker!"  The  ('aj)tain  threw  hack  hisshoid- 
d<  rs  to  add  force  to  the  eulogy,  "I've  asked  a  thousand 
rookies  that  (|uestion.  They  all  tried  to  say  something 
real  smart,  so  what  did  they  say^  Yes,  sir,  what  did 
they  say?  They  said  they'd  divide  with  the  next  fel- 
low in  the  ranks!  Then,  sir,  two'tl  have  the  helly- 
lulic!"  he  concluded,  triumphantly. 

'■f  don't  see  much  good  in  that,  'cept  they'd  l)o  com- 
ji'ny  for  one  'nuthcr,"  Tim  rej(»ined. 

The  Captain  slapped  his  knees,  while  he  laughed 
liiartily: 

"You've  got  a  sense  of  humor,  sir,"  he  kei)t  repeat- 
ing, "a  sense  of  humor,  sir!  Only  thev  wouldn't  l>e 
•  Miiipiiiiy.  One'd  say  the  otiier'd  jxiisoned  him,  and 
the  other'd  call  him  an  ingrate.  M/.  Booker,  I'm  a 
-iildier  and  you're  not.  At  first  thouglit,  we're  not  the 
kiml  to  get  on  together  at  all.  T3ut,  ^Ir.  Rooker,  you 
hi'ld  your  head  up;  you  look  me  in  the  eye,  air.    I  want 
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you  to  conic  along  and  I'll  arrango  it  witli  Captain 
Jalx'/.  (Joodricli,  sir." 

The  Viigahond's  joy  was  too  great  for  expression  in 
words — lie  linggecl  the  Captain. 

"Thank  yo\i,  sir,"  said  Tim,  finally.  The  Captain 
liad  Jised  s<t  many  "sirs"  tliat  Tim  tlumght  he  (•oui<l 
atFord  <tne  himself.  "You've  been  s(piare  with  mo 
and  I'll  he  s(piare  with  you,  sir.  Honest,  I  didn't  in- 
tend tfi  stand  in  Hilly 's  way  to  the  last.  I  wanted  to 
see  how  much  i'.illy  cared  f<tr  me.  I'm  dretile  fond 
of  him — I'm  so  fond  of  him  I  wouldn't  do  anytidng 
to  hurt  his  chances.  If  I'll  k'  any  Ixtther,  you  take 
Hilly  and  leave  me  Iwhind." 

"I'm  danmed  if  I  do!"  roared  the  Captain,  ".\fter 
speaking  up  like  that,  you  i:<»  with  us,  Mr.  Booker; 
yes,  sir,  you  go  with  us!" 

This  seemed  to  settle  the  nnitter  for  good  and  all; 
and  it  would  if  the  Captain  had  not  happened  to  re- 
read that  notice  on  the  pillar  carefully.  .\s  a  coiise- 
«piene<%  he  not  only  appreciated  -Iiidge  Jolm  Will- 
iams's imi)ortance  in  the  world,  hut  he  re<'alled  a  hit 
of  infornuition  from  the  VagalM)nd's  own  tah',  name- 
ly, that  the  Judge  was  the  Vagalxind's  uncle.  Start- 
ing with  this  premise,  argument  after  arginnent  rose 
in  opjxisition  to  his  eourse.  First  of  all,  he  was 
literally  stealing  a  lM>y  from  his  guardian;  and  who 
should  obey  the  law  if  not  a  soldier  f  he  asked  him- 
self. The  Jjidge,  he  learned,  was  a  bachelor,  with  no 
family  ties  in  the  world  except  his  nephew,  and  here 
was  a  nnm  of  honor  ])roi>osing  to  take  a  ward  from  a 
lawful  guardian  by  stealth.  When  his  doubts  had 
gone  this  far,  he  sought  the  confidence  of  Tim;  and 
together,  when  Billv  was  entertaining  himself  to  his 
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liciirt's  cMtntciit  liy  <lr;iuiii^  itictiin-s,  flioy  walked 
;icr<p>s  till'  tlcKIo  ill  toii.sultatinii.  All  the  CuittaiiTa 
fi  ar.-^  iHcanic   i'im's. 

'"Now  yo\i  look  at  if  iit  tliat  way,"  Tim  saiil,  in  that 
drawl  which  stood  for  the  Ix-d-rock  of  his  nature, 
"tliat's  what  we  are — a  pair  of  kidnappers.  1  g\jess, 
though  you  are  a  soldier  and  I'm  a  farm-hainl,  there's 
>oniethiiifr  iK'tween  us.  W»''rc  both  elioekful  of  senti- 
ment. We  ain't  either  of  us  got  any  kith  or  kin,  and 
we're  so  indejtendenf  we're  selti.sli.  I  gue.-s  heeause 
ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred  men  would  laugh  at  us 
tor  a  pair  of  fo<ds  that  <lon't  make  us  any  less  so. 
All  we've  heen  thinking  of  is  our  o\m  pleasure.  Hilly 
has  a  way  with  him — a  way  of  talking  u|»  an<l  looking 
at  you  with  those  Idue  eyes  of  his — that  makes  you 
want  to  helj)  him  get  what  he  wants." 

'T.y  the  Eternal!  That's  it  exactly,"  assente.l  the 
Captain.  "The  wav  he  told  his  storv  to  me — well, 
sir,  I've  never  been  so  aflFectod  In-fciro  in  my  life.  I 
was  a  hoy  again.  I  don't  mean  in  imaginatitm;  I 
mean  in  the  flesh,  in  the  heart  I" 

"Well,  I  seen  him  live  what  he  told  you.  T  seen 
liim  smiling  when  he  was  in  jail,  sndling  to  tldnk  of 
how  he  was  poing  to  travel  one  day  and  (dimh  his 
mountain.  Well,  I  was  a  vagabond  at  heart  myself. 
T  wanted  to  travel  with  liim.  T  wanted  him  to  liave 
his  lieart's  desire.  Come  to  think  of  it,  about  all  we 
can  do  for  him  is  to  show  him  the  mountain.  Tn  the 
world  as  we  know  it,  that  ain't  much.  Why,  if  a  vote 
of  Relmore  County  was  to  be  taken  on  who'd  make 
tlie  best  guardian  of  a  boy,  the  Judge'd  win  out  by  a 
whopping  majority.  Tie  can  do  everything  you  'n'  T, 
as  I  look  at  it,  can't  do.    Wliy,  ho  will  send  him  to  col- 
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THE    VAGAIiOXD 

logo,  probaltly  Harvard  or  Yalo!"  (To  college!  In 
these  (lays  we  scarcely  appreciate  tlie  charin  of  the 
word  in  the  New  Knglaiid  of  '4''  >  "No,  sir,  we 
haven't  got  any  right,  Captain.  We're  playing  fairy 
storv.  We're  a  pair  of  sciitiniental  iooh — (lod  please 
you,  I'm  proud  of  hcing  one! — hut  we've  no  right  to 
rob  that  hoy  of  his  opportunities." 

It  was  the  longest,  most  serious  speech  Tim  had 
ever  nuide,  and  it  throhhed  from  the  depths  of  his 
uature. 

"No,  sir,  we've  not ;  no,  sir!"  said  the  Captain,  with 
decision.  "We've  got  to  turn  him  over  to  the  Judge 
and  there's  an  end  of  it.  But  who's  going  to  tell 
him^'  the  veteran  asked,  almost  fearfully.  '' I've 
stormed  Chajjultepec  and  I've  fought  Injuns  hand  to 
hand  and  Uritish  regulars  face  to  face  all  day  h»ng; 
hut  that's  nothing  heside  this  job.  I'll  start,  hut  if  I 
begin  to  stumble  on  accomit  of  the  way  he  l(»oks  at 
me  with  those  blue  eye.s,  you've  got  to  jump  in  and 
helj)  me  out." 

"I  will.  The  two  of  us  ought  to  make  it  together 
all  right.  If  I  had  to  do  it  alone  I'd  want  to  be  blind- 
folded." 

So  the  pair,  tlieir  minds  made  up,  walked  back 
slowly  and  found  Billy  drawing  a  portrait  of  the  ser- 
geant-major, while  ho  nrtf\illy  gleaned  much  about 
the  personality  of  a  certain  girl,  the  information  as  to 
her  charms  as  a  "good  fidlow"  entirely  accordinc  with 
his  expectations.  The  Captain  asked  him  to  come  in- 
side, and  after  "We've  something  to  tell  you,"  and 
several  coughs,  with  the  assistance  of  Tim,  he  made  his 
decision  known.  Of  the  three,  the  boy  was  the  most 
masterful.    Ho  throw  back  his  head;  he  whistled  the 
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(lisiiiallrst  of  trills  and  he  forr^'d  a  siiiilo,  as  Tim  had 
hidden  him,  the  while  he  looked  at  Tim,  who  shifted 
his  pize  to  the  wall.  His  wonderiiif^  blue  eyes  said 
"And  thou,  too,  Enitus"  ^  His  quivering  lips,  mak- 
ing no  sound,  bespoke  his  misery  over  the  revelation 
(if  friends  turned  enemies.  Tims  he  shamed  them, 
iind  also  with  his  grave  taciturnity  which  bespoke  a 
heart  too  full  for  utterance.  To  the  announcement  by 
tlie  Captain  that  they  would  start  for  Belmore  on  the 
morrow,  he  replied,  "Yes,  sir'';  and  a  "yes,  sir,"  or 
'*no,  sir,"  was  the  most  that  he  said.  His  elders  were 
end)arrassed,  and,  truth  to  tell,  almost  in  tears.  Billy 
snt  for  some  time  (piite  still  after  they  ha<l  h-ft  the 
iiMPiM  in  search  of  change  and  relief  from  his  apjK^al- 
iiig  eyes.  Then  he  went  to  the  table,  screwed  his  legs 
iiround  the  leg  of  a  chair,  and  picking  up  the  quill 
wrote: 
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II 


"Dkar  Friends: 

"Xo  doubt  you  think  you  are  doing  what  is  l)est  for 
nie.  There  is  just  where  we  disagree.  I  suppose,  as 
you  say,  most  boys  woiild  be  glad  to  have  such  a 
miardian  as  the  Judge.  I  don't  know  any  other  boys. 
1  just  know  what  kind  of  a  bov  I  am  mvself.  I  iust 
know  that  I  wouldn't  like  to  live  with  the  Judge. 
For  T  looked  him  over  very  carefully.  He  would  be 
all  the  worse  because  he  looks  and  acta  so  wise.  He 
wo\dd  put  his  hand  on  my  head  and  twiddle  his  watch- 
foii  and  s!»y:  'Xow,  go  learn  your  lessons,  "William, 
iiiiil  mayl)e  you  will  know  as  much  as  I  do  some  day.' 
I  don't  want  to  know  as  much  about  the  same  things 
lie  does.  T  want  to  know  about  things  he  don't  know 
about.     There's  where  we  disairrec*  and  what  is  the 

75 


ii'l 


•it: 


'J  HE    VAGABOND 


good  wlicn  you  disafirco?  Wliy,  wlicn  you  disagree, 
yoti  go  your  way  and  the  other  fellow  goes  his. 

"1  don't  see  what  claim  the  .Judge  has  got  on  nie. 
lie  never  came  to  f)ur  place  before  my  father  died. 
All  he  thinks  is,  *1  have  got  to  take  care  of  this  little 
l)oy,  I  su]t])ose,  and  look  wise  and  smile  sometimes,  as 
u  matter  of  dutv.'  1  don't  want  to  he  his  son,  and, 
when  he  does  not  want  me,  why  should  I  (  ^My  bar- 
gain with  you,  Tim,  was  to  run  away.  ^ly  bargain 
with  the  Captain  was  to  go  around  the  Horn.  You 
l)roke  your  bargains.  You  remend)er  I  asked  you, 
Captain,  if  you  invited  lue  into  your  house  just  to 
lock  me  in.  1  liked  you  both  so  much,  you  have  al- 
most broken  my  heart,  liut  I  would  not  be  very  much 
of  a  man  if  I  stopped  travelling  because  two  friends 
deserted  me. 

"I  do  not  think  it  exactly  fair  of  you  to  help  the 
Judge.  I  suppost>  it  is  because  you  are  so  old  you  do 
not  understand  a  boy's  heart.  I  don't  want  you  to 
feel  hard  toward  me,  either,  for  doing  what  I  cannot 
help.  All  the  time  I  lived  in  that  old  house  I  was 
thinking  of  the  time  when  I  should  be  free.  When  it 
seemed  so  liard  being  shut  up  because  it  seemed  just 
as  if  T  was  born  to  travel,  T  used  to  jduck  up  my  cour- 
age thinking  that  some  day  I  would  have  a  mountain 
all  to  myself.  Xow  I  am  free  T  will  not  go  into  bond- 
age again.  As  soon  as  T  get  away  from  those  notices 
I  will  get  along  all  right.  A  boy  can  sleep  almost 
anywhere.  T  never  did  like  feather-l)eds.  They  are 
too  stuffy,  anyway.  A  boy  can  earn  enough  to  eat, 
yon  said  so,  Tim,  so  long  as  lie  holds  his  head  up. 
Maybe  T  will  be  three  or  four  years  reaching  the 
Rocky  jiountains."     (Here  he  had  an  impulse  to  tell 
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(rho  had  pone  to  the  Kooky  Mountains  before  bim, 
wliar  an  object  be  bad.  Jiut  tlie  girl  was  bis  secret, 
wliich  be  vowed  never  to  share  with  anyone.)  "What 
if  I  am  three  or  four  years ^  I'll  be  moving  all  the 
time;  moving,  moving,  and  that  is  what  1  have  always 
said  I  would  do  when  1  was  free.  Vou  said  it  right, 
( 'aptain,  when  you  said  I  was  a  vagal)ond.  The  Judge 
may  cafcb  me,  but  be  cannot  keep  ine.  Tell  him  that 
for  me,  so  he  will  know  that  I  gave  bim  fair  warning. 
1  will  run  away  from  bim  every  chance  I  get  and  keep 
on  running  until  I  am  away  for  g<xxl. 

'•There,  that  is  all,  I  guess.  I  have  written  a  lot 
because  I  feel  such  a  lot.  I  am  leaving  all  the  money 
you  gave  me,  Tim,  except  what  I  spent.  I  will  pay 
back  the  rest  as  soon  as  I  can.  Thank  you,  Tim,  for 
all  your  good  advice  and  making  me  laugh  so  often 
when  I  needed  laughs  a  lot.  It  is  bard  to  say  good- 
by,  but  I  must.  Good-by,  Tim.  Good-by,  Captain. 
1  bate  to  sueak  away,  but  I  must. 

"Yours  truly, 

"Billy. 

*'P.  S. — T  am  leaving  some  pictures  I  drew  of  you 
both,  to  remember  me  by." 

The  letter  was  finished  and  fast  in  the  Vaga- 
bon<rs  pocket  when  the  Captain  and  Tim  returned  to 
the  little  sitting-room.  Through  the  rest  of  the  day 
he  w;is  as  tractable  as  ever,  if  be  bad  little  to  say. 
After  his  elders  w.Te  asleep  be  jdaced  the  folded  sheet 
on  the  table  with  tJie  gold  piece  as  a  weight,  and,  turn- 
ing the  catdi,  lifted  the  window  softly,  inch  l)y 
inch,  and  recommenced  bis  journey  into  the  world. 
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This  time  he  did  not  follow  the  setting  sun,  for 
he  had  an  idea  that  his  pursiUTs,  knowing  his  bent, 
wouhl  move  westward.  Also,  he  thought  tiiat  the 
zone  of  the  notices  might  not  be  as  broad  as  it  was 
long  and  he  could  pass  out  of  it  sooner  by  going 
toward  the  north.  Here  he  was  in  error.  His  first 
descent  upon  a  village  revealed  the  reward  for  him 
still  standing  beside  that  of  the  reward  for  Bingo,  the 
slave. 

On  the  morning  of  the  second  day  he  began  to 
realize  tliat  l)orries  are  not  as  sustaining  as  a  mixed 
diet.  He  dared  not  follow  the  road  for  fear  of  dis- 
covery. The  sun  was  hot,  his  path  one  never-ending 
ficdd  of  stubble.  When  fatigue  and  hunger  had 
made  liis  legs  wabhly,  the  sight  of  a  tumble-down 
shantv,  left  by  the  Irish  workmen  who  had  built  the 
railroad  ten  years  before,  suggested  both  conceal- 
ment and  rest. 

"I'll  sleep  till  after  dark,"  he  told  himself,  "and 
then  I'll  travel  all  night,  and  in  the  morning — yes, 
I'll  risk  it." 

By  risking  it  he  meant  that  he  would  ask  to  split 
wood  or  do  anything  else  he  could  turn  his  hand  to 
in  order  to  earn  his  breakfast.  The  door  of  the 
shanty  was  chised.  lie  began  to  push  it  in,  when  a 
great,  thick  voice  from  the  inside  cried: 
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''T  kill  yo'!  I  kill  yo'!  Sho's  thohV  a  Gawd  in 
Iic1.1k-ii,  I  kill  yo'  'foro'l  p)  back  Souf !" 

"Have  a  look  at  a  tiling  before  you  get  scared 
jiltoiit  it,"  Jiillv  warned  himself. 

lie  desisted  in  his  effort  only  to  satisfy  his  curi- 
osity, lie  crept  to  the  window  and  j)eeked  in  to  see 
a  Titanic  negro,  the  blurry  whites  of  his  eyes  show- 
ing wide,  with  a  club  uplifted,  ready  to  lay  on  the 
111  ad  of  the  intruder. 

"Y'ou  needn't  fear  me,"  Billy  said.  "Fin  not  go- 
ing to  take  you  South." 

At  sight  of  the  boy,  Bingo  dropped  his  club,  open- 
ing his  mouth  as  wide  as  his  eyes  and  showing  twice 
as  much  white. 

"(Jood  Lawd  o'  mercy!  It's  only  a  bo-oy,  a  IT 
bo-oy!  I  was  'sleep  dar."  lie  pointed  to  a  (piilt  in 
a  corner.  ''I  done  had  a  dream.  Dey  wuz  lian'cutiin' 
nie.  I  jump  up  an'  dar  wuz  someliody  at  de  doah. 
l)e  dream's  comin'  true,  I  says.  De  good  Law<l  has 
wawned  nie.  Ise  a'uiost  out  o'  de  wilderness  now 
an'  I  done  gwine  t'  die  an'  go  t'  de  Promise'  Lan'  one 
way  or  tot  her." 

'iilly  began  to  climb  in  at  the  window.  Alrea<ly 
lie  regarded  Bingo  as  only  a  big  child  to  be  hum<jred. 

''Where  is  the  Promised  Landf  he  asked. 

''Tp  in  Can'dy.  All  niggahs  is  free  dyah  an'  kin 
hoi'  up  deir  haids  same  as  white  men." 

"Well,  you  want  to  hold  up  your  head  anyway,  if 
you  expect  to  escape,"  observed  Billy,  sagely. 

Hunted  himself,  his  young  heart  went  out  to  the 
hunted,  lie  would  not  then  have  joined  in  the  chase 
"f  a  dog.  The  sight  of  this  poor,  speaking  {)iece  of 
propertv  in  his  own  form  ever  remained  with  him. 
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Binpo  t'Xi)liiiiH'<l  tliiit  Ik;  was  kept  in  hiding  lii're 
until  liis  allies  in  Itrcakinjr  the  law  were  ready  to  send 
him  oji  to  the  next  station,  where  other  aholitionists 
would  do  as  nnich  for  him. 

"lU'v's  monst'ous  good  to  me,  doy  is.  Ham  'n' 
eggs  fer  hrekfus  an'  ])ie — an'  pie!" 

"Pie  for  hreakfastr'  asked  IJilly. 

"Xo!  Lawd,  no!  Co'senot.  ])is  yearth  ain' hcb- 
ben  nohow.  Pie  fer  dinnaii — two  pieces!  Kf  yo'  is 
a  runaway  yo'  go  t'  dat  white  iiouse  oher  dyah.  Ucy's 
white  fidks,  dey  is,  brack  man's  white  folks." 

"Who  are  they  C  VAUy  asked. 

"Dey  is  Missy  F'lissv,  des  Missv  F'lissv.  AIv! 
She's  des  mos'  monst-ous  prim !  Yes,  suh,  ef  yo's  a 
runaway  yo'  go  sec  her." 

"I'm  going  to  have  a  look  at  her.  Bingo."  Hilly 
held  out  a  palm  whose  blisters  from  the  freight  car 
coupling  were  turning  to  callous. 

"Vo'j  a  white  boy — wid  a  uiggah!  Lawd!  Ise 
near  de  Promise'  Lan'  fo'  sho." 

He  enveloped  Billy's  hand  in  his  great  fingers. 
Abolitionists  had  fed  him,  secreted  him  at  the  risk  of 
prosecution,  petted  him  as  if  he  were  a  precious  sou- 
venir, and  yet  this  boy,  with  genuine  camaraderie, 
was  the  first  to  offer  him  the  grasp  of  social  ecpiality. 

Blinking  through  the  foliage,  Billy  could  see  from 
the  shanty  itself  pieces  of  white  pillar  and  white  wall 
of  the  place  that  befriended  runaways.  Unobserved 
he  approached  until  he  was  under  the  cover  of  a  large 
evergreen-tree  in  the  yard.  From  this  vantage-}K)int 
be  studied  the  situation. 

Here  was  a  house  set  back  in  seclusion  from  the 
road,  yet  as  different  from  the  one  he  had  known,  aa 
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new  i'rniii  rusty  tin.  On  the  porch  sat  a  porsonago 
ill  ktciiiiig  with  her  surroundings.  From  the  high 
slicll-coiul)  in  her  hack  hair  to  her  kid  sHpj)er8,  there 
\v(  If  no  thipping  ends  in  tho  neat  make-up  of  Miss 
Filicia,  only  daughter  of  the  hite  Senator  Hope.  Her 
yt;irs  \v(-re  thirty,  perhaps,  her  prinmess  making 
tliciii  infh'Hiiite  at  first  ghmee.  She  was  crocheting 
a  strip  of  hice  in  tlie  manner  of  one  who  must  do 
Ml  many  inches  in  a  certain  U'ugth  of  time  or  lose 
(•:i>tc  forever.  The  ensemble  of  house  and  lady,  and 
(■s|i(cially  the  mechanical  and  unceasing  course  of 
tlic  long  needle  in  and  out,  convincing  as  it  was  of  a 
well  sto«'ked  larder,  at  the  same  time  suggested  noth- 
ing less  than  sympathy  with  Ixiys  who  did  not  remain 
strictly  under  the  wing  of  their  guardians. 

His  <liscretion  was  dulling  his  hunger;  he  was 
aliout  to  depart  when  the  lady  looked  up  from  her 
work  aTid  smiled,  not  in  the  least  raerrilv,  not  beam- 
iiigly,  but  quietly,  sedately,  in  the  manner  of  one 
who  conteniidates  a  good  deed.  At  least,  she  was  in 
favorable  humor.  Surely,  living  in  this  big  house 
wvW  on  the  outskirts  of  a  village,  she  had  not  read 
that  notice,  said  his  stomach,  throwing  the  balance  in 
its  favor. 

The  ne.xt  moment,  hat  in  hand,  Billy  stood  before 
Felicia  Hope. 

"(ould  I  split  some  wood  for  you  for  a  piece  of 
bnad  and  butter?"  he  asked. 

"Xftbody  willing  to  work  ever  came  to  the  Hope 
linuso  and  went  away  hungry,"  she  replied.  "You're 
I'retty  young  to  be  tramping.  Where  are  vou  from, 
tlie  village?" 

1  he  last  word  was  spoken  mechanically.    Billy  saw 
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that  she  wns  Inokiii^  him  over  from  licad  to  fo(»t.  He 
t'oiihl  fairlv  hi-ar  hrr  thitikitig:  "Frtrkk'(l  face,  liii- 
scv-woolsc'v  pantf,  gingham  shirt,  hhic  vyi'A,  and  licad 
hell!  high." 

"rill  not  as  hungry  as  1  thought,"  he  said,  hastily. 
It  was  the  oiilv  exeuse  that  came  to  his  mind.  "I'll 
hurry  along." 

He  turned  abruptly  on  his  heel,  only  to  see  a  figure 
in  beaver  hat  and  hlaek  eoat  entering  the  gate — u 
figure  that  he  instantly  ri'eognized  us  his  luiele.  He 
was  going  to  dodge  behind  the  trees  and  make  a  run 
for  it,  but  realized  the  futility  of  the  efTort.  if  the 
Judge  eouhl  not  overtake  him,  he  might  find  some- 
one less  portly  who  wouM.  It  was  an  awful  fate 
to  be  trapped  between  that  severe,  high  shell-eomb 
and  that  severe  high  hat.  Xever  had  he  so  wished 
for  man's  estate  and  especially  a  man's  legs.  The 
Judge  laid  his  hand  on  his  nephew's  head,  which 
was  precisely  what  his  nephew  had  feared  that  lie 
would  do. 

"Well,  well!"  he  said.  "You  got  tired  of  running 
away  and  thought  Belmore  wasn't  such  a  bad  place 
after  all,  my  prodigal?" 

Prodigal!  Billy  had  always  hated  that  story.  lie 
regardetl  the  prodigal  as  the  rankest,  most  worthless 
"quitter"  on  record. 

"I  didn't  know  this  was  Belmore,"  he  stormed 
back.  ''I  came  north  to  get  away  from  those  notices. 
You  let  me  go  and  I'll  show  you,  sir.  You  take  down 
those  notices  and  you'll  just  have  to  come  to  the  Rocky 
^Fountains  if  you  want  to  see  me.  I'll  leave  it  to 
that  lady.  All  I  asked  was  to  split  wood  for  some- 
thing to  eat.' 
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"You  liflvo  soiiu>  .spirit,  I  we,"  tlu  Judfir  obson'od, 
with  a  suiilv  of  .satisfaction  which  liilly  complctclv 
iiiisiiitcqirotcd.  It  set  him  into  a  trembling  ra^^c. 
lie  felt  as  if  he  were  a  mouse  being  phiyed  with  l)y 
ii  cat. 

"Do  you  have  to  keep  your  hand  on  my  head  just 
to  show  how  big  you  are  and  how  small  I  ami!"  he 
ilcinanded. 

"Oh,  no,  William,"  the  Judge  replied.  "But  I'm 
not  going  to  let  you  run  away  again — not  just  yet. 
Your  j)ersistenee  is  really  very  creditable.  Suppose 
\vc  have  something  to  eat  and  then  we'll  talk  the 
matter  over." 

I»y  this  time  Billy  saw  the  futility  of  anger  and 
was  once  more  John  Smith's  son  going  after  the 
weekly  paper. 
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The  Judge's  calls  on  .Miss  JM-licia  were  of  too  long 
standing  to  he  a  topic  of  discussiun.  Tlicy  had  Ix- 
conio  merely  a  matter  of  opinion  in  the  county  seat 
whence  Plantnville  sent  her  s(iuai)l)ling  lawyers,  her 
jiirors,  and  her  eriniinals.  "She'll  have  him  yet," 
said  the  Democrats.     "Never,"  said  the  Whigs. 

lli.s  attentions  had  lteg\in  when  her  fatlu-r  was 
still  the  ruler  of  the  Whig  stronghold  of  the  State, 
and  he  was  a  struggling  young  lawyer  of  unllagging 
Democratic  ju-inciples.  Far  from  aUowing  puMie 
knowledge  of  the  failure  of  his  ])etitions  to  the 
thn.ne  to  discourage  him,  he  continued  them  with 
the  gentle  i)ersistence  of  an  e«jiuil)le  and  confident 
nature.  Incidentally,  he  was  ^Miss  Felicia's  attorney. 
She  asked  his  advice  in  the  nuuiagemcnt  of  the  estate 
that  the  Senator  had  left  her;  i)retende(l  to  believe 
it  (juite  unsound,  and  usually  f(dlowed  it. 

She  owed  Ids  call  on  this  occasion  to  the  poor, 
stupid  fifteen  hundred  dollars  worth  of  property  lying 
on  a  (piilt  in  a  shanty.  Everyone  knew  of  tlu^  lady's 
strong  Abolition  sentiments;  no  one  sus|)ected  that 
His  Honor,  who  had  been  elected  by  Democratic 
votes,  was  assistant  keeper  of  a  station  of  the  under- 
ground route  that  sent  slaves  to  Canada,  .\fter  every 
res.-ue  he  told  her  that  he— he,  a  judge— wouM  never 
consent  to  break  a  statut.'  :ig:iin,  liowever  inliuman 
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if  was.  ?ho  replied,  with  precise  eliuicc  of  lan^Miage, 
that  she  was  far  from  iiei .]  ..f  assistanee  from  iin<> 
wh..  was  so  timid.  XevertheU'ss,  when  word  eaiiie 
from  the  reeeivin^'  hiireau  in  Maryhtml,  she  ha(;  only 
tn  (Icspateh  a  note  to  the  eourt-lioiise  for  her  recruit 
t'.  enter  into  the  work  with  a  youthful  enjoyment 
and  cunninj;  which  his  legal  sense  strongly  eon- 
denine(j. 

iJesides  the  slave,  these  two  good  jM-oplp  now  Imd 
the   hoy  to  consider.      Miss   Felicia  first   introduced 
him,  sternly,  to  forestall  the  resistance  that  she  ex- 
pected, to  a  hig  hashi  of  water.     He  surprised  her 
l>y  thrusting  his  head  into  it  with  a  great  splatter. 
Cleanliness  was  inherent  in  him.     While  he  sat  up 
at  the  tahle  eating  what  a  colore<l  maid — whose  free- 
d.im  had  been  Ix.ught— put  before  him,  the  Judge 
and  Miss  Felicia  were  discussing  hoth  runaways.     It 
was  agreed  that  the  hoy  should  remain  with  her  for 
the    i)resent.      She    insisted    permanently,    and    the 
Judge  replied  that  their  first  object  must  be  to  dis- 
abuse him  of  his  vagaries  and  make  him  happy  and 
contented. 

"You'll  be  comfortable  here  to-night,"  he  told 
the  Vagabond  on  leaving  the  house.  "To-morrow, 
when  you  are  rested,  I'll  show  you  Belmore  and  we'll 
have  a  talk." 

''Yes,  sir,"  was  the  reply — an  inscrutable  "yes, 
sir,"  that  made  the  Judge  pucker  his  brows. 

The  Vagabond  had  put  himself  on  record  as  in- 
fending  to  run  away  and  to  keep  on  running  away 
until  he  was  pursued  no  farther.  He  even  received 
encouragement  to  stick  to  his  threat  from  the  colored 
d  who  i)ut  h. 
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maid  who  put  h.m  to  bed. 
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"T  ^('ts  so  lonpsoino  I  feels  like  runnin'  myse'l. 
Dis  liyali  place  des  so  prim!  Sakes  alive!  I  gets  dat 
liuinsick  fo'  Viriiinnv  I'd  like  to  hvali  ole  massa  sav, 
'(I'loiitr,  yo'  nigjjalis!  Who  tol'  yo'  stick  yo'  brack 
faces  ill  liyali  C  Miss  F'lissy  des  do  goodest  woman 
ill  do  worl',  Lawd,  yes!  She's  too  good!  Yes, 
snh-h-h!" 

'I'he  aspect  of  the  room  itself  gave  point  to  the 
maid's  words.  The  counterpane  was  too  sugges- 
tively still";  the  hlue  and  whiti-  -hina  too  blue  and  too 
white;  and  the  cat  marked  on  the  splasher  over  the 
wash-stand  too  rigid  and  wat-hful.  The  pressing 
sense  of  exact  and  angular  j)r()portions  helped  the 
Vagabond  in  the  trying  ordeal  of  keeping  awake  until 
midnight. 

In  order  to  descend  from  the  roof  of  Miss  Felicia's 
])or(d»  he  had  to  leap  from  it  upon  the  limb  of  a  tree, 
the  most  dilHcult  feat  in  gymi  >tics  of  this  sort  that 
he  ha<l  yet  performed  in  his  struggle  for  liberty.  Yet 
he  was  (piitc  confident  that  it  was  nothing  for  a  nioun- 
tain-(dind)er  in  the  bright  moonlight.  As  he  crept 
to  the  edge  of  the  roof  and  peeked  over,  who  should 
he  see  on  th(>  gravel-walk  at  this  hour  but  !Miss  Felicia 
herself,  with  a  woollen  shawl  thrown  over  her  head 
and  shf»ulders.  He  drew  back  for  a  bad  minute. 
Peeking  over  again,  lie  saw  that  she  had  not  seen 
him.  Xo  more  had  John,  the  coachman,  who  came 
leading  a  horse  and  covered  buggy  from  the  bam  at 
noiseless  ])ace;  no  more  had  the  Judge,  who  came 
walking  across  the  fields.  It  was  different  with 
the  keen,  savage  glance  of  his  hunted  black  com- 
])aiiion. 

"Wh".  di-t  ar— dat  ar  nn  yo'  po'ch?"  he  asked. 
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The  Judge  looked,  understood,  and  bade  the  negro 
he  (luiet.     When  the  buggy,  Bingo's  pitiful  gratitud 
dying  on  the  night  air,  passed  on  down  the  road,  the 
.ludge  whispered  something  to  ^Sliss  Felicia  before 
he  called  out  in  his  great,  far-carrying  voice: 

"William,  do  you  j)refer  a  roof  to  a  bedi" 

It  was  not  easy  to  take  the  Vagabond  unawares. 

''Xo,  sir,"  he  replied.  "I  was  going  to  run  away 
and  you've  caught  me." 

He  had  a  scheme  back  of  his  reply,  but  the  Judge 
checkmated  it. 

"Now,  William,"  he  said,  kindly,  ''we  can  lock  you 
in.  H  that  isn't  enough,  one  of  us  can  wait  here  all 
night  to  break  your  fall  when  you  come  down.  "Will- 
iam, I  want  you  to  promise  me  on  your  word  of  honor 
tiiat  you  won't  run  away  to-night." 

"Yes,  sir;  I  give  my  word." 

And  so,  in  humiliation,  he  crept  back  to  bed. 

"I  am  afraid  that  is  a  much  bigger  task  than  the 
one  we  have  jiist  finished,"  said  ^liss  Felicia,  delighted 
over  increased  opportunities  for  doing  good.  Had  the 
world  been  already  reformed  she  would  have  been 
rather  miserable. 

''Possibly  not.  I  like  his  spirit.  He  has  my 
fiither's  chin  and  a  good  forehead  l>esides.  I  think 
when  we  have  had  our  conference  I  shall  bring  him 
around."  The  foremost  orator  of  the  county  was 
hound  to  have  confidence  in  his  powers.  ''He  has 
come  to  me  like  a  gift  from  Heaven.  I  mean  to  rear 
him  as  if  he  were  my  own,  and  in  my  later  years  to 
live  over  my  youth  in  him." 

"That  is  all  very  well,"  said  the  practical  woman. 
"What  he  most  needs  now,  John" — she  uaed  ihis  word 
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only  when  she  wanted  to  gain  a  point  and  he  always 
thrillt'cl  with  it — "is  a  woman's  care;  not  a  hired  wom- 
an's! And  a  hired  woman  i^  the  best  you  ean  pro- 
vide. You  must  let  him  remain  here  with  me  until 
he  is  old  enough  to  go  to  Andover." 

The  moonlight  jtlayed  on  ^liss  Felicia's  face.  De- 
spite her  sc(»rn  for  heauty  as  a  superfluity,  no  one 
could  deny  that  she  was  at  least  fine  looking.  Her 
earnest  words  added  to  her  charm,  under  whose  spell 
the  Jutlge  forgot  all  past  rebuffs;  forgot  even  the  boy, 
already  sound  asleep,  except  as  a  means  to  an  end.  As 
an  orator  lie  nnist,  ])erf(»rce,  approach  the  main  argu- 
ment with  an  exordium: 

"You  have  shown  the  way,"  he  said,  putting  one 
foot  a  littU'  in  front  of  the  other  and  thrusting  three 
fingers  between  the  toj)  buttons  of  his  waistcoat. 
''The  boy  does  need  the  soft,  directing  hand  and  the 
gentle  symj)athy  of  a  mother;  he  (h)es  need,  as  well, 
the  firm  hand,  the  advice,  the  fellowsliip  of  a  father. 
The  one  is  as  nnich  the  corollary  of  the  other  as  the 
moon  and  the  sun,  the  night  and  the  day." 

''Which  is  the  day^"  asked  Miss  Felicia,  her  lips 
twitching  ever  so  little  with  aiiuisement. 

But  the  Judge  was  used  to  interruptions  on  the 
stump. 

"The  mother!  She  is  tlie  summer;  the  father  the 
winter.  Without  the  one,  the  boy  will  be  all  night; 
without  the  other,  all  day.  Felicia,  a  young  life  has 
Im'i'u  intrustcil  to  us.  A  boy  of  overflowing  spirit,  wlio 
may  be  of  great  account  in  the  world,  Miust  receive 
the  stiMup  of  a  character  worthy  of  his  ])romise.  Why 
should  we  be  merely  his  guardians?     A\liy " 

"It  is  getting  ehiily.    (iood-night,  John/'  remarked 
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Ff'licia.     "We'll  see  how  the  boy   behaves  tomor- 


row. 


''Yes,  quite  ehiily/'  paid  tho  .Tudpe  to  himself,  as 
lie  walke<l  away;  "freezing,  in  fact.  I  wonder  if  there 
will   never  be  a  thaw.     3kly  God!     I  worship  that 


woman!" 


If  she  only  eould  have  heard  this  heprtfelt  outburst 
without  any  attempt  at  oratory! 


I   a 


89 


f;:ti 


HIT    MKKTINO     LOCK"    ■VVnil     KAIIU 


Tlio  .]ut]{x('  liiid  resolved  (ui  ]»la_viiifr  a  fjreat  part  the 
next  <lay.  lie  apjjeared  early  at  tlie  Hope  bouse,  with 
the  Hereiie  eoiiseionsness  that  he  liaci  his  exordium,  liis 
arfiuiiieut,  his  j)eroratioii,  aii<l  his  stap-  effects  for  res- 
euiufr  the  Vajrahfind  from  liis  fancies  well  in  hand. 

"Xow  to  see  the  villajic  and  the  court,"  he  said, 
with  lieavy  cheerfulness. 

"Yes,  sir,"  was  the  hu-onic  uTiswer. 

So  the  uncle  took  the  nephew's  liand  in  his  and 
started  alonjr  tlie  walk,  while  ]\Iiss  Felicia,  who 
watched  them  from  the  stej)S,  was  convinced  that  she 
knew  a  preat  deal  better  than  John  how  to  deal  with 
that  bov.  From  the  road  thev  could  see  through  the 
aveniie  of  trees  to  the  main  street,  with  its  double  row 
of  frame  houses.  "When  the  railroad  eame,  Belmore 
told  itself  that  it  was  jroing  to  jrrow.  Findinj;  that  it 
did  not,  it  fell  back  into  its  old  way,  with  a  contempt 
for  any  other,  leavin<r  such  frivolities  as  projiress  to 
Plaronville,  where  the  Judu:e  himself  would  have 
pine  but  for  his  election  to  the  bench  and  the  presence 
of  ^Miss  Felicia,  an  unalterable  lielmorean. 

"I  ran  away  from  the  same  old  farm  that  you  did 
when  T  was  twelve,"  the  .Iu(l<:e  be<ran,  unctuously. 

"And  is  this  as  far  as  you  pots'"  the  Vagabond 
asked. 


THE  VAGABOND 

Tlic  Judge  was  used  to  iutcrruptions  in  his  arj^ii- 
iiioiit  liiit  not  in  his  exordium,  and  he  fmwned  an<l 
was  silent  long  enough  to  give  tlie  Vagabond  eourage 
t(i  put  in  a  word  about  a  matter  that  was  most  oppres- 
sive. 

"I'd  just  as  soon  von  wouldn't  iiuld  my  hand  in 
that  way,"  he  said.     "I  ean  walk  alone." 

"Oh!"  was  the  most  the  uncle  could  say. 

"Thank  you!"  rej>lied  tlie  nephew,  heartily. 

Thus  one  of  the  Judge's  favorite  theories  of  prac- 
tice was  u{)set.  lie  had  k'en  used  to  winning  votes 
for  his  party  by  putting  his  hand  on  the  head  of  the 
suffragist's  son  and  saying,  "Well,  my  little  man!" 
The  Vagabond  had  the  objection  to  being  handled  of 
most  boys,  bom  for  the  open,  when  they  reach  the 
age  of  ten. 

In  anticipation,  the  Judge  had  enjoyed  the  effect 
of  entering  the  square  and  announcing  that  tlie  pre- 
possessing boy  whose  hand  he  held  was  his  nephew 
and  tiienceforth  his  ward.  The  al)sence  of  contact  de- 
stroyed the  romance  of  such  a  prweeding.  Without 
stop{)ing,  he  went  up  the  court-house  steps,  bowing 
in  reply  to  the  volley  of  "Mornin',  Jedge!"  that  greet- 
e<l  him  from  lawyers  and  jurymen  who  awaited  his  ar- 
rival. Throughout  the  hearing  of  a  line  fence  dis- 
j)ute  the  Judge's  audience  was  Billy,  whom  he  had 
placed  in  a  commanding  seat.  When  he  made  a  point 
of  law  overruling  a  lawyer's  objections,  he  looked  at 
Billy  as  he  would  at  a  camj)aign  audience  for  applause. 
Afterward,  when  they  were  back  in  his  office  over  the 
leading  "general  store,"  and  had  eaten  a  luncheon 
brought  from  the  hotel  across  the  street,  the  uncie 
proceeded  again  to  his  exordium. 
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"Ilfiw  wonld  v«iii  like  to  lie  a  j"<lf?o  and  sit  up  on 
tlic  liciicli  as  I  (lid  this  inoriiinjr'"  lie  askc»l. 

"If  Vdii  please,  I  \v(iui<l  iwit  like  to  at  all.  I  would 
nnicli  rather  elinil*  a  niountaiii,"  was  the  reply.  "All 
the  time  that  talk  was  gctiiig  on  I  was  listening  to  the 
hinls." 

"All  that  talk!"  re{,eated  the  Judge.  In  the  whole 
of  his  career  he  had  never  met  a  controversialist  who 
so  iiatnrallv  and  huoyaiitly  and  indiihitably  ran  away 
with  all  the  premises. 

"Ves,  sir.  I  can't  help  it.  All  that  talk  in  that 
stuffy  jtlace  just  about  that  fence  and  a  wise,  big, 
learned  man  as  you  are  wasting  his  time;  over  it  ami 
the  lawyers  wasting  their  time  and  the  jury  wasting 
theirs,  when  there's  gold  in  the  Itocky  ^lountains  and 
so  much  rooui  in  the  world  I" 

The  Judge  c(mcluded  that  the  oidy  thing  was  to  go 
on,  without  asking  ([uestious  that  would  bring  inter- 
ruptions. Tie  was  elofpient  as  ehxpience  went  in  those 
days.  lie  <lescribed  his  own  struggles;  how  he  had 
worked  his  way  through  the  aeademy;  how  he  had 
read  law  on  two  luuulred  a  year;  antl  how  honors  had 
come  to  him.  Finally,  he  ])ointed  to  the  leather- 
backeil  rows  on  the  four  walls  that  nuule  up  the  finest 
law  lil>rary  in  the  eounty  and  then  to  the  works  of  his- 
tory and  biography  in  his  bedroom  adjoining. 

"Kvcryoni'  is  a  living  i)eing  to  me,"  he  said. 
"Here  at  my  hand  I  have  all  that  the  great  eodifiers 
t»f  all  ages  have  given  to  the  world.  I  am  never  able 
to  (piote  from  one  without  a  little  feeling  of  pride." 

"As  if  you  IukI  put  another  mile  behind  you,  and — 
and  the  mountain  was  a  little  nearer,"  suggested 
Billy. 

92 


m^.-^im^mm^m:''mP'Mmm^^^mmm 


TlIK    VA(;AI50XI) 

''Vrs,  ninl  T  iiiri  iml  a  dnv  (tide/  witlimit  boinp  a 
day  wiser.  'I'luit  is  the  l»oinity  of  it.  Knowledge  is 
like  a  crown  of  jewels  of  iinetidiiig  increase,  the  love 
of  its  accumulation  pvinjr  to  old  afro  the  zost  of  youth. 
Ail  these  hooks  T  want  to  he  yours.  All  my  oxj)e- 
rience  I  want  to  he  yours.  You  .«hall  go  farther  than 
the  aca<lemv — to  the  university!  I  want  von  to  live 
with  me  and  he  my — my  son." 

Hut  what  authority  was  torts  on  pild  mines  or  on 
shiniiiiifr  around  the  edge  of  a  j)reeij)ice^  On  the 
hackgntund  of  hulky  volumes  in  a  room  unornamented 
except  for  steel  ejigravings  of  Thomas  Jefferson  ami 
-fohn  Marshall,  all  stiff  and  serene  and  dry  wrinkles, 
the  .Judge  was  more  ominous  than  ever.  Billy  spoke 
with  the  feeling  of  a  hoy  who  has  escaped  from  one 
lihrary  to  fall  into  another. 

"I  know  you're  a  hig,  very  hig  man  and  a  very 
go-ood  man,"  he  said.  "And  ^liss  Felicia  is  also 
very  go-ood.  But  T  don't  want  to  l)e  hig  and  sit  on  a 
hench.  I  want  to  travel  and  travel  and  climh  a  moun- 
tain— and  I'll  run  away.  I  give  you  fair  warning, 
ril  run  away." 

The  hest  the  Judge  could  do  was  to  shake  his  head 
and  take  his  charge  hack  to  ^liss  Felicia.  There  he 
left  him  on  the  porch,  while  he  went  in  to  confer  with 
the  huly.  What  could  he  more  aggravating  to  a  hoy 
tiian  to  know  that  he  was  the  suhject  of  such  a  discus- 
sion' He  looked  out  at  the  road  and  wished  that 
night  with  its  chance  of  escape  was  already  at  hand. 
When  his  mentors  returned,  the  Judge  was  graver 
than  hefore  and  ^liss  Felicia  determined  and  evident- 
ly inspired  hy  a  new  responsihilitv.  What  their  deci- 
sion was  will  never  be  known,  for  at  that  minute  Cap- 
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tiiiii   Ilulicrt   Ilcrrick,  l'.  8.  .\.,  iind  'I'iiii  T>ool<or  rn- 
ttrcd  flic  j^af*'. 

''X<»\v  \ttu  arc  all  here!"  cricii  the  Vaf^alxind,  in 
tears  of  rage,  "all  except  .Jim  Hawkins!  AVhy  didn't 
you  liriiig  him  f" 

"|)on*t  say  that,  Hilly!"  the  Captain  said,  so 
patlictically  that  Hilly  instantly  regretted  his  out- 
Imrst. 

With  a  deep  how  from  the  hips  in  recognition  of  a 
ladv's  presence,  the  old  soMier  told  the  whole  storv 
of  their  connection  with  the  boy,  Tim  standing  awk- 
wardly Ity, 

"We've  linnted  liim  higli  and  low,  sir,"  said  tluf 
Captain,  "and  there's  onlv  one  word  for  it — we  feel 
mean,  sir.  You  read  this  and  you'll  understand  my 
point,  sir." 

Jle  jtrofFered  Lilly's  farewell  letter.  "When  th«? 
Judge  ojiened  it  the  drawings  fell  out  and  the  Cap- 
tain explained  them. 

'"Voii  drew  these!"  the  Judge  exclaimed,  turning 
to  the  Vagabond,  who  hriglitencd  instantly. 

''Yv>^,  sir.  I  like  that.  .My  fath'  r  wouldn't  let  me 
draw.  But  when  I  get  away  where  the  mountain  is 
I'm  going  to  draw  all  I  want  to." 

T  le  .ludge  read  the  letter  through  slowly.  lie 
found  it  a  good  legal  docjiment,  and  tapped  the  paper 
with  his  finger  when  he  came  to  the  sentence,  "I  don't 
see  what  claim  the  Judge  has  got  on  me;  he  never 
came  to  our  place  before  my  father  died."  He  was 
ama/ed  at  the  composition  for  a  ten-year-old  boy. 

"And  T  want  to  say  to  you,  sir,  for  myself  and  Mr. 
Booker,  that  we  want  that  boy;  and  if  you'll  give  him 

lip  he  shall  go  with  us,  sir,  and " 
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''To  California!  Out  among  savages  and  swoaring 
iiiiiKTs  and  wild  animals!  Do  you  want  to  make  him 
a  heathen r'  gas^X-'d  ^liss  Felieia,  springing  to  her 
feet. 

Captain  Ilcrrick  also  rose  from  his  seat.  At 
tliat  moment  he  was  in  a  m(M»d  to  have  kid- 
napped the  Vagabond.  His  indignation  only  maile 
liini  the  more  punetilious  in  Ixiwing  from  the  hips. 

"Miss,"  he  said,  "no  boy's  morals  will  suffer 
in  the  company  of  an  officer  of  the  United  States 
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Miss  Felieia,  who  knew  nothing  so  well  as  the  dan- 
ger of  her  own  temix^r,  for  fear  that  she  would  say 
something  that  she  should  be  sorry  for,  dashed  into 
the  j)arlor,  where  she  began  nervously  dustiiig  furni- 
ture that  was  speckless.  The  Vagabond  slipped  down 
from  his  chair  and  went  to  the  Captain's  side  and 
looked  up  at  him,  his  lips  parting  and  his  blue  eyes 
radiating  his  affection.  His  uncle  observed  the  move- 
ment sadly. 

"Have  you  had  Latin?  Anything  besides  Eng- 
lish?" 

The  Vagabond  named  his  books  of  Ca'sar  and  Cic- 
ero as  if  they  were  so  many  demerits. 

"You're  ready  for  the  academy  now.  You  must 
have  learned  easily." 

"I  don't  know,  «ir  I  just  learned,  to  keep  peace. 
It  seems  to  me  I've  learned  enough  to  last  me  for- 
ever! I  want  some  time  for  the  things  I  like.  Can't 
you  see,  sir,  I  don't  like  wha^  you  do?"  he  pleaded. 

The  Judge  made  no  reply  to  this,  but  began  walk 
ing  up  p.v.d  Ao.wv,  the  length  of  the  p'^-rch,  hi?  lieafl 
bowed  and  his  hands  behind  him.    In  puzzled  silence 
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tlir  Captain  ami  Tim  watcluMl  liin  paoinp,  wliidi 
lie  <'n<i<<i  !iv  jjas-^iiig  into  the  drawing-room  to  Fe- 
licia 

"I  have  decided  to  let  him  go,"  lie  said.  "I  Lave 
no  right  to  keej)  him." 

"JIave  yon  lost  y(tur  mind,  John?  Right!  Kiglit! 
What  do  yon  mean^"  she  eried. 

*T  mean  that  to  pnt  him  in  stays  may  rnin  him — ■ 
yes,  it  may  tnrn  his  energy  into  had  ehannels." 

"Von  shirk  yonr  dnty.  Yonr  dnty  is  to  discipline 
him,  t«>  rear  him  proj)erly.  You  shirk,  John.  I  saj 
it  to  your  face." 

"There  are  many  differences  of  opinions  and  tastes 
in  the  \v(jrld."  Here  the  lawyer  was  completely  sub- 
merged, the  scholar  wholly  triumphant.  "Our  coun- 
try is  suffering  from  mistaken  efforts  at  discipline  at 
this  moment.  In  South  Carolina  they  think  that 
Massachusetts  jxojde  are  property  stealers  and  witch- 
burners.  You  know  what  we  think  of  them.  Disci- 
pline! It's  forcing  jteople  to  do  what  you  want  them 
to  do.  I  would  not  have  allowed  my  father  to  prevent 
my  studying  law,  and  this  boy  is  entitled  to  follow  his 
bent  as  much  as  I." 

He  was  almost  as  surprised  as  she  to  find  himself 
adamant  against  her  stormings  and  pleadings. 

"I  didn't  think  you  l^^d  so  much  backbone!"  she 
cried  at  last,  almost  in  admiration,  and  ran  upstairs 
to  her  room  to — yes,  to  cry  in  vexation. 

The  Judge  returned  to  the  group,  which  was  still 
as  silent  as  culprits  in  court  awaiting  his  decision. 

"You  were  logical,"  lie  said  to  Billy.  "When  I 
neglected  you  for  so  many  years  I  have  no  right  to 
your  affection  now." 
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Tlion  lio  tiinird  awny  from  tlio  siplit  of  ]m  nrplirw 
]»iirviiijr  liis  fj„.(.  afTHiiist  Cnptnin  ircrrick's  ncrk  in 
tlic  Hrst  fniiit  ai)j)r('ciatioti  of  liis  licritap*  of  liappi- 
lu'ss;  for  tlie  Judge  had  grown  foud  of  that  frcckle- 
facod  bov. 
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"Havp  Vdii  any  irionoy  to  itivcstr'  tlin  Captiiin 
ask<'<l  Tim  J>ookcr,  hooii  after  the  three  were  hack  at 
the  Post, 

"I  jrness  when  my  fare's  j)ai<l,"  saiil  'I'im,  ''tlio 
Xattv  Xaiicv  won't  he  ovcrloadc.il  with  mv  saviiiirs  oti 
sixteen  Molhirs  a  moiitli." 

"Well,  sir,"  tlie  Captain  rejoine<l,  ''jnst  you  risk  it 
alonjr  witli  wliat  I've  got  to  spare.  I'll  I<11  ynu  how 
and  why,  sir.  To  he  exj)lanatorv,  sir,  and  to  make 
mvself  ch^ar  witli  a  lone  storv  when  a  short  stniv 
won't  do,  I've  seen  two  thousand  men  in  hospital  i.i 
^lexieo,  sir.  Yes,  sir,  when  the  volunteers — Ameri- 
can volunteers,  sir,  as  fine  tindier  as  ever  grew  and  a 
little  finer,  without  any  intention  of  tunin'  up  the  old 
eagle — when  the  volunteers  went  to  Mexico  what'd 
they  do?  AVhen  tliey  saw  anything  good  to  eat  they 
et  it;  wlien  they  saw  anything  fit  to  drink  they  drank 
it;  and  when  they  got  sick  they  said  their  general  was 
Tio  good  and  wrote  straight  liome  to  their  Congn^ss- 
nien  to  have  him  dismissed.  One  of  my  men  camr 
growlin'  to  me  at  Talapa  and  says:  'That  eomp'ny  of 
Ohioans  over  there's  eatin'  all  the  fruit  they  want  to.' 
'Are  they?'  says  T.  'You  go  ask  'em  how  many 
tliev  ve  fot  op.  tlieir  sick-list.'  TTe  rame  Vsaek  and  s.^ivs; 
'Thirty  per  cent.'    'Very  good,'  says  T,  'we've  got  five 
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p<T  fctit.  We'll  draw  lot.-,  fur  the  ntlicr  twcntv-fivc 
iiiid  \\^■  II  l(  live  'nil  lii'liiinl  ri^lit  o\]  to  till  up  nn 
orcnttas  ami  .siicli,  and  we'll  kiiuw  just  wIutl-  wo 
stand.' 

"Xiiicty  per  cciit.  of  my  men,  l.arrin;;  killed  and 
wounded,  stormed  the  lieii;lits  of  ('liai»ult<|>ee  and 
twenty  per  cent,  of  that  Ohio  regiment;  and  when  [ 
seen  how  that  little  hand  of  volunteers  handled  their 
Itjiyoneis,  as  nneoneertied  as  if  they  was  .-ou|t  >|ioons, 
sir,  and  they  wi're  worried  lest  they  >liouhln't  j,'et  their 
?liiire,  it  near  hroke  my  heart  to  think  what  the  others 
Was  mis<in'.  "\'es,  sir,  I  learned  my  lesson  in  the  ranks 
and  didn't  forpt  it,  either. 

"Well,  sir,  if  the  soldier's  a  lia])y,  what's  the  miner 
without  any  disciplined  Words  fail  me,  sir,  to  de- 
serihe  his  infantile  follies,  on  the  (.iie  hand,  or  hid 
ma<:nitieent  iHissIhilities  when  he's  jirojK'rIy  \veane(l 
and  hrought  uj>,  en  the  other.  He'll  eat  what  he  sees; 
lie'll  lie  down  all  sweat  and  h  t  the  cuM  wind  hlow  on 
Ills  hack  and  say  aft  rward  it  ain't  no  white  man's 
country.  And  what  will  he  cry  for  {  Colic  medicine, 
sir,  colic  medicine ! 

''That's  the  first  thing.  And  the  second,  sir! 
AVhat  is  it  an  American  most  craves  when  lie  is  far 
away  from  home?  I've  seen  the  time,  sir,  when  a 
I)iece  for  every  man  would  have  restored  the  eftprit  de 
corps:  of  a  regiment.  Mother's  pies!  ^Mother's  apple- 
])ies!  That's  what  they'll  cry  for  when  they're  widl 
enough  not  to  want  the  medicine.  And  tliere  you 
have  the  comhination  that  will  make  a  customer  of 
every  man  on  the  Pacific  coast — a[)ple-pie  and  bedly- 
uch     medicine  I     Do  you  agree,  sir^" 

"It's  a  good  thing  you  turned  soldier,"  said  Tim; 
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"a  ^ood  fliiup^  f(ir  Jdhn  Jacoh  Astor.  We'll  takr  our 
iiiiiic  with  IIS.  JJnt  vou'll  have  to  post  me  \ip  ou  the 
iiicdicinc.  About  the  only  colic  niedii-iiie  I  knew 
when  1  was  a  l»oy  was  to  roll  on  a  harrcl.  Thai  lielped 
a  lot,  oiKcially  if  your  shirt  worked  up  under  your 
arms  and  there  was  plenty  of  slivers," 

"The  barrels  are  too  bulky  to  carry,  sir,  and  the  lit- 
tle Itottles  Won't  take  long  at  a  Xew  York  drug  st<ire." 

Tim,  overjoyed  at  playing  a  jtart,  set  about  cinvas- 
sing  th(,'  t'oiiiitry-side  for  dried  apples,  and  the  v'ai»tain 
turned  to  the  final  jtreparations  for  the  dcjiartiire  of 
his  company,  a  matter  easy  to  him  from  his  long  ex- 
jierience  in  army  transport,  and  of  never-failing  in- 
tere-t  to  the  Vagabond,  who  was  initiated  into  the  art 
that  conceals  art  in  this  as  in  every  otli.r  occupation. 

"^'oll  do  know  <.ne  things*,  well,"  he  told  ''Father 
I5nb,"  as  he  now  called  the  Captain  by  the  Captain's 
re(|uest.  "it's  just  what  I  'vant  to  do.  I  want  to 
know  how  to  take  gold  out  of  mines,  'i'liat  will  be  mv 
work.  For  fun  I  want  to  climb  mountains  a'ld  draw 
j)ietures.  Oh,  C^ijitain,  I'm  so  happy,  so  liappy!  In 
the  morning  I  rub  my  eyes  to  make  sure  I'm  not 
dreaming  it.  At  night  the  last  thing  I  tliink  is,  'I 
certainly  am  going  around  the  Horn  on  the  Xatty 
Xancy,  Captain  Jabez  Cloodricli.'  "  He  always  athled 
the  skipper's  nanu,  which  seemed  an  essential  part 
of  the  rigmarole. 

AVhen  the  tliree  partners  reached  Xew  York  and 
they  were  making  their  final  purchases,  his  consisted 
solely  of  a  book  on  mining  and  metallurgy  and  plenty 
of  paper  and  pencils.  His  thoughts  were  all  for  the 
ship  and  not  ashore.  Once  aboard  he  preferred  to 
stay. 
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"It'd  too  rlosc  an<l  too  thick,"  he  said,  iKHlding 
toward  the  city.  "I'd  like  to  climb  the  PalisacU's, 
thoufili,  if  I  wasn't  ?o  sure  that  I  would  see  much  l)ig- 
jrcr  pr('cii)i('es.  Xow  I'm  on  the  shiji  I'll  stick.  1 
can't  help  feeling  it's  almost  too  good  to  be  true. 
We're  really  going,  aren't  we^  Around  the  Horn  to 
llie  Kocky  Mountains f 

lie  was  sure  he  had  never  seen  anything  so  clean  as 
the  Natty  Xancy.  He  told  Captain  (loodrich  so,  and 
then  and  there  the  Captain  became  his  frv'nd. 

The  Captain  was  worthy  of  his  vessel.  For  forty- 
five  years  ids  keen  eye  had  scanned  the  seas  of  the 
world.  In  the  story  of  his  life  you  might  rea»l  that  of 
the  wooden-walled  marine,  which  was  the  glory  of  a 
nation's  youth,  already  approaching  its  decline. 
Time  had  not  made  his  temper  softer,  his  sight  duller 
to  spots  on  the  deck,  or  diminished  his  ."iiergy.  It  was 
more  interesting  to  sup  in  the  Captain's  cabin  as  his 
guest  than  at  a  hotcd,  and  when  fhv  Vaga])ond 
crawled  into  the  little  bunk  that  was  to  be  his  for  the 
voyage  )ds  last  thoughts  were: 

"It  looks  as  if  it  really  was  not  too  good  to  be  true. 
If  anything  is  going  to  happen,  it  must  happen  before 
to-morrow  noon.  Oh,  T  wish  it  was  to-morrow  noon, 
now — liien  I'd  be  certain!" 

Ten  was  tlie  hour  set  for  sailing,  and  by  eight  the 
soldiers  were  on  board,  the  last  of  the  cargo  was  se- 
cure, and  everything  waited  on  the  Captain,  who  was 
ashore  for  his  '"papers"  and  a  last  word  with  the  own- 
ers in  dingy  offices  looking  out  on  the  field  of  masls 
whidi  tliey  sent  forth  to  fetch  and  take  the  products 
f^f  all  lands.  The  Vagabond  was  silent  and  trembliiiir 
with  tlic  terrible  possibilitie?  that  his  iinaglnati-n  sug- 
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^'(•strd.  It  was  t*«)  pidd,  too  good!  Sonif'tliing  would 
li{||)iKn  iit  tlic  last  inoniont!  lie  Matclad  every  ap- 
proacliiiig  figiire  on  the  pier  wifli  tlie  fear  that  it  niiglit 
(•oiiccid  some  power  wliieh  would  suddenly  turn  his 
liappincss  into  grief.  So  he  was  the  first  \o  see  tho 
.Tndg( ,  wliose  measured  walk  and  old-fashioned  garb 
he  rcc  .iiiiized  instantly. 

'iTe's  changed  his  mind,"  he  thought.  ''lie's  not 
going  to  let  me  stay." 
^  His  first  impulse  was  to  hide;  his  next  to  fly  to 
Father  1>(.1.,  who  was  forward  with  Tim.  But  he  un- 
derstrM.d  the  Captain's  principles  well  enough  to  ki.'jw 
that  h(  would  n<it  take  him  against  his  unelc'3  w*'l. 
-  >  he  met  the  Judge  at  the  gangway  defiantly,  dl 
armed  with  his  rights  and  the  hoyish  arguments  ho 
I)ropnse.l  to  use.  He  whistled  and  forced  his  Hpa 
apart  in  a  smile,  and  the  .Tudge  was  smiling,  too,  quite 
naturally. 

"Well,  TJilly,   ],ow  do  you   like  it  hy  now?"  he 

asked. 

P.illy!  The  Judge  had  always  called  him  "William 
hefon — and  he  hated  "William. 

'■r  love  it!"  he  replied,  "iravc  you  come  to  take 
me  away?    'Cause  if  you  have " 

Th(  Judge  laughed  hoisterously.  The  Vagahnnd 
had  not  known  him  to  laugh  aloud  before  and  his  sus- 
]»icio.i.';  ran  higher. 

"Did  you  think  I'd  go  back  on  my  word?" 

'T  didn't  think.     I  was  just  srared  you  might." 

The  Judge  laughed  again,  but  not  so  lieartily;  for 
nnderneath  his  amusement  he  was  asking  himself  whv 
h(>  should  he  ngarded  as  an  ogre. 

"Welk  you  needn't  worry  .nny    furtlicr  on  tliat 
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score.  I  liope  you  du  nut  mind  my  coming  to  sa^ 
good-by  and  to  Itring  you  tliis  parcels  i'elicia 
lias  sent  you  a  Bible,  and  I've  added  a  little  sketch- 
book. I  thought  maybe  you'd  like  to  make  some  pic- 
tures of  people  you  see  and  send  them  back  to  me.  I 
believe  it  will  be  little  U\  AAq  for  you  to  make 
them  and  they  will  give  me  a  great  deal  of  pleas- 
ure." 

The  element  of  constraint  in  the  Judge's  speech 
was  due  to  his  increased  conviction  that  lie  was  the 
boy's  debtor  for  a  liberalizing  influence  as  tlie  result 
of  their  l)ri('f  association,  and,  nu)reover,  to  the  i'ljus- 
tice  he  had  done  him  by  never  onc-e  ha  ing  offered  the 
olive  branch  to  his  dead  brother. 

"Thank  you,  sir.  I  will  fill  it  full  of  soldiers  and 
mountains  and  everything  I  see." 

"And  I  liave  put  in  a  few  plays  of  Shakespeare. 
You  ought  to  like  Prince  Hal  and  'The  Tempest,'  I 
siiould  say.  'Julius  Ca-sar'  is  my  favorite,  of  course. 
The  Bible  and  Shakespeare — they  are  a  liberal  edu- 
cation!" 

This  was  the  limit  of  the  Judge's  advice.  He  re- 
mained chatting  in  his  deliberate  way  until  it  was 
time  to  cast  off;  and  the  last  that  those  al)oard,  as  the 
Xatty  Xancy,  all  trim  and  taut  and  fresh  as  a  young 
housewife  going  to  market,  passed  out  into  the  riv<'r, 
saw  of  him  was  his  fluttering  handkerchief  waved  in 
farewell.  In  stately  ease  the  good  ship  rounded  Castle 
William,  which  aloT'e  with  Castle  Garden,  Trinity 
and  St.  Paul's,  of  the  surroundings  of  Xew  York 
B^y  of  '40,  remain  the  same,  and  on  through  the  Xar- 
rows,  where  she  spread  her  wings  for  her  long  sail. 
The  Vagabond  was  awed  and  silent  until  the  dim  bne 
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of  tlu  Iliglilaiuls  melted  into  tlie  clouds.  Then  he 
seized  I'im's  luind  in  his  and  cried: 

"It  isn't  too  good!  It's  true!  It's  true!  Nothing 
can  stop  us  now,  can  there  f 

His  next  act  was  to  unpack  the  .Tu<lge's  jtarccl  and 
begin  work  on  that  sketch-hook.  Before  he  was  a  week 
out  he  had  it  full,  all  ex('ej)t  two  leaves.  These  he  re- 
served for  the  letter  which  he  was  to  mail  at  Kio 
Janeim — a  letter  which  was  a  great  credit  to  him, 
we'll  agri'c.  lie  began  it  with  "Dear  Uncle"  instead 
of  "Dear  Judge": 


"I  did  not  like  you  a  bit  at  first.  Xow  I  do  like  you 
a  I'lt  and  1  write  to  tell  you  so  just  as  soon  as  T  know  it 
myself.  Vim  tried  to  be  very  go(  ^  U  the  time,  but 
ynu  see  y<m  did  not  understand  ho  l)e  g«»od  to  me. 

I  am  such  a  (pieer  little  cuss,  as  Jim  Uawkins  said.  1 
am  afraid  I  was  dreadfully  sassy  to  yo\i.  Hdiiest,  I 
did  not  nu'an  to  be.  I  only  just  said  what  I  thought. 
I  can't  do  any  other  way,  so  jilease  forgive  me.  I 
n)ean,  you  did  not  understand  until  you  let  mo  go. 
Oh,  I  cannot  find  any  words  big  enough  to  thank  you. 
I  thank  you  like  a  little  bird  would  when  you  let  him 
out  of  his  cage  to  fly  away.  Ilis  keeper  may  be  a 
very,  very  good  uuui  and  feed  that  little  bird  very  wi-U 
an<l  teach  him  tricks;  but  that  little  bird  would  rather 
1)1'  in  the  air  and  free  and  fly  as  high  as  it  wants  to  and 
get  its  own  worms,  which  would  be  all  the  sweeter, 
and  nestle  in  the  crotch  of  a  limb  when  it  rained, 
which  would  be  much  more  comfortable  than  any 
house. 

"I  hope  you  will  like  my  pictures.  There  are  a 
good  many  of  Barney,  the  boatswain.     Barney  has 
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taufilit  Tiic  lidw  to  splice  ntjK's.  He  lias  hcon  on  ships 
all  Ills  life  and  lias  liceii  on  a  wliak-r,  too.  1  tjcju't  dare 
say  jn?t  how  hig  that  wliak'  was  tliat  hrokt-  two  hoats 
all  into  llintU'i-s  hofort'  he  harpooned  liini  in  the  Sea 
of  Okotsk,  because,  you  set ,  the  length  of  tli«'  wliale 
is  never  the  sai:ie.  Not  that  Jjarnev  means  anvthinir 
untruthful,  only  his  estimate  is  difTcrent,  1  fiuess, 
every  time  he  t<dls  the  story.  Harney  has  a  l)i«;  reel 
nose.  The  sailors  say  he  u^t  it  by  drinkinj;  too  much 
irrofr.  Darney  says  he  pit  it  by  hanl  work  and  h.iii;: 
hours  on  the  roarin<;  main.  There  is  no  doubt  but  lie 
has  do!ie  the  hard  work.  I  guess,  though,  if  he  liadn't 
done  it  ii>  would  have  that  red  nose  just  the 
Fame.  Wlieji  T  asked  him  what  he  tliought  of  Kobin- 
soii  Crusoe  he  said  Koliinson  was  a  landlubber  who 
did  not  know  the  iirst  thing  about  buililing  lioats.  I 
told  him  the  story  of  •The  Tenij)est,'  and  he  said  h(^ 
liked  the  old  man  in  it  because  he  was  su(di  a  growler, 
iind  by  rights  he  ought  to  l)e  a  sailor.  When  I  asked 
Harney  if  he  was  not  a  good  deal  of  a  critic,  he  said 
of  course;  what  was  the  object  of  being  a  sailor  if  ho 
was  not.  He  told  me  a  story  of  a  ;'rew  once  that 
growled  so  much  their  ca])tain  told  them  he  would 
sign  them  on  again  at  seventeen  dollars  a  month  and 
no  growl  (  r  fifteen  dollars  and  growl,  l^arnev  said 
they  told  the  old  ])irate  that  he  could  never  bribe  an 
American  sailor  fnit  of  his  rights,  and  they  would  tako 
the  fifteen  dollars  and  growl,  of  course.  I  guess  Har- 
ney likes  to  show  off  before  a  boy  that  has  n<'ver  been 
to  sea  before.     T  am  willing. 

"T  think  thnt  if  there  were  no  mountain  ranges  I 
sliould  like  to  be  a  sailor.  Tlie  sea  is  a  cradle  that 
rock'-^  you  to  sleep  at  night,  and  by  day  it  is  always 
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moving.  When  i  sav  that  to  ri'ii,thi.ug]i, lie  just  lof;k.>^ 
at  nil'.  'I'ini  said  when  he  threw  iiji  iiis  h«Ml|^  ;liat  he 
thought  he  wouhl  feel  htttcr  if  he  couM  throw  u[i  tlic 
keel  of  tlic  ship;  but  he  finds  tliat  lie  (hxs  not.  Fatliir 
]ioh  is  not  sca-sii'k  at  all.  It  makes  him  verv  j»roud  to 
walk  uj)  and  down  hefore  his  men  with  his  dinner  sit- 
ting as  easy  on  liis  stomach  as  the  cargo  in  tlie  hold. 
'If  I'd  heen  sea-sick,  sir,'  he  said,  '1  would  never  have 
shown  myself  hefore  my  men.  I  would  have  staved 
in  my  hunk,  sir.'  I  guess,  though,  that  the  soldiers 
were  so  sick  themselves  they  could  not  have  told 
whether  their  ('a|)tain  was  sick  or  not.  The  sailors 
Jaugli  at  the  soldiers  a  good  deal,  "'riiought  you  was 
not  going  to  have  anything  to  do  evce|it  eat  ahoard, 
you  loafers!'  they  say;  "eating  is  ahout  enough, 
ain't  it^' 

*''I'Iie  sailors  always  have  something  to  do  "When 
there  is  not  something  to  take  up  or  put  down,  there 
is  something  1o  mend.  To  hear  them  growl  ahout  how 
liard  tliev  had  to  work  von  would  think  thev  wero  iro- 
ing  to  (piit  there  and  then.  AVhen  the  ( "aiitain  speaks, 
though,  they  fly.  At  first,  I  thought  thi'  Captain 
did  not  have  any  fun  in  him.  Ife  has,  only  it  is  all  un- 
derneath. T  aske<l  him  if  he  thought  that  Samson,  1k- 
ing  so  hig  and  strong,  could  have  caught  those  foxes. 
'Didn't  the  whale  swallow  Jonah?'  he  said.  That  was 
no  answer  at  all,  T  thought.  Xext  day  T  asked  him 
again.  'Dhln't  the  whale  swallow  Jonah?'  he  said, 
and  dro])ped  his  eyelid. 

"We  have  had  all  kinds  of  Aveather.  One  day  we 
wero  hocalmed.  When  anybody  talked  on  hoard  it 
seemed  as  if  yon  could  hear  him  clear  to  thc^  end  of 
the  world.     It  was  just  as  if  all  the  world  had  wilte«l 
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Wo  did  not  move  an  inch.  Would  we  ever  move 
again ^  You  eouid  look  and  look  at  the  sea  and  tky 
and  see  no  reason  why  we  shouhl.  It  seemed  a.-«  it  we 
liad  been  where  we  were  forever.  It  made  me  think 
ot  tile  rows  of  l)ooks  in  your  hiw-otfiee.  NuImmIv  was 
liappy  except  Tim.  He  said  he  Hked  to  hear  me  talk 
aliout  its  being  calm  forever.  Then  a  little  breeze  be- 
gan to  puff  out  the  sails,  and  in  a  few  hours  the  (M-ean 
tiiat  had  been  as]<ep  woke  up  and  laughed  with  little 
waves  and  everyliody  was  happy — even  the  sailors, 
who  were  all  tireil  o\it  growling  over  no  work.  The 
next  day  it  did  not  seem  ]>ossible  it  was  the  same  sea. 
We  had  a  storm,  a  real  storm  like  vou  read  about.  I 
won't  try  to  describe  that.  It  was  as  if  the  sea  was  a 
great  angry  animal  and  was  trying  to  shake  off  our 
little  ship.  Jt  takes  a  storm  to  make  vou  know  what 
a  great  man  Captain  (ioodrich  is. 

"Tell  .Miss  Felicia  that  I  read  her  Bible  hard.  I 
hope  she  didn't  think  me  ungrateftd.  She  is  very, 
very  good.  It  woidd  make  her  happy  to  hear  Captain 
Ilcrrick  read  the  I.ible  on  Sunday  to  the  soldiers.  He 
reads  very  well.  He  says  lie  is  no  preacher,  but  there 
is  the  book  and  he  has  the  power  of  speech,  and  there 
is  no  chaplain. 

"We  are  all  so  well  that  I  nearly  forgot  to  mention 
our  health.  I  am  so  well  I  would  not  mind  if  it 
stormed  all  the  time.  !My  appetite  I  Why,  it's  too 
big  for  my  stomach.  I  have  it  just  the  same,  no 
matter  how  full  T  am.  Father  Boh  says  that  next 
time  he  takes  a  ten-year-old  boy  far  he  is  going  to  bal- 
last him  so  there  will  not  be  quite  as  much  room  for 
food. 

"You  have  tiiade  me  the  happiest  boy  in  the  world 
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l>y  lotting  iiic  go.    And  please  don't  eall  inc  William 
aii^'  more. 

''Your  l^)viiig  Nephew, 

"Billy. 
"I*.  S. — There  is  a  good  deal  more  about  Barney 
than  I  tliunght  there  was  when  I  eome  to  read  this 
letter  through.  Only  1  thought  when  our  talks  were 
so  solemn  you  would  like  to  hear  about  liarney,  and  I 
think  Barney  a  good  man  and  also  funny.  JJesides, 
there  is  nothing  sad  alntard  the  Natty  Naney  except 
Tim,  and  1  do  wish  Tim  was  not  sea-siek.'"' 

It  was,  indeed,  not  the  smooth  days  with  the  long 
swell,  but  the  rough  ones  that  were  the  Vagabond's 
delight.  Then  he  must  have  his  head  above  the  deck, 
matting  his  sandy  hair  with  salt  while  he  tossed  the 
moj)  back  in  glee  as  the  spray  shot  over  the  deck. 
Once  when  the  angry  short  seas  slapjied  the  Natty 
Nancy,  who  shuddered  with  the  blow  and  then  slapped 
them  back  defiantly,  he  was  missed  from  the  compan- 
ion-way just  after  a  green  ridge  had  swei)t  the  deck. 
Everyone,  oven  the  sea-siek  Tim,  rushed  from  below. 
Barney  pressed  them  back  as  he  pointed  forward. 
There,  in  the  bow,  protected  by  the  rail,  lay  the  Vaga- 
bond, holding  fast  to  the  anchor.  After  the  wave  had 
broken  against  the  sturdy  'Shune  oak  and  passed  on  in 
tumult  and  fury,  up  came  the  sandy  head  to  peep  over 
at  the  abyss  which  it  left,  while  the  ship  glided  down- 
ward softly,  as  if  judging  in  a  moment  of  calm  the 
might  of  another  approaching  monster  Barney  went 
for  him,  but  had  to  return  with  orders  from  •'your 
superior.  Captain  Herrick,"  before  his  request  was 
heeded. 

108 


TJIE    VAGABOND 

"Only  onr  tliinp  could  be  finer,  and  that's  climbinj* 
n  inoiiiitain,"  said  the  Vagabond,  gayly.  '"I  forgot 
tliero  was  any  sliip.  It  was  just  ntyself.  I  was  meet- 
ing every  one  of  them  and  driving  them  back  and  wag- 
gh'ng  my  finger  for  the  others  to  come  on.  Oh,  it's 
innch  better  than  amo,  amas,  amai,  or  tricking  po- 
]ii'f>iiu>Ti '" 
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Ciiptain  Gdodrioh's  face  a  down-Easter  smile 
ahovc  his  siiltv  frray  wiiiskors,  not  a  case  of  sickness 
altoani,  m.t  a  spar  missing,  the  Natty  Xaney  (Iroj)j)e(l 
anchor  ii.  the  (joKlen  Gate,  one  ImndnMl  and  sixty- 
three  days  out  from  Xew  York.  In  flie  week  follow- 
ing their  arrival,  onr  travellers  had  passed  the  length 
of  that  string  of  tents  and  shacks  that  had  heen 
thrown  np  on  the  beach  in  a  nightmare  of  the  sleej)y 
Spanish  pri(>sts,  who  half  expected  to  awaken  some 
morning  and  find  the  strange,  insanidy  energetic 
heings,  with  piping  oaths  and  hurry  orders,  and  all 
their  structures  vanished  from  the  beach.  They  had 
seen  frowsy  men  toss  buckskin  bags  as  carelessly  upon 
tinplaned  counters  as  if  the  contents  had  been  brown 
instead  of  gleaming  yellow:  they  had  heard  the  talk 
of  dollars  to  the  pan  intermixed  with  the  fate  of  jack- 
pots and  sighs  for  home;  they  bad  poked  their  sniff- 
ing noses  into  the  odor  of  rank  tobacco  and  ranker 
perspiration  in  the  buildings  where  the  product  of 
great  luck  at  the  mines  was  exchanged  overnight  for 
a  headache. 

The  fulfilment  of  his  prophecy  was  more  gratify- 
ing than  his  share  of  the  profits  to  Father  "Rob  when 
he  sold  the  dried  apples  and  the  colic  medicine  for  a 
sxiTTi  that  riooiiOn  rio  rxagcreraiinn  to  seem  preposter- 
ous to  Eastern  credulity.  With  his  share  of  the  profits 
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rxitondcd  in  an  outfif,  Tim  set  off  on  a  prospecting 
tour,  whose  net  result  was  only  to  enrieh  his  iiiiajrina- 
tion.  The  Vagahond  was  a  vapahond  no  more.  lie 
liad  agreed  to  obey  the  Captain's  orders,  and  ol)ey 
them  he  did  by  being  at  the  Post  and  thund.ing  the 
book  on  mining  and  metallurgy,  whicji  he  already 
knew  by  heart,  and  seeking  knowledge  of  his  hobby 
in  every  possible  way.  lie  was  not  unhappy,  and  yet 
he  was  not  quite  happy.  He  was  a  boy  keeping  an 
agreement  in  all  good  faith,  and  awaiting  tlie  |)rom- 
ise<l  time  wlien  he  should  make  a  tour  with  Tim  as  a 
vacation,  and,  in  the  end,  when  he  was  seventeen  and 
<'f  age,  might  do  as  he  pleased.  The  Captain  often 
thought  of  letting  him  go  with  Tim  altogether,  but 
could  not  bring  lumself  to  the  parting. 

AVas  it  the  boy's  wistfulness  and  yet  jdiilosophical 
composure  under  restraint?  Was  it  the  inactivity  of 
the  Post  while  the  greatest  of  dramas  was  being  en- 
acted in  the  field?  It  matters  little  for  our  purpose. 
It  is  only  essential  that,  within  a  year  after  their  ar- 
rival, a  board,  at  his  own  request,  retired  the  Captain 
from  the  army.  Therefore,  the  three  again  united, 
the  old  soldier  (an  expert  in  war,  a  baby  in  civil  af- 
fairs), the  exaggerative,  great-hearted  Tim,  and  a 
happy  boy  of  parts  set  forth  to  encounter  the  wind- 
mills in  the  year  a.b.  1S.50.  But  the  Vagabond  was 
not  yet  to  climb  a  high  mountain  and  liunt  for  gold 
on  his  own  account.  lie  must  be  content  to  look  at 
the  Sierras  in  the  distance  and  follow  the  creek  beds 
whose  windings  were  the  coiirses  of  the  placer  hunter's 
fortune. 

An  oliserving  miner  expressed  a  salient  truth  of  the 
hour  when  he  said  that  the  ole  sojer  had  the  best  gol- 
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«liirii«'(l  uiittit  licM  <V(r  still,  hilt  tliiif  (Hilti't  iiicaii  licM 
liiivc  any  licttcr  link  tliaii  any  oflicr  i^dldarncd  <j:aliM»t, 
Witliin  tliat  >aiiic  six  iiiuntlis  tliat  the  Captain  and 
Tim  cliiiilMMl  (pvcr  divides  and  panned  creek  >ands  tu  u 
total  (if  $1J1..'!l',  nuire  tiian  one  jdain  "ciis-,"  who 
had  started  witliout  a  week's  rations  in  si^ht,  pro- 
(•ee<h'd.  with  a  swa^j;er  and  hiili:iiiir  poekels.  dropping 
wi.-e  saws  hy  tlie  way,  toward  'Frisco. 

I'inaliy,  the  Captain  foiimi  a  "leail"  in  a  creek  l>ot- 
toni.  His  proji'ct  for  working  it  reipiired  the  exten- 
sion of  his  partnersliip  to  iiudiKh'  twenty  men  wlio 
should  stake  twenty  ehiims  in  a  hloek,  and  the  hiiild- 
in^  <  t  a  win:;  dam  to  divert  the  current.  In  ihree 
months  tlie  dam  wa«  comphted.  On  the  first  <hiy 
they  took  out  a  tiioiisand  (hdlars.  On  the  second  day 
it  hroke,  and  the  men  swore  hy  a  jrood  nianv  thinj^.s 
at  their  hick,  and  tlien  swore  ajzain  after  the  reaction 
from  their  despair  hy  a  pHxl  many  thiiijz>  that  they 
woiihl  rehuild  the  (hini. 

The  (dose  of  every  (hiy  put  a  notch  on  the  slender 
stick  (d"  ea(di  worke-'s  ;  .  iince  t'i-:!*  nearly  severed  it; 
still  they  kept  on  until  once  more  the  creek  hed  wan 
a  strand  of  red  mud  at  their  feet.  It  yielded  a  few 
hundred  dollars  more  hefore  the  lead  stopped  as  sud- 
denly as  a  stahle  footin<r  at  the  ed^e  of  a  precipice. 
They  ran  up  and  down  ])anning,  like  hounds  that  had 
lost  the  scent,  and  came  stock  still,  with  a  jrrowl  of  an- 
p(?r,  before  the  man  who  had  led  them  into  the  enter- 
prise. For  a  moment  it  looke.'  as  if  they  mitrht  li>y 
hands  on  him.  All  his  years  of  service,  all  his  success 
oti    the    plains,    where   sheer  force   of   character  had 

l»r«Miirlif   lki*-.i   r\'i*  r-^  <K A4....1* w^  .     .......  ,.♦ T  1.!...   ?,,   .^f^.j.1 

' -t^'t.    iiHil  "lit   * -i   r:::;!\  !t;  i  itr,   ::'  mi    .-f  ••  ••  i  i:ii!i   ill  rtpau. 

Tic  did  not  think  of  argunieni  and  exi)lanatiun.     lie 
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iiK  t  their  aii":!  r  as  rif:iii|\  as  he  \v<nil<l  a  tliar^'c.  He 
saiil  tliat  it"  tlitrc  were  men  aiiiuni:  tliein  wlm  rmiM 
take  tlieir  ineiiiciiie,  let  tlieiii  cdiiie  tn  liis  sii|i|Mirl.  It' 
iinf,  :  ,-»  pret'erreil  to  faee  the  '•pack"  ainiie.  One  l._v 
niie  they  stcpjicl  f.,  his  si(U',  until  a  niiiKirity  went 
awav  snarling. 

It  his  figure  was  as  ri<;i(l,  his  face  as  ealin,  as  ever, 
in  his  h<-arf,  fur  the  tirst  time,  he  t'eh  the  euntractii.n 
"it  (li-mav.  His  hist  dnlhir  was  ^mno.  He  he<;an  to 
realize  the  folly  of  a  man  of  liis  years  resigning  fnjni 
the  army  in  onler  to  ^rnifify  a  hoy's  whim. 

'i'hat  afternoon  Tim  took  !!illy  up  on  the  hill-side 
ahove  the  eahins,  and  together  they  seateil  themselves 
in  the  shade. 

••'rhere's  no  worry  for  myself,"  Tim  said,  '"Wlien 
everyhody  out  here  wants  to  make  a  fortune  for  him- 
self \>y  day  after  to-morrow  at  the  latest,  it's  easv 
•  iiongh  for  me  to  make  a  living  by  working  for  wages. 
I!nt  that  grand  oM  man  I  It's  on  account  of  us  that 
lie's  'lot  hack  there  parading  his  company.  And  vou, 
Hilly  I  This  isn't  any  place  for  yon,  the  way  I  sec 
thiriL's  i!(uv.  ^V^v  the  Judge  meant  to  send  voii  to 
college!  AVhatover  possessed  us  to  take  you  away  I 
don't  know;  your  smile,  T  guess.  Now,  Hilly,  lionost 
Injun,  don't  you  tiuuk  you  ought  to  go  back  and  get 
an  education^" 

"And  lie  a  (piitter?  And  never  find  my  minp?" 
Hilly  gasped.  Then  he  smiled  and  tried  to  whistle,  as 
Tim  had  l>i<lden  him  long  ago. 

"You   i-roniised   the   Captain   to   obey  liim,"   Tim 
tnanagef]  to  say,  in  face  of  that  smile  and  that  whistle. 

1  < -,       i>iii\    ;r:T!iii;tti,   piSiiili^'^  .iilt   {lie   WOraS  uS  il 

they  were  aching  teeth,  ''ye?,  I  did." 
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''Ami  tlicic's  iitKitlicr  tliiii":.  'I'lic  .lud^c  said  two 
years  out  here  wouldn't  jmt  voii  hai-k  imudi,  and  Ik? 
gave  iiic  live  liiiiidnMl  dollars  to  kcf])  in  sccn-t  to  scud 
you  liouic." 

"'Jill'  .Indgc  did  that  I"  cxrlaiincd  liilly  in  aniazo- 
nicnt.  "lie  did  that  witliont  talkini:  alioiit  iti  Oh, 
I'm  ashamed  (tf  myscdf  for  all  I  thought  ahout  him! 
lint  I  couldn't  face  him  if  1  faileil.''  (And  the  girl 
— how  coidd  he  find  her^  What  excuse  could  he  make 
for  liimself  to  herO  "I'd  rather  tramp  with  a  pack 
and  skillet  forever  than  go  hack  poor.  Oh,  I  can't,  I 
can't  go  till  I  clind)  my  mountain  and  tind  my  mine. 
1'hat's  what  I  came  for,  and,  'i'im,  I've — I've  thought 
I've  heen  pretty  patient  waiting  mi  you  grown  folks. 
Don't  advise  Father  Hob  to  send  me  ])ack,  will  you^" 

Tim  turned  his  face  away  rather  than  look  into  the 
pleading  eyes  of  the  Vagabond. 

"I'll  think  it  over,''  he  said,  and  led  the  way  hack 
to  the  cahin,  where  snpper  was  waiting. 

The  Vagahond  watcln d  his  two  comrades  prepar- 
ing their  packs;  he  heard  them  lay  out  tlu'  routes 
which  they  were  to  take  to-morrow,  going  as  far  as 
their  rations  ""vould  carry  tliem;  he  received  their  or- 
ders aliout  kee|M'ng  h'use  meekly  enough  to  have  ex- 
cited suspicion;  lie  wrapped  himself  in  his  Manket  for 
the  night  when  tliey  did.  AViien  lieavy  lireatliing  told 
him  that  they  w<»re  well  settled  in  slumber,  he  noise- 
lessly slijiped  into  liis  boots,  ])reeches,  and  jat-ket. 
Outside  in  tlie  moonlight  he  scribliled  a  note  begging 
Tim's  ])ardon  for  taking  his  pack,  expressing  his  sense 
of  responsibility  for  tlieir  phtrht  and  his  confidence 
that  lie  could  find  gold,  a!id  j)raying  them  not  to 
v.'orrVj  ad  iie  '.vouiu  return  safe  nnu  sound. 
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As  yomii;  and  (.1.1  guardians  read  tliese  words,  they 
l()<'ked  into  each  oilier'^  eves  and  undci->t,„,d.     'J'lie 
hh^\u-<t  MKHintain  in  sight,  whose  peak  was  eloaked  in 
snuw,  he  had  called  his  own  and  named  The  Topper. 
In  his  moments  of  day-dreaming  they  had  heard  him 
say,    '•  I  lure's  gold    in   'llie    Topper,    I'm   sure.      J'l) 
cli.  .1.  up  and  Hnd  it  some  day."     They  thought  that, 
with  oidy  a  Ix.y's  glimmer  of  the  ditheulties,  he  woidd 
start  to  ascend  it  and  keej)  on  with  iiihorn  stuhhorn- 
ness  untd  his  fond   was  gone  and  return  was  impos- 
sd)le.      JJreakfasth-ss,  they  started  in  pursuit  hy  dif- 
^'icTit   routes.      Kveryone   in   the  eamp  joined/ until 
darkness  sent  them  hack  without  news.     A  week  and 
more  had  p^.ssed,  when  Tim  1  looker,  hatle.-,  coatless, 
packless,  came  down  the  mountain-side. 

"Where  is  he^'  ho  cried.  'Ts  he  all  right?  ^U-  hoy 
Billy,  is  lie  all  right  {  I  was  dying  up  there  and  some- 
hody  whisjK'red  to  me  tliat  lie  was." 

One  man  of  the  group,  known  as  :,lissourv  Dan, 
Tim's  sole  rival  in  the  gei.tie  art,  was  never  taken  un- 
awares. 

"Vaas,"  he  drawled.  "Ben  liere  two  (hivs.  Stum- 
hled  into  Pete  Rooney's  eahin  over  tliar,  clean  done 
nji." 

"Thank  God  !     I'll " 

"Xow,  wait  a  ndnit,  Tim.  AVo  didn't  move  him. 
Doctor's  jest  come  np  from  Ihihhie  Tanv.in.  Says 
our  hos<  sense  saved  his  life.  Tie's  jest  'twixt  an' 
'tween  with  fever.  Any  excitement'd  kill  him.  As 
fcr  you— why,  at  the  sight  of  his  old  friend  Tim 
Booker  there'd  he  a  soh  an'  'twould  all  he  ov<'r." 

So  they  put  Tim  to  l)ed  in  his  own  eal)in,  where  he 
tank  into  the  sleep  of  exhaustion;  and  a  miner  who 
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liu«l  tlie  last  (Imp  u'  the  cratiir  rciiuiiiiing  in  camp 
.sliarcd  it  witli  JMissoiiry  Dan,  wliili'  \\iv  utlit  rs  prcscr.t 
sniackid  their  lips  with  such  a  wliip  to  tiic  iiiiai;iua- 
tion  that  th"_v  alni<i>t  tasted  the  reality  (k'uied  tlieni. 

.\fter  thii1y--ix  Imurs  'iini  awakened  with  the 
start  of  (ine  who  \in>  overslejit  an  appointment. 

"He  said  he'd  1)C'  hack  in  ten  <hiysl  This  is  the 
tenth!"  he  said. 

"(iot  hack  in  eijilit,  'I'im.  He's  over  in  l*ete  Koo- 
nev's  eal)in,"  ^lissourv   Han  exphuned. 

"1  reiuendierl"'  'iim  rose  to  the  educ  of  tlie  l)ed. 
"So  vol!  said.     Til  }io  and  see  liim." 

"Sorrv,  Tim.  Tliere's  hen  a  tnr'hle  storm  up  in  tlie 
niount'ns.  Xntf  snow's  fell  on  the  Sierrvs  to  Imry  a 
whole  lot  of  them  little  Kumpean  nations.  H's  .sot 
the  l.oy  hack  a  leetle.  He'll  get  well,  all  right,  Mess 
he's  <'X<Mted  1)\  seeing  some  near  an'  dear  frieiKl.  The 
thing  fer  you  le  do,  Tim,  is  to  lay  down  agin  an'  rest 
easy,  wliilst  we  rustle  some  liroth  so  you'll  be  well's 
^    in's  Hilly  is." 

Tim  smiled  as  the  Vagabond  liad  seen  him  smile  in 
the  corn-row  when  lie  lighted  his  j>ipe  and  contem- 
j)late(|  the  worM  with  cliaritalde  "ynieism. 

"You're  foolin'  mel"  he  cried,  suddenly, 

Hodging  here,  striking  there,  he  ran  to  Pi'tc 
IJooiiey'tj  cabin.  The  door  was  open;  no  one  was 
inside. 

He  turned  toward  tlie  still,  magnificent  heights  in 
their  aprons  of  snow,  now  gleaming  under  the  <\\u  of  a 
<lay  always  seeming  fairer  (because  it  follows  a  storm) 
than  Its  followers,  which  may  be  ei|ually  fair.  Ho 
i-ast  a  ghmce  at  the  men,  who  were  watching  to  see 
wliuL  ciTecL  liie  Uuih  would  have  upon  Liiii,  aud  with 
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weak,  uncertain  fuutsteps  and  lla.sliing  eye  started  up 
the  liill-H(le. 

"(^uick,  now,  anutlier  <:(uid  man  an'  ?(inic  grubl'' 
cried  .Missfiurv  Dan.  "Jle'll  tire  ont  perty  t^oon;  then 
we'll  liriiiu'  him  hack,  (iawdl  The  (iM  man  an'  tht! 
hoy  are  froze  t^titF  up  tliar  lont;  ago,  an'  our  duty's  to 
the  living." 
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AVniCII     IS      I'LACKK,      NOT     QIAKTZ 

The  (  iiptiu'ii  and  Tiiti  did  not  un<k'r?taiid  any  bet- 
ter than  must  gmwn  pedple  where  a  hoy's  helicf  ends 
and  liis  fancy  he<rins.  Yonthfnl  <liseretion  and  reck- 
hssness  ^o  liand  in  hand,  else  numy  more  niaseidine 
necks  wduM  l)e  hroken  before  their  tinu".  However 
mnch  the  Vagabond  wanted  to  reacli  tlie  summit  of 
The  Toj)j)er,  lie  dismissed  it  as  entirely  secondary  to 
the  need  of  funds.  In  practice,  he  had  not  the  slight- 
est idea  of  wadinj,'  in  the  snow  that  sei)arate(i  the  dirt 
from  easy  panning.  Where  the  white  blanket  met 
the  red  of  turf  and  the  green  of  trees  and  the  gray  of 
rock — this  was  his  path. 

From  dawn  till  darkness  overtook  liini  he  travelled, 
and  then  he  built  a  fire,  and  lying  close  to  it  slept  till 
the  cohl  awakened  him,  when  he  rebuilt  it  and  began 
cooking  his  breakfast.  He  was  infinitely  happy,  hap- 
pier even  than  he  had  imagined  he  would  be,  the 
bounding  zest  of  adventure  forbidding  fatigue,  while 
at  every  favorable  place  he  j)anned  for  colors.  He 
was  surpi-isitl  to  find  how  far  away  The  Tojtper  was, 
and  how  short  a  distance,  on  account  of  obstai-les,  he 
made  each  day;  and  yet  he  took  this  as  a  i»art  of  the 
gami',  as  th»'  price  of  free<loni.  On  tlie  seventh  day, 
jusl  aiUr  lie  had  thrown  his  pack  across  a  torrent  and 
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was  jilx.ut  to  leap  over  it  liiiiisclf,  a  _v(ll<.w  pi'l.l.Ic  in 
the  liaiik  of  the  fiorjje  attractccl  him  witli  the  suddcti- 
iif'ss  of  a  Hash  of  iijrlit  at  iiij^lit.  A  hound  carried  him 
to  the  other  side.  He  Icx.ked  apiin.  The  <peek  still 
jrlcamed  yellow  from  the  new  |)oint  of  view,  answering' 
t<.  the  prospector's  test  for  jrold,  and  a  mintite  later  he 
knew  that  he  had  found  a  "pocket,"  which  is  every 
jtlaccr  miner's  amhition. 

Bcf<»re  man  came  upon  the  earth  to  force  the  ani- 
mals to  "ive  him  room;  hefore  the  Pyramids  were 
huilt;  while  the  men  of  n.<tions  lon^  dead  h.hhied  and 
traded  and  rose  early  and  pave  false  witness  for  a  lit- 
tle piin:  under  c.iuntless  p'nerations  of  rulers,  The 
Topper,  in  the  suj»erl)  hazard  of  nature,  had  nestled 
ill  its  lap  this  present  for  a  hoy  who,  what<'ver  his 
faults,  was  not  a  "<piitter."  Yet  in  the  California  of 
that  day.  when  a  prosptrtor  who  had  soujrlit  year  in 
and  year  out  for  treasure  in  vain,  uncovered  a  fortune 
hy  kickinjr  up  the  turf  in  a  wayside  argument,  the 
fact  was  in  nowise  remarkahle. 

The  Vagahond  looked  up  at  the  white  peak  of  The 
Topper  and  then  down  at  the  valley  stretching  away 
in  tree-studded  greens  and  hrowns  toward  the  Pacific. 
He  felt  the  joy  and  the  power  of  heing  alone  with  his 
treasure  where  no  human  heing  had  ever  trod  hefore. 
In  a  grove  well  down  toward  the  plain  was  the  sj)Ot 
where  the  girl  sliould  he  waiting  for  him  with  her 
ajjron  ready  to  receive  the  nuggets.  All  in  play,  he 
had  a  mind  to  inujgine  her  actually  there  and  to  iiuike 
the  journey  to  her  hower. 

lint  he  had  not  yet  climbed  the  mountain  wliich 
was  d<»wn  in  his  calendar  as  j)receding  the  discovery 
of  his  mine.     And  his  mine  was  only  placer.     It  wad 
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qiinrtz  tliiit  lu'  wjintcil;  (|ii.irtz  tliat  rcijiiin'il  the 
kiioulcdiic  in  liis  iiiiiiiiijr  iiii<l  iiictiilluri'v  luidk.  All 
tlijit  lie  liinl  fiiiind  WHS  the  funds  to  tide  his  friends 
over  tlicir  (•ni(rf;cncy.  It  (K-ciirrcil  to  him  that  his 
'•pocket"  wouhl  do  them  no  piod  or  him  either  unless 
he  rcaehed  them  with  the  news.  The  l.uttertly  capt- 
ured, how  far  was  the  hunter  from  liome^  He  went 
hack  to  examine  his  jia<'k,  as  if  he  did  not  know  al- 
rea<ly  the  state  of  hi-^  lanler.  At  sij^ht  of  that  hand- 
ful of  hians  and  a  thin  strip  of  hacon  he  hail  a  spasm 
of  demoralization,  lie  fotind  liiniself  crvinj;  out  to 
Tim  and  the  ('a])tain  in  terror.  'J'he  rocks  echoed 
hack  his  words,  and  seemed  to  add  the  refrain,  "What 
is  the  use  of  gold  to  a  starving  boy^'  Then  hv  tlirew 
hack  his  head,  the  blue  of  his  eyes  Ixraine  as  calm  as 
the  hlue  of  the  sky;  h.'  smiled  and  whistled. 

"It's  a  good  thing  I  found  it  as  soon  as  I  did,"  he 
thought,  "or  I'd  ke])t  right  on  going,  iiiayhe.  Per- 
hajts  there's  some  place  nearer  than  our  camp." 

He  leapt  up  with  the  hoj)e  of  his  words.  (')iml)ing 
to  the  highest  point,  a  point  whence  you  may  ride  in 
a  ]tarlor  car  to  San  Francisco  in  a  few  hours  to-day, 
with  an  unobstructed  view  he  strained  his  vision  for 
tlie  sight  of  some  human  habitation.  Not  so  much 
as  a  curl  of  smoke  rose  on  the  clear,  still  air. 

"The  oidy  sure  way  is  the  way  I  came,"  he  said.  "I 
know  that,"  lie  added,  eontidently,  as  if  he  were  long 
skilled  in  woodcraft.  "I've  two  meals  and  it  took 
seven  days  to  come."  His  effort  to  whistle  was  atten- 
uated, but  succi'ssful  enough  to  make  him  feel  bet- 
ter. "I  haven't  much  to  carry  and  I  won't  stop  to 
prospect.  T  ought  to  make  it  back  in  three  days. 
I  can.  and  there's  a  full  moon — a  full  moou!"     lie 
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wliir-tlfd  cv*  riiv  iuni  (IclfniiiiKMllv  ii>  lie  i)c^;iii  to  iv- 
tracc  his  steps. 

Thoil^li  he  tnlil  liiiii-clt'  tliiit  he  \v;i-  ccrtiiiii  of  his 
route,  at  times  he  piiljiitated  with  fear  tliat  he  was  not. 
'I"he  next  nioniiiiM  he  -topped  \nn<r  eii(iii<ih  to  cook  liis 
prcpveiider,  of  which  lie  ate  a  earefiiliy  separate.l  half; 
the  rest  he  was  to  eat  cold  oii  ,lie  way.  I''eeliri>:  imt 
only  the  paii^s  of  iniii^cr  i)iit  also  that  iiiicertaiiity  of 
jihysical  iiioveineiit  whi(di  a  dizzy  hrain  iiicrea>es,  ho 
decided  that  he  must  keep  liis  le^s  i.;oiiiir,  frnimr,  ,i;oiiitr; 
for  if  he  once  allowed  them  to  sto[)  they  would  never 
f-tart  aj:ain.  If  he  stiinddiMl  and  fell,  ho  rul.lied  his 
eyes  instead  of  his  shins  and  tried  to  whistle.  On  the 
iii^dit  of  the  third  day  he  was  still  scrand>liii<i  on.  In 
three  er  four  hours  he  knew,  or  thoUf^ht  he  knew,  l»y 
the  landmarks,  that  he  would  he  in  the  cahin,  and  the 
roarin>r  in  liis  liea<l,  he  told  himself,  was  only  a  joyful 
liumniin<jj. 

Nature  stej)j)e(l  in  Itetwcen  liini  an<l  h\<  t^oal.  A 
stillness  hroken  liy  no  (piiveriiif;  leaf  hrou^ht  the  heav- 
ens in  silence  pressin<r  toward  the  earth.  Tlie  crackle 
of  twi<:s,  the  scrapinir  of  his  soles  on  the  rocks, 
seemed  to  come  froni  the  footsteps  (if  some  distant 
jKTson.  (Jrowin<:-  dimmer,  i:radually  the  stars  were 
blotted  out.  A  lilindinir  swirl  hrou^dit  a  white,  dense 
nifiht  as  the  wariun<i-  of  the  approach  of  human  power- 
lessness.  The  heaven.s  ripenecl.  with  the  wind  in  havoc, 
to  flinj;  their  downpour  in  a  carpet  far  Ixdow  the  old 
line  where  meltinfr  snow  met  turf.  The  shimmering; 
of  light  throufih  driven  flakes  showed  tlie  Vajrahond 
an  oi)eniiif;  under  a  great  mass  of  stone  where  no  giist 
had  yet  penetrated.  This  rock  in  its  cold  blue  and 
gray  tints  was  as  radiant  of  w(  Icome  as  ever  was  a 
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slia<ii(l  liciicli  of  ail  inn  ^anit  ii  ti»  a  (lu>ty  traveller. 
As  lie  laiinclied  toward  it,  wet  and  Klinded,  wallowinj^ 
tu  liis  liij's,  lie  liecaiiie  conscious  of  another  prex'ticc 
in  tliis  area  of  desjiair.  He  saw  it  stumble  and  fall, 
and  plunged  to  its  si<le. 

"Come,  Katlii'r  Holtl  ( "onie,  ( 'ajitain,  (.'aptainl'' 
ill'  hefip'il. 

A  tlii.-li  of  strengtii  came  back  to  the  old  man; 
cnougli,  with  the  hoy's  liel|i,  to  hring  them  to  that 
sueeorinj;  black  hole.  There,  in  the  forced  twilight, 
while  the  storm  was  sweeping  by  as  liariiiles>ly  as  the 
swashing  waves  past  a  steamer's  (dosetl  port  liolis,  tlio 
Vagabond  unloosened  the  belt  of  his  beloved  leader, 
threw  his  own  coat  over  him,  and  rubbeil  his  hands 
an<l  pounded  his  legs.  Then  he  saw  that  on  some 
other  occasion  when  the  wind  had  been  in  the  oppo- 
site direction  it  had  blown  leaves  and  twigs  into  the 
cave.  As  liastilv  as  he  coidd  make  it,  he  had  a  tire 
going. 

"I  was  coming  back  on  the  other  side  of  the  divide," 
the  Captain  whispered,  "atid  I  was  crossing  over  about 
opposite  our  camji.  At  any  rate,  T  thought  I  was — 
yes,  I  thought  I  was.  Yes,  Captain  Kobert  Herrick, 
r.  S.  A.,  you  have  lost  your  way.  Yes,  they  may  say 
1  have  lost  my  way,  but  no  man  can  say  that  I'm 
afraid.  I  never  did  want  to  die  proppe<l  up  on  pil- 
lows with  a  pile  of  medicine  bottles  at  my  elbow  an<l 
folks  looking  on  to  hear  the  curtain  rung  down  with 
the  death-rattle.  T — yon  vagabond,  you,  with  your 
freckled  face  and  your  head  in  the  air.  when  it  clears 
you  make  west  for  the  edge  of  he  snow,  and  keep  go- 
ing till  you  strike  a  creek  I  d  and  follow  it  down 
stream.     Don't  be  afraid  to  drink  water.     That  will 
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krrp  Vdii  awake  aiid  stop  tli"  fairitncss  if  it  does  inako 
Vdu  sick  at'rcruani — ami  _v<.ii  follow  the  sfrcain  and 
you're  lioimd  to  tiiid  Iniiiiau  lieini^rs." 

"We  anii't  lust  I  We  aren't!  I  kimw  we  aren't!" 
the  Vapihond  eried,  and  he  shook  the  Captain  with 
all  his  nii^ht.  "Vou  renieniher  that  hi^'  pine  that 
starids  all  aloiu — the  one  the  landslide  <jidn't  jret  and 
with  the  tinpT  pointinj;  toward  The  Topper^  Well, 
I  saw  that  just  hefore  it  got  so  dark  1  couldn't  tioe 
anvtliin<r." 

The  shaking;  and  tlie  fire  l)efran  to  l.ring  tiie  l)lood 
hack  info  the  ( 'aptain's  linihs. 

"■^  on  did,  sir,"  lie  said,  "'an^l  you're  puneliinj;  ine 
up!  Why,  I'm  the  (putter!  Ves,  sir,  I'm  the  (piitter 
now,  and — why,  you've  ])uilt  a  fire!  Why,  we're  just 
as  eosey  here  as  hiii-s  in  a  rug.  We'll  eat  snow  an<l  im- 
agine it's  the  whites  (.f  eggs,  and  we'll  ehew  a  twig 
and  that'll  he  our  haeon,  sir." 

"Oh,  Father  Hoh!"  was  all  the  Vagahond  could  say 
at  first,  so  full  was  he  at  the  sight  of  his  lea<ler  re- 
turning to  his  militant  self.  "That  isn't  all,"  he  add- 
ed. "Vou  needn't  worry  now.  See  what  I've  found!" 
lie  drew  the  nuggets  from  his  pocket. 

The  Captain  fondled  them,  his  eyesight  growing 
Letter  in  the  warmth  of  their  glow. 

''A  child  shall  lead  them!"  he  whispered,  and  soon 
fell  asleej). 

The  Vagahond  drew  himself  away  from  the  sopo- 
rific warmth  and  looked  out  at  the  storm  awav 
from  the  hypnotic  flame,  which  he  fed  with  evee 
averted.  He  thought  tliat  the  fire  should  he  kept  go- 
ui.i  i:,i  u:r  V  apiiiiii  s  -aKe;  in-  leared'.  inp  reasons  leas 
manifest  than  iustiuetive,  to  allow  himself  to  go  to 
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sl(>('|).  X<i\v  a  iiiillidii  claws  s(<Mii((i  inilliiiii  at  lii.s 
stdiiiacli,  iiinl  tlicTi  ji  wave  of  iiansca  would  sweep  (ucr 
liiiii.  Jle  iTawl(  tl  ti  the  ^;ite-way  of  siiow  forming 
across  the  iiioiitli  of  the  i-ave.  After  he  ha<i  eaten  a 
handful  and  put  a  handful  on  the  iiack  (d'  his  neck, 
which  he  found  revi\  ins:-,  ii  siiadow  tluttereil  out  of  tho 
ilakv  scri'en  and  there  landed  at  his  feet  a  hrokon- 
win-icd  partridjiie.  Ih-  seized  the  hall  <d'  damp  feath- 
ers and  held  it  tiglit.  Here  w.is  food  come  out  of  the 
heavens.  Father  I>olt  shouM  have  Imith  and  meat 
when  he  awoke.  'I'hen  he  folr  the  heating  <d"  the 
fi'ightened  hird's  lieart  against  his  own. 

"^'ou  came  in  liere  to  save  your  life,  too,  diiln't 
youf  he  said.  All  the  sympathy  he  had  for  the  hunt- 
ed welled  up  in  his  thniat.  "You've  made  a  hard 
tight,  too,  just  as  liard  as  we  have.  I  wisli  you  liadn't 
that  hrokeu  wing.  I — I  can't!''  By  shouts  and  shak- 
ings he  awakened  tlie  Captain.  "'I'here's  a  meal, 
Father  Bol),  if — if  you  can  kill  it.''  lie  turned  away 
and  heard  tlie  death-flaps  of  the  bird  with  a  shudder. 

AVhen  the  storm  cleared  the  nu)rning  after,  they 
were  the  stronger  for  the  sustenanee. 

''Xow,  sir,  once  we're  out  of  this  we'll  follow  a 
ereek  bed.  That's  tlie  safe  way,"'  said  the  Captain, 
who  had  little  confidence  in  the  Vagabond's  sense  of 
their  jw.sition. 

When  at  last  tliey  bad  (dainbered  nearly  to  the  edge 
of  the  snow  line,  the  Vagabond,  bis  face  sulTused  witli 
tbe  ])leasnre  of  surjirising  tlie  Captain  with  the  ease 
of  tlieir  task,  now  pointed  to  tbe  giant  tree  wbicb  bad 
been  one  of  tbe  landmarks  of  tbeir  surroundings  sinee 
tliey  Irvgaii  l-riilding  *be  dam.  A  ivx  minute.s  later, 
on  the  hill-side  overlooking  tbe  camp,  they  met  tho 
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li;itli>s,  cnjiflcss,  wil.l-cvcil  'rim  lluokcr  As  lip 
I'X'kccI  at  liis  liii^LMnl  tVicii.ls,  IJiHv  rcali/.ccl  tl,r  tiiras- 
nrc  (<{  liis  ."(.-iMinsiliiliiv  for  the  lianl>lii|..N  they  had 
ciniiind. 

"I  ilidii't  tliitik  yuuM  fnlldw.  I  said  I'd  rcfii  all 
ri-riif.  Oil,  I'll  pay  y<.u  Lack  fur  :dl  this.  It's  hcftcr 
th:in  any  tninc  to  jiavr  two  such  partners.  Oh,  I'm 
so  ^lad,  even  if  it  isn't  (pnirtz,  that  there  is  enough 
so  you  won't  have  to  worrv  while  von  rest  and  L'et 
well!" 


Vzi> 


PART  II 


XIV 


ENTER    JIMMY    POOL 

In  January  of  1861  two  of  the  passoiipors  on  a 
otciiiiicr  clue  to  depart  from  San  Fraiiciscc.  f..r  fho 
Isthiiius  in  half  an  hour  were  hccoinin^'  anxious  Im-- 
caiis<-  the  third  nunik'r  of  their  jjarty  iiad  not  yet 
ai)jH'ared.  KejH-ating  a.ssuranees  to  each  other,  tliey 
nevertheless  strained  their  eyes  at  the  hist  tug  aj>- 
I>r()aeliing  from  shore,  as  earnestly  as  if  faces  were 
aetually  reeognizahle  a  thousand  yards  away. 

The  tufts  of  hair  in  front  of  Captain  Ilerriek's 
ears  were  pure  whit^  now.  Otherwise,  ten  years  had 
scarcely  changed  him.  Tie  was  as  erect  as  ever.  Tlis 
flesli  had  nothing  of  the  tinge  of  old  age ;  the  same 
bronze  skin  tightly  drawn  over  his  liigh  cheek-bones 
nunil>ered  a  few  more  wrinkles  whicli  had  been 
formed  under  influences  softer  than  those  of  the  drill- 
grouml,  and  his  eyes  shone  out  of  their  criss-crossed 

citadel  with  more  than  keenness  and  goo<Miumor 

with  the  happiness  and  prosperity  due  to  his  invest- 
ment in  a  runaway  bov. 

Tim  Booker  had  thickened  until  his  great  height 

""'•     "    yi-.iai    tH.-.n    a    j";jr.       .v    long    fieard 

of  Straw-bleached  color  added  to  the  effect  of  primi- 
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tivo  stronptli.  It  .scciifd  as  if  the  titanic  liaiul  wliidi 
gras]>t'(l  tiic  rail  was  larger;  ('<'rtaiiily  it  was  stronger 
aiitl  a('< 'inlinglv  Tiiorc  (iaiigerous  to  an  adversary,  as 
t\V(;  or  three  eould  testify.  Kven  as  his  strength  had 
grown,  tlianks  to  his  vocation,  so  his  imagination  had 
grown,  thanks  to  his  associations.  While  he  was  still 
the  incarnation  of  truth  when  his  eye  twinkled,  un- 
der the  favoring  conditions  of  the  California  of 
that  day  he  had  practised  his  precept  that  it  was 
stingy  to  pass  a  camp  lie  along  without  improving 
it,  until  experience  lia<l  made  him  a  ])ast  master 
of  the  art  of  harndess  tiction.  Between  the  two  there 
was  the  irrevocahU'  hond  of  friendship  often  made 
l)v  parts  that  find  their  wanting  (pialities  in  each 
other. 

*'A  thousand  oceans  wouldn't  keep  him,"  said  Tim. 
''Tie's  found  some  other  cripjde  or  widow  that  he's 
going  to  take  back.  lie's  there  on  the  tug,  all 
right." 

So  he  was,  hut  his  eninpanion  was  not  of  either  ty])e 
that  Tim  had  mentioned.  The  young  man  who  pre- 
ceded the  Vagahiaid  up  the  gangway  was  lean  and 
walddy  as  a  porpoise-hide  shoe-string-  and  time  was 
to  prove  that  he  was  as  enduring. 

"Xow,  no  jinks!  You're  going  with  us  and  there's 
an  end  of  it,  Jimmy  Pool,"  sai<l  the  Vagabond,  when 
they  set  foot  on  deck. 

Jimmv  dropped  languidly  against  the  rail. 

"I  suppose  I  might  as  well  stay  now  that  we've  got 
as  far  as  we  have,"  he  drawled  in  reply:  and  the 
Vacrahond  made  haste  to  the  purser's  side. 

''You've  got  me  down  for  ten  tickets;  Mrs.  Dow- 
ling,    Tom  Smith"— he   road   off  from   a  card   the 
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iiaiiics  of  those  tliat  his  iM.uiity  was  sending  hack  to 
thoir  rchitivcs  in  the  Kast.  "And  now  1  want  still 
another." 

\Vhon  the  pnrsor  stated  unequivocally  that  he  had 
not  a  Ijerth  left,  the  Vapihond  rejoined : 

''Who  wants  a  berth  i  Passage,  that's  all.  Who 
wants  a  stuffy  herth  on  the  Pacific  when  he  can  sleep 
on  deck  under  the  stars  ^" 

The  ticket  iMnight,  he  brought  the  lanpniid  fipiiro 
away  from  the  rail  to  introduce  him  to  Father  Bob 
and  Tim. 

"This  is  Jimmy  Pml."  he  began;  then  stopped, 
for  Jimmy  had  put  his  heels  together  and,  every  fibre 
in  his  body  stiffening,  was  an  automaton,  saluting 
his  fonner  officer. 

"So  you  had  the  gold  fever,  too,  Pool,"  said  the 
Captain. 

"Ves,  sir.  That  reminds  me,"  Jimmy  drawled, 
"that  we're  l>oth  plain  Vits'  now."  Whereupon, 
Jimmy  melted  back  into  ennui  and  leaned  against 
tiie  nearest  stable  object. 

"He  was  a  good  soldier,  I'll  warrant,"  the  Vaga- 
bond added,  to  the  Captain. 

"As  good  as  they  make,  sir." 

"I  knew  it,  though  I've  known  Jimmy  only  two 
hours.  The  first  thing  I  heard  of  him  did'him  credit 
enough,  lie  and  his  partner  Tompkins  had  got  to- 
gether a  good  bag  of  dust  apiece  and  were  going  home. 
Tompkins  was  returning  to  marry  his  sweetheart  and 
bring  her  back  to  the  coast;  Jimmy  was  returning  to 
see  bis  old  mother.  Tompkins  when  he  reached 
'Frisco  thought  he  hadn't  quite  enojigh.  So  he  put 
a  icw  Ciiccko  on  roulette  in  the  hope  of  getting  more 
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and  ko])t  nn  doing  tiiis  until  lie  hiuln't  a  ffiit  loft. 
TIkii  .liiiiniy  gsivo  Tompkins  liis  sliare  and  saw  liiin 
aboard  sliip. 

"Now  for  the  second — that  was  wlicn  I  saw 
.lininiy  first.  He  was  h'aninj;  apnnst  s<inirthin<:  or 
other — except  lie's  doinj;  soirietiiiiifr  jireat,  -liiiiniy  al- 
ways is,  as  you  can  see  for  yourself— when  a  worthy 
named  Wilks,  one  of  the  worst  of  his  hreed  in  'Frisco, 
nislied  up  to  him  and  put  a  muzzle  fairly  in  his  face. 
'I'm  poinji;  to  kill  you,  d — n  you!'  Wilks  said.  -limniy 
never  so  nnich  as  straightened  his  knee-joint.  'Is 
tliat  gun  a  Smith  iV  AVesson  or  a  ("oltT  he  askccl, 
as  if  it  was  a  case  of  taking  cake  or  pie.  Wilks  was 
dumfounded  hy  the  coolness  of  the  man.  He  looke<l 
as  if  it  would  ease  his  ertnscience  a  little  if  .lininiy 
would  either  tremlile  and  whine  or  at  leasr  stand  nj) 
stiif  to  he  shot.    When  he  r(>covered  from  his  surprise 

he  said,  *Say  your  ])rayers,  you -,'  and  he  slioved 

the  muzzle  closer  to  Jimmy's  face.  'There's  no  need 
of  hurryin-^  about  it,'  .Jimmy  said  ;  'I  haven't  got  any 
gun  and  you  have  the  droj)  on  me,  and  I  guess  vou 
can  hit  mo  at  that  range.' 

"And  Jinimy  talked  more  in  his  quiot  way,  and 
the  next  thing  we  knew  his  hand  Ht  \v  up  and  the  re- 
volver went  into  the  air;  and  before  we  had  taken 
stock  of  that  event,  Wilks  was  on  the  pavement. 
Jimmy  picked  up  the  revolver  and  took  out  the  car- 
tridges and  handed  it  hack  to  Wilks,  w'th  this  g(Mitle 
advice  :  'Vou  don't  appear  to  know  when  to  use  ♦hem. 
so  you're  just  as  well  off  without  them.'  It  '»'as  tho 
coolest  thing  a  fellow  who  never  sees  any  more  of 
*Frisco  than  T  do  ever  saw,  and  Jimmy  Pool  had  my 
heart  and  hand  from  that  moment." 
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The  hero  liimsclf  looked  tlreaiiiily  out  to  sea  as  if 
he  were  passing  the  eomjiliiiieiit  on  to  tlie  tislies. 

''AimI  wlieii  you  haj>i)eii  on  sucli  a  man,  in  my  opin- 
ion, Fatlier  I>oh,  the  only  thinjr  to  do  is  to  enlist  liim. 
I  tjiink  we'll  tinil  .lininiy  useful  at  the  mine  wluu 
we  eome  hack.  IJesides,  his  life  wouldn't  he  safe  in 
'Frisco  now.  Wilks  will  take  his  first  chance  on  a 
dark  nijiht  to  put  a  hullet  in  his  hack." 

''What !  1  didn't  think  of  that.  It  hx>ks  as  if  I  was 
snc-akinj;." 

.limmy's  laiifrnid  part.s  spraiifr  into  action.  Ho 
pushed  thniuiih  the  ])eo])le  on  the  (h'(  k  toward  the 
paiifrway  with  the  ajrility  of  a  cat.  But  the  tu<r  had 
already  drawn  off,  the  steamer  was  jjettin^  under 
way,  and  the  Vagabond's  detaininj^  hand  was  on  his 
shoulder. 

'•Well,  I  fruess  nohody'll  think  I'm  afraid  of  Wilks, 
anyway,"  lie  said.  ''Tliere's  one  thinfr  I  «»n<:]it  to  tell 
you — I  won't  come  hack  if  tiiere's  a  war  hetween  the 
States.  I'd  have  to  he  in  that.  I  don't  know  as  vour 
invcstment'll  pay  you  very  w(dl." 

The  Vaj^alMind  put  his  hand  on  the  former  private's 
.'shoulder : 

"Two  hours  ajro  I  didn't  know  you,  Jimmy  Pool," 
he  sai<l.  "On  your  looks  and  actions  I  liketl  you.  I 
knew  just  how  you  felt  with  your  thoufrhts  for  months 
all  (piivering  in  tiie  e.\j)eetancv  of  fjoinj;  hoTiie.  What 
is  the  cost  of  your  fare  heside  the  pleasure  of  your 
company  ?  What  has  money  t,,  do  with  likiiij;  a  man, 
anyway!!  T  like  you.  I  tell  you,  Jimmy  INmiI,  and  I 
hope  Til  he  half-way  apreeahle  to  you." 

Jimmy  shifted  his  weight  from  one  leg  to  the  other 
aT?d  Tuad.e  a  cornplimcnt ; 
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"AtkI  vou'rc  iiiv  kind  of  a  man,  liat  and  l)oots  and 
(•l<itlK'.s  and  IkkIv  in  'cm  and  heart  in  ImxIv,"  lie  said, 
"and  von  i)lavt'd  to  mv  soft  siM)t — mv  old  mother." 

With  that,  the  Vagahond  songlit  out  tlie  other  pas- 
sengers, "the  widows  and  eripph-s,"  whom  lie  was 
helping  back  to  the  East.  Eaih  was  warned  to  keep 
his  kindness  a  seerot;  for  all  the  j)leasure  and  all  the 
reward  a  deed  held  for  him  was  the  doing.  Lion- 
hearted,  warm-hearted  hoy  had  iK'come  lion-hearte(l, 
warm-hearted  man,  swect<'ne(I  by  stern  e\|M'rien!'e, 
softened  by  the  love  of  his  friends,  dignified  by  power. 

After  the  money  from  the  "iK>eket"  was  expended, 
there  had  been  nps  and  downs  for  the  thri'c  fortune- 
hunters;  and  on  one  of  the  ui>s,  at  his  behest,  they 
had  nnido  a  journey  to  the  Sandwich  Islands  :;i 
.satisfaction  of  his  vagabondish  wish  tt)  sec  a  little 
more  of  the  worhl. 

When  he  was  nineteen  lie  had  found  the  quartz  of 
his  heart's  desire.  This  U'dgc  called  for  the  knowl- 
edge in  his  beloved  mining  and  metallurgy  lM>ok;  in 
the  course  of  tiiiie,  by  the  application  of  skill  and 
machinery,  it  would  yield  him  a  great  fortune.  J I  is 
comrades  would  never  waiit  for  funds  again.  To  the 
Captain  was  assured  a  comfortable  old  age;  to  Tim 
a  comiH'tence  in  exchange  for  the  pleasure  of  the 
giant's  love  and  companionshij).  For  himself,  he  had 
the  occupation  of  his  ch(»ice,  that  of  taking  wealth  out 
of  the  stid)born  rock  without  trading  or  nd)bing  el- 
bows in  city  streets.  Yvs,  he  was  happy,  infinitely 
happy  in  his  gratitude  to  the  Captain  for  having 
humored  a  boy's  fancy  and  in  having  paid  the  Captain 
back  nuitfrially  and  sentimentally. 

And  yet  his  ambitiou  was  v.at  oijmplete  because  of 
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the  gloridus  secret  wlii-li  was  still  entirely  liis  own. 
The  girl  was  as  radiantly  eh-ar  in  his  mind  as  the 
day  after  he  had  seen  her.     JIc  nursed  his  fancy  as 
one  does  some  sweet  ahsurdity  that  has  the  simidatiou 
of  reality   in   day-dreams  only  so   lung  as   it   is  iK.t 
shared  with  anyone  else.     He  ha<l  learned  as  soon  as 
the  news  was  hroiight  to  the  garrison  of  Captain  l.an- 
ley's  deatlj  and  liis  daughter's  journey  to  the  Lanley 
plantati<»n.     Afterward,  hy  artifice  wliich  did  not  r«'- 
veal  his  i)ersonal  interest,  he  ascertained,  from  time  to 
time,  that  she  had  not  changed  her  residence.     Matur- 
ity had  given  him  a  suhtler  appreciation  of  the  harrier 
of  caste.     He  knew  that  they  were  not  separated  hy 
distance  alone.     It  was  witii  thoughts  of  her  that  lie 
had  learned  to  dance  ou  one  of  liis  visits  to  the  Post; 
that  he  liad  studied  the  ways  of  Southern  officers  and 
their  wives  and  imhihed  the  instinct  of  certain  social 
forms  wliich  did  not  ohtain  in  mining  regions,     lie 
had  met  women,  and  pretty  women,  too,  not  oidy  in 
the  army  hut  in  the  little  circle  of  the  city  itself,  and 
ho  foimd  them  toy  figures  beside  the  fair  one  of  his 
imagery. 

At  the  same  time  the  contact  with  camp  or  town 
made  him  sceptical  and  miserahlc.  How  ridiculous, 
he  tliought  then,  that  a  snuill  hoy's  liking  for  a  simill 
girl  sli.mld  ho  the  contndling  feature  of  a  man's  life; 
how  ridiculous  the  stern  realities  of  hunum  s.K-iety 
made  the  fancy  that  had  ])een  wine  to  his  spirit.  Re- 
turn to  the  mine  made  him  again  the  vjgahond— nujde 
him  joyous,  made  him  h'tmsrjf,  which  is  the  hcst  ex- 
planation of  him— with  his  thoughts  softly  dwelling 
ou  l)ossi!)iiities. 

Did  she  remember  that  odd  little  William  whom 
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fllio  had  cliristciicd  JJilly  ^    \V(»ul(l  the  woman  prpot 
the  iiiairs  >forv  of  the  tinding  (if  a  iiiitic  witli  the  de- 
lidit  <d'  the  \'isi()ii  for  the  hoy's  capture  of  a  loitter- 
lly^     For  the  thousandth   time  his  imagination   piet- 
nred  hir  heaufy  in  the  hh.om  of  twenty,      lie  saw  her 
half  a  head  hehiw  his  own  hei/rht,  with  the  frost  of  a 
winter's  (hiy  in  her  words  when  «lignity  was  reipiired, 
with  the  fre.-hness  of  a  .lune  morning  for  her  friends, 
with  the  mole  dimpling  into  her  eliin  in  her  moments 
«'f  great  hajipiness  and  in  hestowing  honors.    And  her 
adoial)!e  hair!     It  must  he  long  now  and  thick  eiiougii 
to  make  a  great  hraid.     Was  it  still  of  the  color  and 
sheen  of  the  chestnut  fresh  from  the  hurr^    Ves,  it 
vas,  in  the  moments  when  every  man  feels  that  hid- 
den m  some  Iniwer,  far  or  near,  is  the  feminine  eoun- 
terjiart  of  his  masculinity.     Were  her  eyes  still  of  the 
hrowii  which  could  melt  your  wli(de  heing  into  them 
with    their  commendation   or   in    tludr  censure   toss 
you  into  the  gutter^     Yes,  they  were,  in  the  fancy  of 
the  wanderer  who  lay  on  the  moss  after  the  mid-day 
meal  or  looked  into  the  camp-fire's  embers  or  at  the 
stars  at  night.     Then,  with  a  hrush  of  his  arm  across 
his  oyvs,  he  saw  the  reality.    Perhai)s  the  dimple  was 
gone,  th(^  mole  jm.minent  an<l  liearded  with  scraggly 
hairs;  j)erhaj)s  she  had  the  devil's  own  teiiiiK'r.      If 
she  were  not  already  engaged  to  a  sci<»n  <tf  a  neiirh- 
horing  plantation,   her   provincial  nature  would   sec 
in   him   merely   a   freckled,   sandy-haire<l   clod   of  a 
miner  and  a  Xortherner. 

^Foreover,  why  should  lie  oxjioct  this  ];art  of  his 
hoyish  dream  to  come  true  when  the  others  had  not  ? 
lor  lie  had  found  his  first  mine  lu-fore  he  had  cliniU'd 
his  mountain;  and  his  quartz  ledge  was  not  in  Tho 
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TDppor  Inif  in  a  ri.lgc  liotwcfii  two  iiisi-niificant  jwaks 
^'tt  tlic  facts  were  true  to  the  fancy  in  tlic  main. 
Thnuirh  she  had  chanjicd,  though  lie  had  clianf^cd,  why 
shouhl  she  not  be  true  in  the  main  (  llathcr  tlian  c.\- 
j)lod('  it  with  reality,  he  tohl  himself,  it  were  Ixttcr 
t(.  eontinne  worshippinj;  at  the  shrine  of  a  iM-aiitifid 
fiction  ;in<l  wait  for  time  to  disahuse  him  ui  it  and 
mak»-  him  free. 

Time  lia<l  done  nothing  of  the  kind.     The  twelfth 
year  of  his  ahsenee  found  the  ideal  more  firudv  in  his 
heart  than  the  eleventh.     The  crushing  of  the  rock  in 
his  ledge,  the  hags  of  g(.I<l  which  he  sent  to  the  mint, 
were  lor  her.     He  was  covetons  only  when  he  thought 
of  her  greeting  the  clean-up  with  the  rapturous  smile 
tliat  had  in  tiowise  faded  from  his  memory.      If  lie 
made  plans,  far-reaching  and  uphuilding  his  power  in 
the  future,  he  liked  to  think  that  they  looked  toward 
a  domain  at  her  disp<isal.      It  was  all  out  of  keeping 
Avith  his  splendid  nuiidiood  that  he  should  he  content 
with  imagery  alone.     Only  association,  he  concluded, 
could  cure  him  of  his  idiosyncrasy;  or  (dse — the  Idood 
leapt  in  rhythm  to  his  temjilcs  with  the  hope — turn 
his  dream  info  verity.     His  going  for  machinery  was, 
after  all,  an  excuse.     His  real  ohject  was  to  feed  the 
egoism-killing  contact  of  a  great  city  like  \ew  York. 
An<l  then,  if  he  was  still  ailing,  he  wouhl  call  on  her 
and   he   swept   into   the   road   with   a   stare.     To   jiis 
friends  a  vagahoiid  and  the  jK)ssessor  of  a  worn  copy 
of   ^Hning  an<l    >[etallurgy  whose  teachings  he  had 
practised  and  expanded;  to  square-jawed  men  of  af- 
fairs a  calm,  hlue-eyed  master  of  liis  pro|X'rty,  to  him- 
self he  was  one  who  found  his  strength  anil  inspira- 
fion  jii  it  jiicci-  of  .sriitiniental  lollv. 
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*'0f  roursp  the  mole  is  hoarded  ;  of  oonrsc  you'll  bo 
di.siliusioiiod,"  said  the  little  devils  to  him. 

"No,  it's  not ;  no,  you'll  not.  It  is  all  ei.niin^'true," 
he  told  himself  when  ho  rose  glowinj?  from  his  m<»rn- 
injr  dip  in  a  mountain-stream.  "The  mountain  and 
the  mine  and  the  girl  1" 
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IMPULSE    BETRAYS    A    SECRET 

When  ho  liiul  kept  it  so  loii^r,  the  VafralK)n(I  was 
surprised  at  himself  for  vicldintr  his  sernt  iti  an  im- 
pulse. On  the  secc.nd  day  <.ut,  while  he  and  Father 
lioh  were  sitting  toj^ether,  well  apart  from  the  other 
passengers,  in  a  remiidseent  mood,  their  tirst  meeting 
was  rehearsed  again,  point  l»y  jMjint. 

''What  a  fool  they  thought  that  old  hach.  was,"  said 
the  Captain,  "for  adopting  a  vagalK>nd,  sir,  that  he 
didn't  know  anything  about !  That  shows  what  p<X)r 
judges  we  all  are  about  other  folks's  atTairs.  You 
freekle-faeed  little  euss,  yon,  you've  renewed  an  old 
man's  youth.  And  you've  climbed  your  iriountain  and 
got  your  mine.  Yes,  sir,  you've  gratified  all  your 
ambitions,  just  as  you  said  you  would." 

It  was  then,  in  the  glow  of  filial  love,  on  his  lips  to 
say  that  he  had  not — the  greatest  of  all  remained  ;  but 
instead  he  inmred  out  his  gratitude  in  language  more 
full  if  no  more  heart-felt  than  that  of  his  boyhood. 
The  Captain  lai<l  his  hand  on  the  Vagabond's  knee, 
and  patting  it,  said,  fondly: 

"And  where  you  go  Father  Bob  goes,  don't  he,  as 
long  as  he  is  young  enough  to  follow  i  Togetlier  we'll 
see  the  sights  of  Broadway  and  togeth(>r  we'll  see 
Washington  and  together  we'll  sro  to  lUAtvnro  and 
show  Alias  Felicia  how  this  old  savage,  heathen,  wild 
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liMliau  -  llici-<'  were  Ikt  unni-,  liv  the  Ktcriial.  sir — 
Itriiijirt  iijt  :i  Ixiv.  Toiictln'rl  'lliut's  all  Fatln  .  !>(»it 
jisk>,  as  \i<\\'j.  as  lie  lives.     'Ic.^ctlH'rl" 

'I'lic  cil'l  man's  rct'crciicc  fn  liis  a^^c,  a  iintc  <if  sad- 
ness in  his  v<»ict',  liis  atTecliun  .-liiniiitr  nut  ii{'  hi.-,  nii>i.-,t 
eves,  tile  Keen  memory  of  his  chivalrous  helief  in  a 
liov's  dream  on  the  j;uarantee  of  that  hov's  \\i<v>\  :iiid  a 
keener  ai>|ireeial  ion  id  olilii^ation  which  maiih' "d 
lii'(Hij:iit.  ma<le  the  N'aiiahond  feel  piiltv  at  haviiii^ 
ke]it  a  thiii;^;  cd"  snch  importance  from  his  lieiadactor. 

"'royetlierl  That's  the  wav  it  has  alwavs  been  — 
e.^  i|)t,  there's  one  thin^  I  would  rather  do  aloni'. 
1  nave  to  call  on  a  gii'l."  Ahnost  unconsi-iously  he 
had  let  the  fact  slip. 

"A  ::irll"  gasped  the  Captain.  *'llow  in  the  devil 
-a  girl !" 

It  was  too  late  to  draw  hack  now;  ahruptly  and 
chai'acteristically  the  Vagahond  told  the  whole  truth. 

*'Ves,  to  he  honest,  a  girl  I'm  in  love  with — or 
think  I  ami" 

"A  girl!  (!ood  dtidl"  crieil  tlie  Captain.  "1 
never  saw  you  shiidng  up  to  any  particular  petti- 
coat I  Who,  in  thumler— who,  in  thunder,  is  shef 
He  sat  holt  upright  with  a  hand  on  each  knee,  search- 
ing the  \'agalion<rs  face  with  a  drill-sergeant's  stare. 

"Ooyou  reniend)er  little  ^liss  Lanley  who  usecl  to 
l.eat  the  Post  ^" 

''Yes,  sir.  We  called  her  little  ^riss  Ceneral.  P.ut" 
—  the  Captain  putTi'd  <iut  his  cheeks  in  his  ama/e- 
iiiciit — 'iiow  in  the  ilevil  ^  She  hasn't  been  in  Cali- 
fornia! Yim  haven't  been  Kast  !  II  .w  in  the  devil 
can  you  be  in  love  with  a  girl  two  thousand  miles 
away  J 
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"That's  wliiit  I  \v<»iul('r.  1  don't  even  know  that 
I  aiti  in  In'c  with  her.  I  saw  Ikt  for  half  an  hnur 
when  1  was  a  hoy.  It  was  siic  I  cainc  to  sec  at  the 
l'<'st,"  h<'  went  on,  carried  into  enthusiasm  and  full 
Indief  in  his  fancy.  "It  was  .she  I  cliinljcd  the  moun- 
tain for;  siie  I  found  the  mine  for.  If  it  hadn't  U'en 
for  her  I  would  never  have  seen  you.  I  was  asking 
the  sentry  ahout  her  when  you  spied  nie." 

"And  you  never  tuld  nic — never,  never,  sir!"  re- 
torted the  Captain. 

"No.  I  thoujrht  it  would  u{is<'t  the  arposy  of  niv 
dreams.  I  thought  it  would  make  me  seem  ridicu- 
lous, and  it  has.  I  wish  I  hadn't  tt>l<l  you.  I  am  go- 
ing to  call  on  her;  that's  all." 

"Kver  written  to  her  ^    Ever  heard  from  hor  ?" 
"Xo.      I'rohahly  she   doesn't    remendier  mo.      I'm 
simply  going  to  call  on  her  and  tell  her  my  story." 

"Never  t(dd  me!  I  knew  it!"  Father  i5(.i.  pro 
ceeded,  his  wrath  rising  in  contemplation  of  what 
had  heen  (h'uied  him  and  what  was  in  store  for  him, 
his  jealousy  fast  making  a  fancy  a  courtship  and  a 
courtship  a  marriage.  "I  know  it!  I  knew  a  woman 
would  come  between  us.  Vos,  sir,  it's  a  woman  that 
always  does.  Well,  sir,  hitch  on  and  follow!  Hoh 
irorrick  ain't  hen  in  one  white  man's,  one  greaser's, 
and  five  Injun  wars,  ho  ain't  so  old  yet,  that  he  can't 
hach.  it  l»y  hims-lf.  How  in  the  devil — how" — he 
rose  n\(]  wont  pacing  angrily  along  the  deck. 

On  his  part,  the  Vagabond  gazed  wonderinclv  out 
on  the  long,  gently  rolling  swell  that  rocked  the 
steamer  on  that  warm  day  with  the  hand  of  a  sleepy 

jiijrcri-rjiairj. 

When  reason  took  the  place  of  indignation,  the 
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Captain  saw  Ik.w  ^'roiindlcs.s  was  his  alarm.  This 
liilly  was  (iiily  a  lK»yisli  man,  cvrn  as  he  had  hccii  in 
some  respects  a  mannish  h«»y.  My  hi«ly  <»f  Virginia 
would  hiu^h  at  the  miner  and  send  ins  pritle  a-soar- 
in^'.     He  who  hail  seen  so  few  women  would  see  so 
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melt  on   contemplating   their  object,   if,    HinMy,   ho 
went  to  her  at  all. 

Chan^dnf:  his  tack  completely,  he  sailed  l>a«'k  in 
the  liest  of  hiUMur  to  crack  a  je>t  at  the  Vapiltond's 
exjiense.  Thereafter,  whenever  no  one  tni^ht  over- 
hear, he  Would  stu^'frer  and  whisper  in  the  Vajjja- 
1  ..rwl's  car,  "(iirll"  or,  "I  met  her  for  half  an  hour;" 
or,  ''Shr-  proltahly  has  a  wart  on  her  nose,  now;"  or, 
"You'll  lie  in  time  to  witness  her  marriage  to  a  firo- 
eatinp  secessionist."  At  first,  the  Vajrahond  would 
hlush  and  flee.     Later,  1 
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Id  a  soft,  "Yes,  Father  IJoh."  If  the  Captain  had 
any  idea  that  he  had  applied  a  cure,  he  was  disahused 
of  it  when,  upon  arriving  in  Xew  York,  they  found 
that,  they  were  in  time  to  see  the  inauguration,  an 
opportunity  which  he  advised  they  should  not  miss. 

"Certainly  I  am  in  favor  of  it.     It 
to  call  on  the  girl,"  said  the  Yairahond. 


s  on  niv  wav 


Jimmy  Poid  hurried  away  to  his  mother.  Tim  was 
only  too  frlad  to  he  left  alone  for  the  great  splurge 
that  he  had  long  nurse(l  in  his  perfervid  imagination. 

"I'm  going  to  Xewland  Centre  and  get  the  best 
span  of  hosses  in  the  country,"  he  said.  "I'm  going 
to  have  gold-plated  harness  and  wear  a  high  hat  and 
a  watch-chain  with  links  as  hig  as  your  fist  and  a 
look  like  a  foreign  king,  and  drive  up  in  front  of  Jim 
Rawkins's  door  and  tell  him  T  wouldn't  mind  buy- 
ing his  old  fami  if  it  wasn't  so  d — d  small." 
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THE    MISTS    ON    THE    PLAIN 

In  half  ail  lioiir  Abraham  I.incoln  would  ho  Prrsi- 
(loiit  of  the  I'liitcMl  States.  Meanwhile,  the  Senate 
talked,  with  it.s  mind  on  the  creeping  handd  of  the 
Seriate  clock. 

On  the  tloor  was  th?  force  and  the  simplic''./  of  the 
Rejiuhlic;  the  Southern  ineinhers  longing  to  hear 
the  slap  of  the  gauntlet  at  their  feet;  a  part  of  the 
Northern  niemhers  hoping  that  the  new  knight 
would  throw  it,  and  the  rest  spellbound  by  the  crisis 
and  half  expecting  some  miracle  to  avert  secession 
when  they  knew  that  the  day  of  miracles  was  past- 
all,  to  a  man,  wondering  what  the  great  unknown 
quantity  out  of  the  West,  already  on  his  way  to  the 
Capitol,  would  do. 

In  the  gallery,  in  contrast  to  the  immobile,  tired 
faces  of  a  school-room  full  of  the  representatives 
of  the  passions,  the  cliques,  the  jirejudics,  an<l  tho 
great  heart  and  great  principles  of  thirty  millions  of 
peoj)le,  were  the  colors  of  woman's  garb  in  competi- 
tive show.  In  the  diplomatic  gallery  facing  the  chair 
was  a  full  panoply  of  medals  android  braid,  most 
amazing  and  ridiculous  to  constituents  from  distant 
places;  pates  bald  and  skins  wrinkled  and  na>ty  f-om 
the  ajre  and  the  dinners  that  tm  wi'tl.  .i;tO< .„...♦;..  ..,,^ 
cess,  making  a  mask  for  the  glistening  front  of  a  jew- 
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oiler's  window.  Even  the  :Miiiisters  wore  interested. 
They  sriiiled  in  eonteni])lati()n  of  the  division  of  a 
nation  wliicli  had  imagined  that  it  oould  remain  in- 
tact witliout  an  hereditary  rnler— all  save  the  august 
Cossack,  ever  conti  lent  in  the  might  of  his  acreage 
and  (-ver  casting  his  eye  abroad  for  the  discomtiture 
of  Knghmd.  Scattered  here  and  there  were  the  epau- 
lets of  our  army  and  navy.  On  some  of  the  officers 
their  uniforms  sat  with  the  snug  comfort  of  lovaltv; 
on  others,  with  the  irksomeness  of  garments  long  out 
of  styh-.  J5ut  tlie  face  of  no  one  showed  mr.re  con- 
<'crn  than  tliat  of  curiosity.  It  was  a  fete,  with  the 
l)uzz  of  raml.ling  comment  looking  d(.wn  ujm.u  the 
supposed  ol)sef|uies  of  a  nation  that  had  been  fondly 
called  heaven-born  and  indestructible. 

lu  s|.(rtators'  seats,  which  one  of  the  California 
Senators  liad  pn)vided,  were  Father  15ob  and  his 
ward,  wlio  felt  the  oj)pression  of  his  "store  clothes"  in 
contrast  to  the  disjday  around  him.  In  common  with 
everyone,  oxcoj)t  those  who  blinked  fmm  the  loss  of 
a  night's  sleep  through  the  dull  proceedings  of  tho 
flo(.r,  the  VagalMUid  was  scanning  the  sloping  walla 
of  faces  for  someone  that  he  knew.  Suddenlv  his 
gaze  was  caught  and  held  fast  by  a  party  of'  five, 
whose  State  any  Washingtonian  of  tliat  day  or 
any  reader  of  fiction  of  this  could  have  toUrut  a 
ghmce. 

Item,  one  proud  old  man  of  seventy-five,  clasping 
the  handle  of  his  cane  as  he  sat  erect,  :Mr.  Lanley; 
item,  a  woman  of  sixty,  whom  time  had  treated  "so 
kindly  as  fully  to  warrant  her  in  reporting  ten  years 
loss,  Mrs.  I3ulwer;  item,  an  army  officer  of  thirtv-fivo, 
looking  a3  if  ho  had  seen  more  of  the  world  than  any 

142 


»  i'^^  aS^'55»S'K  stiiSWK'ffiPfWST 


THE    VAGAUOXn 

of  tlie  others,  Richard  liulwcr;  item,  a  young  army 
officer,  consciously  handsome,  with  long  Ithu-k  cnrl.- 
and  a  haughtiness  that  could  (piickly  turn  sullen,  .Icf- 
ferson  Southhridge.  His  smiles  were  all  for  the  fifth 
memher  of  the  party;  her's  f(.r  everylto<ly,  rippling 
with  the  joy  of  tiie  scene.  The  Vagahoiid's  memory 
of  that  face  was  too  clear  for  growth  in  inches  or  the 
expression  of  womanhood  to  deceive  him.  It  was 
she!  He  drank  her  in  with  the  thirst  of  the  manv 
years  weighted  with  liis  fancy.  He  was  close  enough 
to  know  the  folly  of  his  fears  of  a  bearded  mole.  That 
little  patch  played  into  the  dimple  as  of  yore.  She 
was  the  same  girl,  ruling  those  around  h(>r  as  she  ha<l 
him  ill  their  siiort  ac(|uaintanee.  .\s  he  surveyed  her, 
with  the  blood  drumming  out  a  song  in  his  temples, 
she  never  east  a  glance  in  his  direction. 

He  had  no  idea  of  the  passing  of  the  minutes,  as 
heart  and  mind  were  lo.st  in  the  intoxication  of  his 
sight.  A  hush  as  abrupt  as  an  explosion  in  a  cathedral 
ret  ailed  liim.  He  looked  in  the  direction  in  which  she 
tossed  her  head  contemi)tuously  and  saw,  with  the 
light  from  the  roof  streaming  down  upon  his  homely 
face  and  the  dark  passage  of  the  corridor  behind  him, 
Abraham  Lincoln,  in  seeming  apology  for  his  intru- 
sion. His  angularity  was  heightened  by  contrast  with 
the  man  on  whose  ami  he  leaned.  A  nice,  com- 
fortable gentleman,  this  old  President,  long  prostrate* 
between  two  stools,  with  a  welcome  arnwhair  by  the 
fire  and  slippered  okseurity  at  hand.  To  the  galleries 
and  the  Senate  he  meant  t  more  than  the  Vice  Presi- 
dent's rostrum  or  the  s:r,.,)le  chairs  for  great  figures 
placed  in  front  of  it  or  any  piece  of  furniture  neces- 
sary to  the  function.     All  parties  knew  him  and  lisd 
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(Iniic  wifli  liini,  scarcely  takin^r  tlm  tiiiio  to  ^ivo  hroatli 
to  the  tlioufrlit,  as  Mr.  Lanlcy  .lid,  that  at  loast  ho  was 
a  ^'ciitlciiiaii.  Wearily  they  had  counted  the  hours  un- 
til he  should  go,  iiieanwhilc  dissecting  everv  word  of 
his  Huecessor.  A  strange-looking  knight  this  for  a 
mighty  work!  It  is  ditii.-ult,  if  not  inipossihlc,  now 
for  the  very  leaders  who  saw  him  on  that  day  to  real- 
ize how  he  ai.jK'ared  to  them  tlien,  when  a  shouting 
convention  and  geographical  distribution  of  delegates 
had  lifte.l  hini  out  of  senii-<.l)scurity  to  lead  an  im- 
petuous, stori.i-ri<ling  new  party  that  little  foresaw  the 
crisis  its  success  w<iuld  precipitate. 

His  height  was  great,  and  it  was  height  without 
proju.rtion.     His  penduhms  arms  hung  pivotiess  by 
his  side.    lint  there  was  character  and  {>ower  in  tlicm; 
and  character  and  power  even  in  the  black  coat  which 
hung  on  the  stoojjing  shoulders;   and  cliaracfer  and 
power    even     in    the.    carelessly    knotted    black    tie. 
The  long,  thin  neck  rose  out  of  the  ill-fitting  collar 
as  if  it  would  lift  the  head  higher  than  the  height 
of   tli(>    shoulders    warranted.      The   ears   were   })r'>- 
digious.     His  barVr  might  have  said  that  he  shaved 
only    f.r    the    puriM.s,.    of    keeping    the    hair    awav 
from  his  lips;  so  a  fringe  of  ])eard  encircled  the  chin, 
and  the  great  mouth  with  its  mobile  lines  was  revealed. 
Xot  in  the  deej)-set,  soft  eyes,  seeming— as  they  were 
—so  ready  to  forgive  human  weakness,  but  in  that 
mouth  lay  the  suggestion  of  the  firmness  that  set  the 
limit  of  his  kindliness.     The  nose  was  as  prodigious 
as  the  mouth  and  ear.;  as  prodigious  as  the  man,'  who 
was  not  cut  out  nicely  ])ut  with  grand  strokes,  worthy 
of  the  Almighty.     The  bushy  eye])rows  stood  on  two 
bony  promontories,  as  if  guarding  tlio  sweetness  and 
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tondornoss  of  tlic  Wphts  through  which  his  soul  shone 
forth.  A  iittlo  ?inu-v  of  sallow  skin  and  then  a  {hatch 
of  straight  hlack  hair  hid  the  brain  that  held  the  des- 
tiny of  the  nation.  He  was  of  the  newest  breed  from 
tlie  newest  part  of  the  New  World,  where  the  rivers 
carry  their  waters  the  length  of  a  continent,  and  men 
are  cast  in  that  mould  which  can  deal  with  great 
things  in  unaffected  simplicity. 

W"ll  must  he  have  known  what   the  meml)ers  of 
the  august  body  were  thinking,  as  well  as  he  could 
keep  his  own  counsel.     The  Southerners,  with  scores 
of  cradle-traine<l  statesmen  in  their  well-formed  bat- 
tle-lines, smiled  in  elation  over  an  opponent  rough  and 
unskilled.    To  the  Westerners  he  was  "Abe"  Lincoln, 
good  niixer  and  steady  thinker,  and  their  man.     To 
the  Eastern  members  he  was  the  product  of  an  envi- 
ronment at  odds  with  his  task.    Had  they  foreseen  the 
erisis,  the  Northerners,  as  a  whole,  wovild  have  sunk 
politics  to  ( iioose  some  great  man  of  tlie  party  of  long- 
standing fame.     We  have  to  thank  them  Vor  their 
kindness.     We  did  not  need  the  finished  product  of 
public  service,  confident  that  the  wisdom  for  every- 
day affairs  is  sufficient  for  a  erisis.     We  needed  a 
mighty,  patient  soul!   We  needed  the  man! 

Diffidently,  in  the  tense  silence,  without  even  a  flut- 
tering whisper  to  interrupt  it  now,  Abraham  Lincoln, 
perhaps  the  first  President  to  make  no  physical  eflFort 
to  rise  to  a  theatii.al  occasion,  walked  down  the  aisle 
between  the  packed  law-makers  and  the  packed  gal- 
leries, and  awkwardly  settled  his  lean  person  in  the 
chair  in  front  of  the  Vice-President's  rostrum,  where 
he  awaited,  in  accord  with  the  time-honorod  cuatom 
the  s^"earing-in  of  the  Vice-President,  Jir.  UfmVm, 
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of  Miiitir,  wild  liiid  wiilkcd  dvcr  to  tlic  Capitol  as  aiiv 
other  plain  citizfii  would. 

At  that  luoiiiciit  Southliridfic  was  saving:  '"The 
^  ankccs  needn't  think  anvliudy'll  donlit  his  origin. 
^  on  can  see  for  yourself  that  lieM  he  nnieh  more 
at  home  if  vou  put  him  in  l.lue  jeans  and  gave  him 
an  axe  and  a  log." 

•Miss  I.aidey  was  sober. 

"1 — I  wish,  for  the  South's  sake,  he  wasn't  so — 
so   strong,"  gasped   her  womanly    intuiti  "lie's 

homely,  he's  uncouth,  hut  oh,  he  is  strong:" 

Already  the  galleries  were  emjttying.  leaving  the 
^  ice-l*resident  to  dcdiver  his  speech  to  vacant  seats, 
while  the  sjiectators  hastened  to  their  places  on  the 
Capitol  stejjs.  When  the  Vagabond  saw  the  Virgin- 
ians rise,  he  led  the  way  for  the  Captain  and  hii.i- 
self  to  go,  as  well,  thinking  not  of  adtlressing  his  Vi- 
t-ion  of  the  Pool  hut  of  getting  a  closer  view.  As 
he  sfep|M'd  from  the  hottom  stair  of  one  of  the  outlets 
of  the  gallery  into  the  long  corridor,  looking  among 
the  throng  and  not  at  those  immediately  near  for  a 
sight  of  her,  he  had  that  chilling,  ugly  impression  of 
treaduig  o.i  a  lady's  gown.  He  drew  back,  with  some 
awkward,  m-zst  sincere  word  of  ajiology,  aiid  eves 
Uict  eyes,  with  a  thrill  to  one  i>air  only.  After  wait- 
ing for  thirteen  years,  to  introduce  himself  to  her 
in-  that  way  I  The  mole  dij)ped  slightly  into  the  chin, 
ptickered  \/lth  impatiejice  on  behalf  of  that  poor  back 
breadth,  and  she  turned  away,  while  in  the  gap  that 
his  sudden  and  forcibh'  halt  had  formed,  the  vouncr- 
est  of  her  coiupanioiis  passed  between  them. 

'The  shouters  for  .\braham,"  said  Southbridge, 
sounding  the  words  in  imitation  of  the  Yankee  nasal 
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t\v;iii<:,  "scfin  to  liavo  as  big  foct  as  Ahraliani 

al»ly  AKraliam  will  make  this  (jenl  .Minister  to  Aus 

tria.     lie  would  sliine  at  court." 

"He  was  sorry  enough,  poor  l)umi)kiii!"  the  Vaga- 
bond overheard  her  say.  "Don't  let  iiini  hear  you." 
''Ves,  it  might  happen  to  anyl»<»dy,"  the  elder  of- 
fieer  added,  with  the  sharpness  of  long  aeipiaintaneo 
with  the  other's  foibles.  "Everybody  who  comes  to 
an  inauguration  can't  be  a  ( 'hestertield  or  where 
woulij  be  the  distinction  for  voui!" 

Tile  party  separated  tliemsfdves  from  the  crowd 
under  the  dome  and  passed  out  at  the  wi'st  wing,  thus 
signifying  that  they  had  seen  enougli  without  wit- 
nessing the  open-air  cereiiionii  - 

''When  you  are  moving  among  ladies,  sir,"  said  the 
C'aptaiTi,  with  a  wink,  "keej)  one  eye  on  the  tail  of 
their  gowns  and  the  other  eye  on  the  lo<)k-<)ut  to  di- 
vine their  wishes.  Tn  tiuit  way,  sir.  you'll  come  to 
be  appreciated  by  the  whole  woman." 

Preoccuj)ied  by  his  embarrassment  and  exaspera- 
tion. The  VagalM.nd  was  oblivious  of  what  passed 
around  jiim.  The  Judges  of  the  Supreme  ( 'ourt,  the 
mend)ers  of  the  Cabinet,  the  foreign  ^Ministers  tiling 
down  to  their  places  on  the  platform,  the  favored 
constituents  and  their  wives  and  daughters  who 
packed  the  tiers  of  seats,  were  a  confuse.l  mass  of 
bustling,  chattering  j)eople.  With  an  effort  ho 
roused  »  mself  to  a  sense  of  appreciation  when  his 
companion,  with  affectionate  pride,  jKiJnte.l  ont  the 
still  majestic  figure  of  the  veteran  of  two  foreign 
wars  twenty  years  apart,  towering  on  his  horse  above 
the  field  of  liunuuiity  that  eddied  under  the  varving 
iii'P"i><<'s  of  its  atoms,  until,  with  a  shock,  it  was 
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still  as  the  spare  form  of  Aliraliaiii  Lincoln  stood  ho- 
forc  the  iH'opIc,  who,  by  their  free  will,  had  dele- 
gated their  jKjwer  t(t  him.  In  that  silenee  of  the 
great  assemhly,  when  all  speech,  ail  thou<rht,  all 
heart-l»e"ts  seemed  to  have  stopped  with  a  click,  they 
watched  him  kiss  the  Jiihle  and  take  the  oath  to  that 
Constitution  whose  interi)retation  was  soon  to  be  be- 
fore the  final  tribimal  of  the  sword. 

When  he  bejran  to  speak,  the  silence  of  his  ad- 
herents was  broken  by  the  shoutecl  assertions  and 
(piestions  of  his  enemies,  which  would  not  have 
ceased  had  he  been  an  orator.  Hut  tiie  ap'  of  ora- 
tory, when  swellinj,'  sentences  rose  from  swelling; 
chests;  when  the  agitator  stctrmed  and  the  time-server 
compromised  in  rounded  pauses;  when  sectional 
hatred  was  inspired  by  bigoted  speech  for  local  jHtlit- 
ical  ends,  had  i)assed.  This  leader,  a  citizen,  talked  to 
citizens.  His  gestures  hatl  not  been  studied  before- 
hand in  a  Sunmer's  mirror;  his  thoughts  were  not 
sprung  from  a  lawyer's  bow.  His  garb,  his  gauntness, 
his  awkwarchiess  became  tlio  grace  of  personality,  the 
emblems  of  power;  and  the  crowd  without  exception 
listened  not  to  an  oration  but  to  a  talk  from  the  heart 
of  the  new  President  to  the  heart  of  the  people,  who 
have  always  been  wise  when  their  servants  have  been 
truthful. 

"He's  like  a  great  peak,"  said  the  Vagabond  to 
the  Captain.  "Those  that  don't  know  it  can't  see  for 
the  fog  that  hangs  over  the  plains.  The  peak  will  not 
dissolve  in  the  mist.  Tt  still  will  ho  there,  serene 
and  unchanged,  when  the  sun  has  driven  tlie  fog 
away;  and  tlien  those  wlio  see  it  for  tlie  first  time 
will  call  themselves  discovercra." 
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MISS    FELICIA    AS    AN    AUNT 

"Poor  bumpkin!"  The  Vagabond  kopt  repeating 
her  cxelainati(.n  to  get  tlie  wi'ight  (,f  it,  the  while 
he  h)()ked  at  his  readv-made  eh.thes.  "H,.  was  sorry 
enough,  poor  bumpkin!  Don't  let  him  hear  you!"  If 
her  remark  had  the  sting  of  coiKk'scension,  it  had 
also  the  evidence  of  a  desire  not  to  wound  a  stranger's 
feelings  any  more  than  she  would  have  kept  the  but- 
terfly a  prisoner  in  other  days. 

Instead  of  being  angry,  on  <-onsideration  he  found 
here  a  note  in  keeping  with  his  conception  of  her 
character.     As  far  as  man  could  well  be  from  having 
his  dream  fulfilled,  he  was  nearer  than  he  ha<I  been, 
in  that  the  essentials  to  make  it  true  existed.     For 
his    ideal    was   a    reality    that    definitely    IIvcmI    and 
moved.     It  was  creditable,  when  desire  to  know  her 
better  and  desire  to  overcome  the  ill  impression  he 
had  made  called  him  to  her— above  all,  creditable  in 
one  who  always  expressed  himself  in  action— not  to 
seek  precipitately  another  meeting.    Washington  was 
no  place  for  telling  his  story,  he  knew;  the  company 
she  had  with  her  was  in  nowise  fit  to  be  listeners.  She 
must  be  alone  the  next  time  he  saw  her  and— again 
he  looked  at  his  ready-made  clothes,  bought  in  a 
hurry.     What  man  could  feel  like  a  knii^ht  in  thotn! 
If  he  had  been  in  a  miner's  shirt  he  was  sure  that  ho 
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WuuM  rmt  liavc  stcppccl  on  her  gown,  which,  tlio  iiioro 
he  thought  of  it,  (Icst'rvfd  her  t'l-nsiirt'.  It  is  proper 
ciioii^li  to  talk  of  tiie  coat  not  making  the  man;  hut 
tlie  man,  l)eing  made,  in  neglectful  if  his  coat  does 
not  tit.  Father  Bob  showed  a  nice  appreciation  of 
this  in  that  he  would  not  pay  his  call  on  (leneral 
Scott  until  he  had  a  new  uniform,  and  from  him  the 
Vaj:altond  had  imhihed  habits  of  neatness  and  a  care 
MS  to  his  jKTsonal  ai)i)ea ranee. 

Anon,  he  told  himself  that  clothes  did  not  make 
one  awkward;  a  man  could  avoid  that  thouixh  he  was 
clad  in  a  night-caj),  linen  duster,  and  miner's  boot!«,  if 
— and  the  ifs  were  rather  against  him.  His  garb  set 
on  his  limbs  in  the  same  awkward  repressi(»n  that 
the  crowds  and  the  talk  <tf  place  and  prefi'rence  at 
Willard's  between  shots  at  the  cuspidors  set  on  his 
spirit.  It  occurred  to  him  that  there  was  one  thing 
which,  however  unimportant  it  was  in  mine-finding 
and  mine-managing,  might  play  a  great  ])art  in  win- 
ning a  girl.  He  looked  into  the  mirror  in  his  room, 
fearfully,  (pjestioningly. 

"Those  freckles  are  pretty  nearly  waslied  out,"  lie 
said;  "but  the  eves,  damnation!  Thev're  fast  dve, 
like  a  china  doll's.  The  hair — it  isn't  exactly  red  now, 
or  brown,  either!  However,  I'm  a  jiretty  g-  od  moun- 
tain-clind)er,  anyvay,  and  one  day  I'll  a|)pear  on  the 
Lanley  })lantation  with  the  manner  of  a  nnui  who  is 
used  to  walking  on  carpets  in  a  maze  of  trains." 
"With  that  lie  laughed  lightly;  for  he  could  not  long 
be  solemn  or  intr()s])ective. 

His  readiness  to  leave  Washington,  his  silence  83 
to  the  girl,  led  the  Ca])tain  into  the  great  error  of 
supi)Osing  that  his  ward — wijo  at  that  moment  saw  in 
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faiicv  a  face  fraiiitil  in  a  iM.niict — liatl  roalizod  tlio 
hri-adtli  of  till'  I'otMiiiat-  Kivcr  in  l.sCl  and  was  al- 
ri-ady  (luit  of  hi.s  i'(dlv.  'riiiTcforc,  he  hmkv  out  niis- 
c-hifvouslv  in  lii.s  j;.v  with  a  nudge  in  tin-  ril.s  and 
"(iii-ll"  which  the  \'airalMtnd  received  with  an  "Oh, 
yesl"  (if  scnie  satisfaction  over  the  fact  that  evidently 
the  Captain  iiail  not  rec<iiridzed  among  the  ju'opk'  in 
the  gallery  the  little  Miss  (leneral  of  the  Tost. 

IJefore  the  train  which  took  them  to  iJelmore  came 
to  a  stop,  the  Vagahond  had  a  good  view  of  the 
Judge,  standing  on  the  platform,  oidy  a  little  more 
(•hanged  than  the  (dd  town  itself,  lie  had  actmdly 
given  up  the  stock,  supjdanting  it  hy  a  style  of  collar 
five  years  out  of  date,  and  his  girth  was  reacdiing  pro- 
portions that  were  more  indicative  of  judicial  s(di<lity 
than  of  systematic  oxeniise.  His  face,  once  (dder 
than  his  age — an  illusion  that  had  mach'  him  the 
youngest  judges  the  county  had  ever  had — was  now 
younger,  heing  of  the  kind  that  sets  its  expression 
early  and  is  j)reservod  hy  an  oven  temjxT.  The  Vaga- 
hond leapt  from  the  car-step  with  a  hoyish  shout,  and 
hefore  his  uncle  could  resist  he  had  his  arms  around 
him  in  a  y)ress  of  affection  that  h'ft  the  I>ench  with 
little  hreath.  They  made  a  striking  cojitrast,  the 
soft-tissued,  hook-loving  ofiice  hermit  and  the  lithe, 
muscular,  (juick-moving  youth. 

"Xow,  sir,"  the  Vagabond  said,  "I'll  sit  in  th<> 
court  all  <lay  and  I'll  let  yon  read  law  to  me  all  Jiight 
to  pay  you  for  heing  the  mean,  ungrateful  little  Ixg- 
gar  that  T  was.  An<l  liere's  Father  lioh.  only  five  or 
six  years  younger  than  when  you  saw  liini  last." 

''Ten  "    t.r<it>ii. (■,.,!    tl,p    r'or>fo.'.>        <'A\''/.ii     ..:-     T 

brought  him  back,  didn't  T?    You  were  well  rid  of 
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him,  Jjidgt'.  JIc's  u  devil,  sir,  a  devil.  You'd  never 
kejif  liiiii  ill  tiiat  law-otHee.  Why,  California  isn't 
l>i^  enongh  for  him!" 

Tile  .hidjic,  meanwhile  .surveying  his  nephew,  was 
a  picture  of  serene  fauiily  pride,  lie  had  tieasured 
this  home-coming. 

"And  Ali.ss  Felicia^  I  thought  she'd  he  here,  too — 
she'd  he  witjj  you!  1  didn't  think  it  necessary  to  tele- 
graj)h  to  both." 

"She's  up  at  tlie  house,"  said  the  Judge,  "and  so 
far  as  I  can  comjtrejiend  a  woman's  motives,  slie  will 
I)rol)abl  .  ot  set  the  dog  on  us  if  we  ])ay  our  re- 
spects." 

''Miss  Felicia!"  said  the  Vagabond,  wagging  his 
head,     "fs  it  still  Miss r 

"It  is,"  was  tlie  stern  res|)onso. 

*'0h,  uncle,  uncle,  uncle!"  repeated  the  Vagabond; 
while  the  Captain,  determined  that  the  teasing  should 
not  be  on  one  side,  nudged  him  and  said,  "(Jirl!" 
which  the  Judge  misunderstood  to  the  point  of  anger. 

"Shall  we  go  to  Miss  IIoj)e's^"  said  he,  in  the  man- 
ner of  charging  a  jury. 

They  found  the  lady  crocheting  in  the  sitting-room. 
T'lion  their  entry  she  rose  with  a  formal  bow  as  if 
she  were  receiving  a  bishop. 

"Oh,  you  can't  put  me  off  with  any  prim  good- 
mornings!"  the  Vagabond  cried,  in  ecstasy.  "I'm  not 
so  modest  as  the  Judge,  dear  aunt." 

"Aunt?"  exclaimed  "Miss  Felicia. 

Before  she  could  protest  farther,  he  had  his  arms 
around  her  an<l  had  jdanted  half  a  dozen  kisses  on 
her  cheeks,  and  finally  her  lips  met  his  in  a  kind  of 
consenting  pucker.    The  Captain  was  put  out  by  this 
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iiiiltc!  iu>ity.  Ih-  had  hccii  nlicarsiiif,'  fur  inontli.^ 
wli  t  In-  siiuiild  sa.v  \>y  wav  of  int nHlucf i,,|,  ,,f  Ids  pn,. 
tt-ge  f.i  that  ladv  wh.i  liad  .iiic.stiuiH.<|  tlic  al.ilitv  uf 
an  army  othc-ir  t(.  care  for  a  hoy's  morals.  11,  spoke 
it  now  mechanically  and  nut  with  that  niuc-k  hunulity 
he  had  prctnnsed  himself. 

"\es,  ma'am,  so  j)iea.-c  you,  this  is  the  barbarous, 
unediieatecl  savage  I've  lirougiit  up." 

He  «piite  justifies  the  compliment,"  Miss  Felicia 
confessed,  while  hi  r  eyes  were  bri^dit  with  adnura- 
tion  fur  hi>  positive  manner,  and  two  spots  glowing 
on  her  cheeks  made  her  the  dcsj)air  of  the  cautiourf 
li«-nch. 

"Aunt,  aunt — aunl  I  shall  always  call  you,"  tho 
Vaiialx.n.l  went  on,  holding  her  off  at  arms'  length, 
"nu  matter  huw  faint  the  judicial  heart.  Vuu  dun't 
knf)w  huw  fund  I  am  of  you  .since  I've  thought  yuu 
over.  Oh,  but  you  haven't  grown  a  day  <dder!  I'm 
proud  of  being  associated  with  s-  -li  a  goo<l-looking 
relative."  With  that,  he  kissed  her  again,  while  tho 
spots  on  her  cheeks  spread  ajid  the  Judge  cluuiged 
color  and  sighed.  "I  hope  yo  forgive  me  for  Im  ing 
such  an  intractable  boy.  Just  tliink  lu.w  uuich  F 
wante.l  to  clindj  that  mountain!  Do  you  forgive  me^" 

Ills  grannnar  was  good;  his  manner  was  not  with- 
out distinction,  she  had  to  adunt. 

"I  forgive  myself,"  said  ^Miss  Felicia,  "for  insisting 
on  John's  keeping  you.  It  is  very  sweet  of  you  to 
think  so  much  of  an  (dd  nuiid."  Tears  sparkled  in 
her  eyes.  She  wiped  them  away  as  if  they  were 
wicked  intruders.  "Xuw.  sir,  I.  t  me  look  at  you!" 
She  drew  back  a  few  feet  and  surveyed  him  criticallv. 
"\ou're  a  pretty  fair  specimen  of  a  young  man  and 
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you've  still  ciiniigh  fn-ckh-.s  left  for  mischief,"  she 
uiltletl,  with  a  cdurtesv  iliat  iiiatje  her  seem  more 
}<»iitiil'iil ;  a  fact  that  did  not  e.^eajH-  tiie  Ijene.h,  whieh 
wiped  its  hruw,  hidplessly. 

She  unbi'iit  more  and  more,  until,  hesidcs  being 
mirthful,  she  ilevcdopcd  underneath  her  prim  exte- 
rior a  dry  wit  that  illumined  her  >hrewdne.-s  as  she 
(lut>tioned  him  ahout  his  woik.  So  eneouraged  was 
till'  .Indge  hy  her  gooddiumor  that  for  the  tirst  time 
in  two  years  he  ft.rmally  came  to  the  attack  that 
night  in  a  most  llorid  speech  introduced  liy  the  happy 
home-coming,  which  was  refuse«l  in  as  few  words  as 
nsual.  The  next  day  he  resjxiiided  to  ids  nephew's 
badinage  thus: 

"There  are  conditions  under  which  I  should  ac- 
eejjt  it  amiably;  but  umler  the  present  circumstances 
it  is  a  painful  reminder  of  what  nught  have  been." 

The   Vagabond  asked   pardon    and   was  the  nu>re 
regretful  that  so  fine  a  pair  should  be  separated.     In 
deetl,  he  turned  match-maker. 

''Vou  must  know  sonu'  tine  woman  of  thirty  or  so, 
a  widow,  say,"  he  went  on.  "Suppose  you  take  her 
out  driving  and  to  church  and  show  her  attentions 
generally." 

''Why^'  asked  th(>  nuni  of  law,  blandly. 

"To  win  Aunt — Aunt  Felicia.  She  would  resent 
it,  pretend  not  to  care,  and  discover  her  own  feelings. 
]lesult,  -;he  would  melt." 

"T — T  couldn't  do  that,"  responde*]  the  man  of 
law.  "F(dicia  is  the  only  woman  in  H(dmore — in  the 
world,  T  nniy  as  well  say — that  T  know  at  all  well. 
She's  the  only  one  T  can  talk  to.  "Why.  on  mv  word, 
I  wouldn't  know  what  to  say  to  any  other.     I  can't 
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talk  about  criiinliiu-."  Tlicri  he  turiu'(l  on  the  Vaga- 
Ixiiid  witli  ail  iiKlignation  wliicli  is  |)<i.ssil>lc  even  in  an 
iMliiaMc  triMiKraiiiciit:  "1  am  a  patient  man,  l)ut,  by 
God  Ahui^'bty,  1  resi'iit  this  inttrttTt'iicL'  in  my  pri- 
vati-  affair^!" 

"Not  interfiTonce — interest,  ph'ase.  However, 
I  wa.sii  my  hands  of  you  both,  and  I  would  no  more 
do  anything  to  hurt  you,  uncle,  than  I  would  give 
my  mine  to  the  tirst  beggar  I  met  on  the  street-corner. 
I'm  fond  of  yon  ami  of  my  aunt,  and  if  you  were 
united,  why,  I  could  unite  my  atTections." 

Nevertheless,  the  first  time  he  was  ah)ne  with  Miss 
Felicia  he  led  up  to  the  wisdom,  the  natural  logic 
of  a  happy  eoiisiimmation  in  which  he  would  be  will- 
ing to  be  the  best  man. 

"Where  is  your  halter?"  Felicia  asked,  after  listen- 
ing demurely,  her  lij)s  twitching  with  amusement  or 
hauteur — it  was  hard  to  tell  which. 

"^fy  halter!" 

*'Ves.  Did  J<»lin  pull  it  out  of  your  hand  when 
you  were  leading  him  down  the  road?" 

"Xo.  I  met  him  heart-broken  by  the  wayside  and 
came  to  plea<l  his  cause."  He  drew  a  long  face, 
"^[ine  is  n>.t  a  grateful  task.  I  undertake  it  only 
because  I  am  certain  of  my  premises.  I  am  certain 
that  at  heart  you  love  him!" 

"Villain!"  shrieked  Felicia,  because  it  was  the  first 
word  that  came  to  her  mind.  "I  don't!  T  don't!" 
came  over  her  shoulder,  as  she  rushed  out  of  the 
room,  closing  the  door. 

When  he  opened  it  cautiously  after  a  judicious  in- 
terval be  found  lier  wildlv  dusting  the  {)iano  for  tlio 
sixth  time. 
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"You  don't  \vitli<lrii\v  your  invitation  to  supper, 
do  von,  aunt^"  he  asked,  liuniMv. 

"It  depends.  I  don't  if  you  will  .-.ever  mention 
that  suhjeet  ajrain,  never,  never!" 

"Never,  then;  ahsohitely  lever,  till  I  throw  rice  at 
you  I"  he  replied. 

"pooh!"  respiMided  Kelieia.  "I'll  at  least  marry  a 
man  that  ha.s  a  mind  of  his  owti.  J<din!  He's  for 
compromise.  He  says  (Jreeley  is  carried  awav  by 
the  power  of  his  laniruaire  to  express  radical  viex^s. 
]\i''^  for  something' — lie  doesn't  kiiow  what  he's 
for — something  to  please  the  slave-owners  and  save 
the  I'liion  and  make  everybody  as  small  as  his  con- 
science." 

"Why,  do  you   want   him  to  apree  with  you  on 
everythinc:  and  show  he  has  a  mind  of  liis  own  in  that 
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"Xo!   Xo!    I — I  want  him  to  be  reasonable:"  she 
fairly  sputtered. 
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HIS    IIOESE    CAST.S    A    SHOE 

It  befell  that  Miss  Felicia  and  the  Captain,  for- 
merly of  two  opposite  poles  of  thought— the  severely 
civil,  as  a  Xew  Knglaiul  Indian  sympathizer  under- 
stood  it,   and   the  severely  military,   as  an   Indian 
tighter  understood  it— were  in  'leartv  accord.     To- 
gether they  read  the  Tribune,  a^.plauding  its  e.litor- 
lal  passion,  while  the  Judge  gravely  shook  his  head 
•  .ver  the  news  eolumns  of  t!ie  Times.     If  the  South- 
erners wanted  to  rebel,  let  them  rebel,  said  the  ('aj)- 
tain;  and  then,  ma'am,  let  the  Tnited  States  put  re- 
bellion  down    -u   the  •)nly   way   to   put  a  rebellion 
down— shoot  It  <lown,  ma'am,  shoot  it  down!   In  dif- 
ferent w..rds,  .Miss  Felicia  expressed  the  same  opin- 
ion.     IJetter,   a   thousand  times,   that   blood  should 
How,  said  she,  than  that  a  people  should  stultify  their 
consciences. 

"The  North  and  tho  South,  entranced  by  their  in- 
vective, are  engaged  in  a  mad  contest  of"  misrepre- 
sentation of  each  other,"  said  the  Judge.  "I  still 
hope  that  reason  will  prevail."  And  he  went  back 
to  his  library  and  looked  at  the  portraits  of  ^rarshall 
(\  irginian)  and  Jefferson  (Virginian),  an.l  shook  his 
h'^nd  sadly  and  burrowed  in  his  leather-boun<l  books 
for  consolation, 
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'I'o  the  Vii<:al.nii(l,  \\w  cuiitimii;!  (li>ciissi(.ii  .stood 
for  timt  stnm-c  tliin^r  ,.;,|i,.,i  politics,  which  hid  little 
intcrot  f..r  him.  When  a  Calif., niiaii  \v,,ul.l  take 
to  the  trail,  hi'  ihoii^hr,  an  Kastcnicr  takes  to  talk- 
mii.  S.M.ii  his  views  were  t.n.  well  kiK.wii  to  l,e  fur- 
tlier  siui<iht. 

"I  am  willing,  to  leave  it  to  Abraham  LintM.Jn,"  he 
always  said. 

It  was  iric.mpreheiisil.le  to  Ills  simple  nafnre.  en- 
tirel.v  e..iistriietive,  that  either  side  sliculd  IK-Iieve  in 
Its  verhiap-  s(.  far  as  to  try  to  destn.y  the  other. 

Meanwhile,    |i(.    was    itrenccupied    with    sumethiiif; 
"f    far    more    interest    f(.    him    than    jiolitics   of   aiiv 
order.      The   }r[i-y^    f.„,,,    tli,f,.,l    l>ofor,.   his   eves   1«> 
fore   he   slept  and   njK.n   wakiii<;.      He   f.,nnd   a   new 
pleasure  in  heiii^r  .,lone,  for  then  he  was  in  her  eoni- 
]>iiiiy.      The  secessi..n  of  States  was  to  him,  most  of 
■ill  an.l  worst  of  all,  the  hei^rhteninf;  of  the  harrier 
I'd  ween  them.     .\(.thinji  :d)ont  the  crisis  was  s..  vex- 
iitioiis  to  him  as  the  tendency  of  everyone  to  make  it 
a  j.e  -s.-nal  matter.     When  the  rest  of  the  world  was 
askiiiiT,  "Will  LiiKM.ln  call  f,,r  troops^"  he  was  ask- 
in^r,  "Why  shonldn't  a  jrirl  love  a  man   thoiiirh  he 
come  t(.  her  out  of  the  enemy's  landf"     When  the 
rest  of  the  world  was  askin,<:,  "Will  Virfrinia  seceded' 
he  was  askiriir,  "Do  Virtrinia  women  have  a 
political  prejudices  as  Aunt  Felicia  f' 

II is  olrects  in  postponini:  his  \isit  to  the  Laidey 
homestead  were  tw(dold.  He  waited  upon  the  sul>- 
sidrnce  oi'  the  war  excitement,  when  the  curtain 
shoulil  <:<»  down  on  the  "riot  of  words"  in  a  compro- 
mise; ;uid  he  wanted  to  ]>,■  niore  sure  of  himself  ;..,  a 
dweller  in  the  centres  of  civilization.     The  latter  Inir- 
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ricd  him  to  Xew  York  while  the  Captain  was  on  n 
visit  to  an  old  major  at  the  Post  and  Tim  Hooker  was 
still  usiii^r  the  paint-hnish  dijtped  in  red.  A  iJroatl- 
wav  tailor  made  him  feel  more  at  ease;  he  attended 
to  the  manufaeture  (.f  his  maehinerv;  ami  he  had 
the  entree  to  certain  houses  whose  formalities  wero 
supposed  to  take  off  row    '■.  idges. 

When  the  ('aj)tain  rejoined  him  early  in  Ai)ril, 
Sumter  lay  under  the  Confederate  guns,  whose  l.la-t 
might  at  any  moment  come  as  the  foreword  of  w;ir. 
i'.v.'Ti  this  news  New  York  received  with  the  Mand- 
nes.-,  f»f  a  reading  puhlie  over-used  to  sensation.  It 
was  the  old  cry  of  "Wolf!  wolf!"  saiil  iiiaMkind  over 
its  morning  j)apers  in  the  hors(-<'ars.  Tiie  days  wore 
on,  until  the  inevitable  was  as  clear  to  the  tliought- 
ftil  as  the  outline  of  Trinity's  steeple  against  the  sky. 
To  one  whose  coimtry  had  been  his  employer  and 
his  passion,  the  attitude  of  the  great  city  immured  in 
its  own  concerns  seenu-d  callous  and  heartless. 

"The  time  has  come  for  uie  to  go  to  Washington 
and  tell  General  Scott  that  T  am  at  his  service,"  the 
Captain  dcclar(>d. 

It  was  not  until  they  were  or.  the  train  liiat  tlif 
Vagabond  revealed  that  his  own  object  in  coming 
was  more  than  comradeship. 

"I  think  T  had  better  hurry  up  and  call  on  the  girl," 
he  said. 

"Whpt  in  the  devil!  What!  What!  T  th.-ugjit  you 
had  got  over  that  fcvdishness.  Tfm-m  !  Still  waters 
Tiin  deep.  T  might  have  knoxm  you  wouldn't,  yon've 
been  so  (pu'et  about  it." 

"Wei,,  what  did  you  think  of  her?  Or  didn't  vou 
recogm';..    her?     Xo,  you  didn't.     You  didn't  know 
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tliiif  flu.  girl  whos,.  g<.\vii  I  sfpi,,..!  .,„  was  one  and 
)li('  same  witii  little  Miss  (Jcucral !" 

Jiccullec-tion  was  .|ui<-k  enough  with  the  Captain 
iK.w.  He  laughed  at  lii.tiself  as  a  stupid  oM  ha.-heh.r, 
wli"  ought  >  have  known  lier  l.y  the  mole  on  her 
«'hiTi,  if  in  no  other  way.  'll,,.,,  he  realized  that  her 
beauty  only  added  to  th<-  ditfieulties. 

"Vou  are  aetually  going  down  to  her  place  to  eall 
on  herf  he  asked. 

"Why,  of  eourse,  Father  I](.l)." 

"Expect  rnc  to  go  along  to  introduce  you,  eh?" 

''So.  I  wouldn't  have  you  f(.r  worhls.  Two  is 
conij)any." 

"Do  you  e.xpect  she  will  recognize  you?" 
"Xo.     If  she  should,  it  might  spoil  the  point  of 
my  story." 

I  he  Captain's  vexation  was  growing  tmdcr  the 
spur  of  the  Vagahond's  airy  responses. 

"I  th.uight  you'd  he  like  this  if  you  ever  g(»t  in 
love,"  he  said.  "Are  you  telling  her -yes,  sir,  are 
you  going  to  tell  her  you  are  in  love?" 

"If  1  have  the  great  ])rivilege  of  being  alone  with 
bor,  1  think  I'd  iK^tter:  for  it  will  be  my  only  chance 
for  some  time  if  there's  a  war." 

"TTow  in  the  devil!"  whispered  the  Captain, 
hoarsely.  ''Don't  you  know  she  hates  a  Yankee  like 
poison?  Where's  your  self-respect?  Don't  vou  know 
she'll  make  all  kinds  of  fun  of  you?  Tier  grand- 
father'll  take  his  cane  to  you.  Yes,  sir,  more  likely 
be  11  take  his  pistol.  Where's  your  self-respect?  Do 
you  want  to  turn  yourself  into  a  circus— into  a 
hoobv— you,  a  man  of  means  and  position,  sir— and 
position,  sir— going  hat  in  hand  where  you're  not 
wanted?"  "^ 
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"You  make  it  iiioro  iiitcresting  than  I  supposed. 
If  it  weren't  for  surprises  the  workl  would  be  exceed- 
ingly dull,  Father  15ob." 

"('()nf«»und  y»tu,  sir  I  Did  T  bring  you  up  to  aet 
like  this^'  the  Captain  sputtered.  "What  excuse 
have  you  got  to  offer ^  (Joiiig  to  say,  'I  dreamed  I 
loved  you,  Miss;  will  y(.u  name  the  day?'  (Joing  to 
pass  yourself  off  as  a  peiller^" 

•  I  hadn't  thought  of  that.  It's  not  so  bad.  Still, 
I  think  I  have  a  better  way." 

"Well,  all  I've  got  to  say  is  that  when  a  man's 
bound  to  make  a  f(»ol  of  himself,  why,  push  him 
along  and  have  tlie  agonv  over.  Go  ahead!  go 
ahead!" 

Th(  Captain  turned  and  looked  f)Ut  of  the  win«lo\v 
in  his  liuff,  and  the  Vagabond,  leaning  toward  him, 
jtut  his  hand  ever  so  gentlv  on  his  shoulder  and  said, 
softly  and  consolingly: 

"I'm  sorry  not  to  take  you.  Maybe  I  can  next 
time." 

"Xow  you're  poking  fun  at  me — trying  to  make 
out  I'm  jealous,  by  the  Eternal!  Well,  there's  no  use 
of  wasting  wor<ls.  I'll  have  my  joke  on  you  when  you 
come  back."  He  slapped  his  protege's  knee  and 
called  him  a  villain — that  kind  of  a  villain  which  in- 
dicates fondness. 

The  national  peril  was  on  every  tongiio  as  the 
Captain  and  the  Vagal>ond  passed  through  *hf 
streets  of  "Washington,  wliere  the  different  provin<'ial 
streams  from  States  and  districts  make  a  politicjil  city 
in  the  dullest  of  times.  At  Willard's,  where  they 
dined,  waiters  worked  their  way  through  the  gestures 
of  disputants  and  prophets.      The  Captain  met  an- 
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otlicr  votoran,  who  sIiuhm!  liis  tahlc.  Tliov  imt  on 
swijiiimn^'ly  as  long  as  tlicv  were  iri<iiiiriiig  after  tlio 
licaltli  of  various  coiuradcs;  l)iit  when  it  eaiiie  to 
secession,  tlie  other  veteran  was  for  coniproMiise, 
while  the  Captain,  with  a  tliun<lerous  "Uv  i] — ,  sir!'' 
•  leclare.l  that  the  only  way  to  jmt  a  rek-llion  down 
was  u>  >hiiot  it   (Inwiij  .sir. 

While  they  ariiiied,  the  VafraJMind  was  despatching; 
his  nicjil  and  counting  the  minutes  to  a  jiurp(.>e. 
When  he  rose  and  said  that  he  was  going  to  catch 
the  train  to  Alexandria,  which  was  a  little  nearer 
than  Washington  to  a  certain  plantation,  the  Captain 
went  with  him  to  the  door  of  the  dining-roorn  (where 
the  least  concerned  of  all  ])resent  alx.ut  the  fate  of 
his  race,  the  hiack  head-waiter,  raised  a  walking-l.eam 
arm  to  usher  in  the  guests)  and  seized  the  VagalM.nd 
hy  the  lap(d  of  his  coat.  The  discussion  and  the  ex- 
eiteme.it  had  warmed  his  blcM.d  and  his  partisansliip 
and  given  hirth  to  an  api)r(honsion. 

"Look  here,  sir,"  lie  said,  "supi)oso  there  is  war, 
what  are  you  going  to  do^" 

''Seems  to  me  that's  heforc  wo  come  to  the  hridgo. 

Honestly,  I  haven't  thought  of  it.     I'm  leaving  my 

part  of  it  to  Lincoln,  I  rej)eat.     Of  one  thing  I'lli 

sure:     I'd  rather  clind)  a  mountain  than  go  to  war, 

and  just  now  I'd  rather  g..  to  see  the  girl  than  either." 

This  seemed  to  the  old  man  very  much  like  evasion. 

He  had  a  vision  of  this  care-free  youth,  with  his  ideas 

of  chivalry,  carried  away  by  the  cause  of  the  South 

and  the  guile  of  a  wonuui's  heaiitv. 

'*I  said  suppose,  sir,  .v/z/^/jov.'" 

''Why,  what  should  T  he  doing  except  keeping  step 

with  you,  Father  Bob?    I  must  hurry.     I'll  be  with 
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you  to-morrow  or  the  day  after,  at  the  hitest.     It's 
not  a  l(JU(j  story!"  he  eaUed  hack,  as  he  ha.-,teiied  out. 

In  iiis  imaginati.in,  the  ('attain  put  terril)le  re- 
sponsibilities on  the  head  of  Miss  J.aidey.  lie  hegan 
to  regard  his  ward  as  an  enigma,  and  lie  hhimed  liim- 
self  for  running  the  risk  .)f  bringing  him  East  and 
possil.ly  ehanging  his  luiture  from  simplieity  to  eom- 
l)h'.\ity;  for  the  fact  that  a  man  who  ha.l  fought  at 
Lundy's  J^aiu'  eounseUed  eompromise  liad  made  the 
worhl  awry.  On  his  approach  to  his  tahh-  lie  saw 
the  veteran  stilfening  to  renew  the  eontliet,  and  he 
himself  stitfem-d  and  thought  that  if  the  hoy  came 
to  believe  in  the  other  side,  then,  in  all  justice  to  his 
own  eonseience,  he  nuist  tight  as  he  believed  aud  his 
adopted  father  would  do  the  same. 

-\s  for  the  Vagabond,  before  he  retired  for  the 
night  he  had  visited  a  livery -stable,  where  he  had 
not  chosen  a  horse  for  a  few  hours'  journey  until  he 
had  e.xamini'd  the  hoofs  of  several. 

So  it  came  to  i)ass  that  at  dawn  the  next  <hiy  he  was 
riding  ahmg  a  Virginia  highway  upon  the  errand 
which  luis  taken  more  than  one  knight,  with  a  bold 
heart  beneath  his  breast-plate  and  a  restless  brain  im- 
der  liis  ludmet,  into  the  enemv's  eountrv.  He  en- 
tertained  no  conception  of  his  journey  as  (^ui.xotic. 
Did  the  good  Don  of  blessed  memory  ever  think  of 
himself  as  being  so^  If  folly  did  not  seem  the  reason- 
able thing  to  its  perpetrators,  there  W(.uld  be  little 
ronuuice  in  the  world. 

Xo  miser  could  have  counted  his  day's  gains  with 
more  pleasure  than  our  liero  found  in  the  sheer  do- 
light  of  living.  From  his  saddle  he  looked  out  upon 
the  oldest  of  the  colonies  in  the  spring-time.    A  week's 
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smishiii..  had  drird  the  mud.  The  foliuKO  was  froshlv 
iinf<.idf'<l  and  the  drv  air  scciiicd  to  siii<,'  in  his  ims- 
trds,  the  while  anticipation  sang  in  lii.s  heart.  Ife 
was  going  to  sec  a  girl— just  a  girl!— whose  face  he 
knew  hnt  wh«.  did  n<.t  know  him;  a  girl  who  would 
naturally  regard  him  as  a  hated  outlunder.  ]Ie  was 
not  framing  the  words  he  W(.uld  >ise,  but  was  content, 
in  his  appreciation  of  the  diversion  ..f  any  surprise, 
to  leave  the  details  to  the  event's  making— a  scpiare- 
.shouldered,  clear-eyed  traveller  with  a  boy's  h.art, 
!in  honest  nuin's  candor,  and  a  vagabond'.-,  juihior  that 
makes  courage  se.-m  a  part  (.f  the  play.  Tlis  was 
more  than  the  gh.rious  illusion  of  youth;  he  had  a 
way  of  making  his  dreams  come  true. 

'I  he  directi<.ns  how  to  reach  his  destination  met 
all  the  demands  of  po(  tie  justice  for  such  an  enter- 
prise. He  was  told  that  he  need  only  keep  on  until  he 
came  to  the  great  house,  f(.r  there  was  none  (.ther  on 
the  road.  When  it  seeme.l  to  him,  as  he  reck..ned 
distance,  that  he  must  be  near  his  goal,  the  h.w  tu- 
mult of  horses'  hoofs  broke  the  silence.  ]Ie  look.-d 
across  tlie  fields  to  see  a  man  and  a  woman  mounted 
approaching  a  fence  at  the  gallop,  '{'he  woman  led, 
an.l  she  t<.ok  it  first,  clearing  it  by  a  wi<ler  space  than 
the  man.  This  was  a  specta.de  (piite  new  to  the  Vaga- 
bond. 

"That's  something  like!  That's  my  kind  of  a  girl!" 
he  thought;  and  he  had  the  impulse  to  try  a  fence 
himself,  then  and  there. 

Keeping  up  their  furious  pace,  the  man  becoming 
a  worse  and  worse  second,  the  riders  soon  disap- 
peared from  view.  When  he  reached  the  rising 
ground  that  had  hidden  them,  they  v.-ere  just  passing 
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under  the  troos  which  hcltl  the  Ljmlc.v  houso  in  so- 
(•hi<io!j.  'j'hcn  he  Ix-ratcd  hid  dull  pcrct-ptioii  and 
c<)iigratulat('<l  hiinscU"  at  tlic  same  time. 

"Of  rniM'si'  it's  >li('I"  1m'  inforiiicd  liiinsclf,  glee- 
fully. "If  I  had  a  good  horse  she  wouldn't  have  to 
wait  so  long." 

It  was  well  that  he  did  not  have  a  good  horse,  else 
lie  would  have  Keen  face  to  faee  with  an  amazed 
young  woman  without  any  excuse  for  his  presence; 
and  he  had  nursed  that  excuse  can-fully.  As  it  was, 
he  kept  his  pace  until  he  was  ojjposite  the  drive  and 
coniplet(dy  hid<len  from  the  house.  Having  dis- 
mounted for  a  moment  and  secured  hims(df  as  the 
most  reasonable  of  callers,  he  proceeded  up  the  drive- 
way, hearing  his  sesame  in  his  whip-hand. 

When  the  foliage  no  longer  screene(l  it,  he  saw 
that  a  group  on  the  porch  was  composed  solely  of  ^fr. 
Lanley,  !Mrs.  IJulwer  and  her  son,  who  had  heen 
Volilla's  companion  on  the  ride.  This  did  not  dis- 
may him  so  far  as  she  of  his  heart's  desire  was  con- 
cerned, for  he  took  it  for  granted  that  she  had  gone 
to  change  lier  gown.  The  others,  however,  were  in 
the  way;  indeed,  the  story  might  not  be  told  at  all 
in  their  presence. 

At  sight  of  a  stranger,  the  old  man  rose,  bowed, 
and  bade  him  a  most  lios])itab]e  good-morning. 

''I  find  myself  in  something  of  a  predicam(>nt,"  the 
Vagabond  said.  "^Iv  horse  has  cast  a  shoe;  and 
rather  than  lame  him,  I  am  going  to  ask  your  smith 
to  set  it." 
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"Ccrfainly,  sir,"  sai.l  :Mr.  Laiilcy.  "Fn.lor  the  cir- 
cniiistiiiiccs  1  shoiiM  f,rl  lliut  yuu  had  ,lui,c  vcrv  ill 
in.Ic...I  if  y,.u  ha.l  n..t  sn.ppcl.  V..u  will  ivst,  and  vve 
sliail  have  vdur  coinpanv.  sir,  in  the  iiK-ariwliiJe." 

'•!  sicni  to  have  a  wise  li„rM  .  in  that  hv  .-hosf  so  hos- 
I>ital.Ic  a  ncitilihorhood  for  the  accidont,"  the  guest  re- 
iiiarkrd,  as  he  disiiutunted. 

It  did  not  o<-<ur  to  Mr.  J.anley  to  give  Ids  own  name, 
fur  he  ,-ould  not  eonceive  of  unyhody  getting  so  far 
into  Virginia  without  knowing  it. 

"1  take  it  that  you  are  a  stranger,  sir,"  lie  suggested, 
as  he  led  the  way  up  the  steps. 

"1  iK'g  ycnir  i)ardon,  yes.  ^,ly  name  is  Williams, 
and  I  am  from  California." 

AlFal.ly  and  simi)ly,  yit  without  any  suggestion  in 
iiiamur  that  their  assoeiatioii  would  "he  more  than 
temp<.rary,  :^rr.  Pauley  intro,lueed  the  new-eonier  to 
:Nrrs.  IJulw.r  and  lier  son.  We  have  alrea.lv  seen  the 
JK.rtraifs  <,f  these  two  as  they  appeared  in  the  Senate 
gallery  on  the  <lay  of  the  inauguration.  It  is  high 
time  that  we  should  know  more  of  them.  :Nrrs.  P.ul- 
wer,  strietly  Virginian,  was  an  aunt  who  had  taken 
the  place  ..f  a  mother  to  Volilla.  When  the  new  mis- 
tres>  of  Laideyt.ai  had  arrived,  Kiehard  was  awav  at 
West  I'oiiit.     His  letters  were  the  stars  of  his  moth- 
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or  s  night;  liis  Iiiiiiic-c<iiiiiiiir>  licr  only  soawm  of  duv- 
liglit.    lltT  im-mi.-ing  age  at  Icngfii  had  li<l  liim  to  n 
>igji  from  hi>  hclovid  artilk-ry  tu  take  charge  uf  the- 
plantation,   uhi'h  sadly  nrcdcd  a  master.     Thus  the 
family  group  wasi  complete — an  elderly  hrotlur  and 
sister  and  two  young  cousins — separated  oidy  hy  the 
two  miles  thai    lay   iK-tween    their  houses.      Kiehard 
<"ime  to   Lanleyton  every  day  when   Volilhi  was  not 
with  her  aunt,  and  every  day  witnessed  such  a  da-hing 
reliirn  from  a  ride  as  lia<l  whii  ped  the  l.loc.d  in  the 
Vagahond's  veins  on   his  approach.      Her  horse   was 
one  piece  of  extravagance,  one  proof  of  his  a<l«.ratioii, 
for   which   the   grandfather  was   forgiven,   with    M)ft 
arms  encircling  his  neck.     Tu  the  spring  of  'nO  he  re- 
turned from  a  visit  to  Kichmoud  with  a  thorough  l.red 
that  lie  had  hought  after  spiritecl  hiddiug  over  the  head 
of  a  wealthy  tohacco  merchant. 

"-Not  a  word  as  to  the  jjrice,  my  dear,"  he  heggeil. 
'It's  fit  that  the  finest  girl  in  Virginia — a  girl  who 
knows  how  to  ride — -hould  have  the  finest  horse  in 
A  irginia.  AVould  to  God  that  my  l»ones  were  twenty 
years  younger  and  I  had  one  like  him  ♦o  keep  you 
company!  Pooh!  I'd  show  Kichard  how  to  take  a 
six-harred  gate!" 

She  made  the  hunter  the  more  cherished  by  christ- 
ening him  '"Folly."  The  connncnt  ran  that  ii  Folly 
were  ill,  his  mistress  was;  if  lame,  slie  did  not  sleep  for 
worrying.  He  took  the  j)lace  of  winters  in  Kichmoud 
and  Washington  and  of  a  tour  abroad,  which  had  once 
been  an  indispensable  i)art  of  a  Lanley\^  education. 

Of  the  la.ly  who   rode   Folly,   Kichard   had   once 
given,  in  a  ])antering  rally,  this  judicial  opinion: 
"You  have  a  skittish  humor  that  does  not  balk  at 
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the  uimsual,"  ho  t(,M  her.  "V..u  liavc  all  tl:e  loyalty 
of  a  Scotsman  to  liis  clan.  Your  love  of  on  >or  sports 
is  a  masculine  delight.  You  are  .Iccper  than  you 
think,  as  a  crisis  might  show,  and  you  are  always 
charming— always,  even  when  you  are  i)reju<]iced.'' 

"So  ,i(,u  say!  And  your  puisc  never  varies,  (h'ar 
Kichard,"  she  replied.  "Jf  a  mine  sliouM  explo(U^  in 
the  yard  this  minute,  you  wouhl  calndy  brush  the  dust 
from  y(.ur  clothes  and  estimate  the  am.iunt  of  powder 
111  tlie  charge.  You  are  so  eminently  just  that  you 
would  sentence  yourself  to  jail,  mention  all  mitigat- 
ing circumstances,  and  bail  yourself  out,  in  the  full 
consciousness  of  having  done  a  friend  a  favor,  '{'here's 
nothing  you  need  so  much  as  a  little  preju.lice  to 
give  you  seasoning.  iJcsidcs,  if  y„u  had  as  fast  a 
horse  as  I  have,  you'd  have  a  diff(>rent  set  of  opin- 
ions." 

AVhatever  miserable  half-hours  Tlulwer  may  have 
had  in  his  own  room  when  he  looked  in  the  depths  of 
his  heart  and  realized  what  was  fastened  there,  in  her 
presence  he  never  allowed  his  feelings  to  ex(ved  mere 
<'ousinly  camaraderie.  He  was  her  big  chum,  a  privi- 
lege- not  to  be  risked  lightly;  her  big  chum  he  pro- 
posed to  remain. 

Xot  .«o  Lieutenant  Jefferson  Southbridge,  another 
frequent  visitor  to  Lanleyton,  who  was  stationed  in 
Washington.  Southbridge  was  born  for  a  sensational 
existence.  The  regularity  of  army  life  in  time  of 
peace  only  conserved  an  energy  whicli  would  break 
forth  the  more  violently  when  opportunity  (  ame.  Yoti 
must  turn  to  his  ancestors  f.)r  a  shadowy  explanation 
of  this  I'uritan  and  cavalier  in  one;  this  gay  and  jmi- 
d)glous]y  solohiij,  this  reckless  and  dramatically  ear- 
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ncut,  tliis  austere  aiul  vain,  ovt'r-ilros?o<l  yniinp  man, 
wlio  read  his  liihle  dilifrciitly  and  tlininiiiifd  Spanish 
tunes  on  a  guitar.  His  mother  liad  heen  tlie  (hiughtor 
o^  a  rigidly  ortliodox,  sourly  priggi.-h  pastor;  his  fath- 
er, the  over-wild  son  of  a  wild,  hard-drinking,  graee- 
fuily  swearing  planter,  the  \)iiir  making  a  sensational 
runaway  mateh.  In  after  years  the  father  had  turned 
to  religion,  and  the  mother  had  heeonie  a  famous  gos- 
sip and  married  flirt  in  Jiichniond,  whose  weakness 
was  over-dress,  and  who  died  from  expjsing  herself 
in  a  hall-gown. 

Southhridge's  heart  was  no  sooner  affected  than  he 
laid  it  all  palpitating  on  his  sleeve  for  my  lady  to  look 
at.  liehutfs  were  no  more  to  his  impetuous  soul  than 
the  nnle-stones  on  a  journey.  He  had  pmposeil  to  Vo- 
lilla  half  a  dozen  times  and  he  was  bound  to  keep  on 
I)roposing.  On  the  morning  that  the  Vagabond  rode 
up  the  drive  at  Lanleyton,  the  dislike  of  a  third  person 
in  the  j)arty  was  not  the  sole  cause  that  restrained 
him  from  joining  Richard  and  Volilla  in  their  dash 
across  the  fields.  For  weeks  past  he  had  been  going 
at  once  gayly  and  devoutly  to  war  for  a  principle,  and 
this  morning  he  had  ridden  to  the  railroad  station  for 
the  latest  news  from  Charleston. 

The  Vagabond,  from  the  moment  that  he  noted  the 
absence  of  the  one  person  whom  he  had  come  to  see, 
was  in  the  sway  of  a  great  fear.  Sui)pose  that  she  did 
not  appear  at  all?  Could  he  ask  for  her?  Only  on 
the  ground  that  he  had  known  her  when  he  was  a  boy, 
and  that  was  more  than  making  confession.  It  was 
taking  the  key-stone  and  the  base-stones  out  of  his 
jilaii,  which  was,  first,  to  know  if  slie  would  recognize 
him,  and,  second,  once  old  acipiaintance  was  remem- 
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Itorcd,  t(i  tell  Iiis  stnrv  witii  r.nly  one  pair  of  ears  in 
hearing. 

"From  California^  ]{eally!"  said  ,Mrs.  iJulwer. 
"Did  yon  look  for  goldf 

"Ves,  and  fonnd  a  little,"  ho  replied,  smiling. 

Mrs.  Unlwer  was  gently  seei)tieal  as  well  as  cnrious. 
Her  idea  of  miners  had  lurn  of  -par.iners"  in  somhre- 
ros  and  oi.en-throated  shirts  and  high  hoots,  as  pict- 
ured ill  the  few  wood-ents  of  contemporary  life  which 
then  carrie<l  information  and  misinformation  to  the 
f(»nr  c<irners  of  the  earth. 

"How  does  California  stand  on  \]ic  (piestion  of  se- 
cession^" :\Ir.  I.aidey  asked. 

^  ''As  a  rnle,   the  Californians   I  know  arc  for  the 
Tnion,"  was  the  reply. 

Mr.  J.anley  lowered  his  iron-gray  brows  angrily; 
his  hlack  eyes  snapped.  He  started  as  if  to  make  a 
vehement  denial,  lint  he  was  a  host,  a  Virginia  host. 
^''Oh,  indeed,  sir!"  he  said,  ])olitely  if  ]H.intedly. 
"1  knew  several  army  ofhcers  who  wore  in  Califor- 
nia," IJnIwer  interjected,  diplomatically.  "One  was 
Captain  >Hol,'  Ilerrick,  an  old  fellow  whom  I  saw  a  lot 
of  in  Mexico.  I  h(>ard  that  ho  adopted  a  runaway  hov. 
1  oould  (piite  iniHgine  him  doing  such  a  thing!!  He 
was  s])lendid,  sj)lendid!" 

"Oil,  yes.  I've  seen  him — a — numhor  of  times." 
_  This  was  what  the  Vagabond  said,  resisting  temi)ta- 
tK'U.  He  appreciated  how  easy  it  would  be  bv  defin- 
ing' his  relations  to  the  Cajitain  exactly  and  im-nti  ni- 
ing  a  certain  army  post  to  make  liimself  a  guest  long 
<'nough  to  assure  a  meeting  with  the  one  whom  he  had 
'•ynie  to  see.  liut  he  refused  to  i)lay  his  fancy  false, 
iid  liut  \Naii(  io  be  introduced  or  e.xplained  to  her. 
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He  must  coiiu'  to  her  on  this  first  occasion  literally  out 
of  the  hlue. 

"And  (lid  ho  do  well,  he  and  the  boy?     Tell  me 
more  ahoiit  him — splendid  old  'Bob'  Ilerrick!" 

Even  Mrs.  Bulwer  elevated  her  brows  to  find  her 
I)liici<l  son  so  adjectively  enthusiastic  about  anything. 
"Very — both  he  and  the  boy,"  was  the  response. 
"He  is  in  Washington  now,  waiting  on  the  orders  of 
(Jeneral  Scott  in  case  the  country  needs  his  services." 
While  he  spoke  the  Vagabond  was  looking  toward 
the  stable,  fearing  the  api)roach  of  his  horse  and  pray- 
ing that  the  smith  would  be  dilatory. 

"Oh,  he  is  I"  liulwer  answered,  thoughtfully. 
"It  is  scarcely  comjtrchensible,  yet  it  is  true,"  Mr. 
Lanley  put  in,   savagely,   "that  (Jeneral  Scott,  now 
arming  an  invading  force  against  us,  is  a  Virginian; 
yvfi,  a  Virginian,  sir!" 

"That  is  true,"  said  the  Vagabond,  realizing  how 
differently  a  |)iece  of  information  sounded  on  the 
soutliern  side  of  the  Potomac.  "Judging  by  the  vigor- 
ous manner  in  which  two  riders  disappeared  under 
your  trees  there  as  I  came  in  sight  of  the  house,  it  is 
a  proud  thing  to  have  been  born  in  Virginia." 

"Volilla!  Ah,  you  saw  Volilla  on  Folly!"  ex- 
claimed ;Mr.  Lanley,  politics  all  forgotten,  the  gouty 
twinge  passing,  the  very  mention  of  his  idol  being  like 
the  boucpiet  of  a  vintage  to  an  epicurean  nostril. 

There  was  a  rustle  of  skirts  in  the  hall,  which  bore 
sweeter  message  than  the  courier  from  a  victorious 
field  to  an  emperor's  ears.  The  Vagabond's  journey 
was  not  in  vain;  he  was  not  to  be  cheated  of  his  object. 
She  stood  before  him.  His  faculties  were  superbly 
acute,  yet  benumbed  as  by  the  pricking  of  thousands 

171 


THE    VAGABOND 

of  joyful  nocfllcs.  Men  falliiif^  great  (listances  arc  said 
to  have  supernatural  facility  of  sight  and  thought; 
why  shouhl  not  those  rising  to  heaven  in  the  moment 
long  dreamed  of  and  conjured  with?  For  the  first 
time  since  he  had  crossed  his  heart  and  hoped  to  die 
that  he  would  not  roh  birds'  nests,  he  was  face  to  face 
and  8i)eaking  with  the  realized  image  of  his  fancy. 
Every  detail  of  the  glowing  picture  in  tfie  frame  of 
the  doorway  charmed  his  senses  as  he  rose  from  his 
seat.  She  had  changed  her  gown  for  one  that  showed 
the  house,  the  soft  the  fennnine  side  of  her  nature, 
even  as  the  riding-hahit  showed  the  healthy,  the  dar- 
ing, the  romping,  the  free,  the  buoyant  side.  At 
home  she  had  dared  to  disregard  the  outlandish  coif- 
fure of  the  time.  A  hig  l.raid  doubled  in  at  the  back 
took  its  place.  Abundantly,  with  the  sheen  and  color 
of  the  chestnut  fresh  from  the  burr,  her  hair  rose  from 
the  temples  in  a  crest  that  played  with  the  soft  sun- 
light as  a  royal  mate.  Tn  the  Senate  gallery  her 
beauty  had  been  stricken  as  a  painting  may  be  with 
an  unsuitable  frame.  Here  it  was  free  and  natural, 
from  brow  to  open-throated  gown. 

He  heard  ^fr.  Lanley  saying,  "^[y  granddaughter" 
nnd  "Mr.  AA'illiams,  of  California,"  etc.  He  had 
no  illusions  that  he  was  anything  more.  TTis  face,  he 
realized  in  swift  definiteness,  had  called  to  her  mem- 
ory no  incident  of  a  meeting  with  an  odd  little  boy  on 
the  bank  of  a  Xew  England  creek. 

As  the  touch  of  her  fingers  to  his  in  their  stereo- 
typed greeting  went  thrilling  to  his  head,  he  wished 
for  nothing  so  much  as  that  three  or  four  superfluous 
persons  might  be  transported  out  of  sight  and  hear- 
ing.   He  was  in  the  flood  of  a  mood  to  make  eloqueut 
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that  Htory  wliich  he  had  to  tell  her.  But  the  company 
was  to  Ix'  inereased  rafiicr  than  diminished.  AH  had 
turned  to  look  in  the  direction  of  the  road  wliencc 
came  the  sound  of  a  horseman  approaching  at  the 
gallop. 

"Southhridge.  of  course,"  said  Bulwer.  "I  fancy 
he  has  big  news." 

1  lie  garl)  of  no  Californian  could  he  more  ridiculous 
to  a  Virginian  than  that  of  the  man  who  burst  from 
under  the  trees  was  to  the  Vagabond.  He  wore  a 
large  blue  sash,  falling  from  his  waist  in  tiLsselled 
en<ls,  high  cavalry-man's  boots,  a  gray  uniform  glit- 
tering with  brass  buttons,  while  he  swung  over  his 
head  a  soft  hat  sunnounted  by  a  long  ostrich  plume. 

''It's  begun!  It's  begun!  We're  bombarding 
Sumterl"  he  shouted. 

"Glorious!  glorious!"  Volilla  cried,  gliding  past  the 
others  to  the  steps. 

"High  time!"  growled  Mr.  Lanley,  who  had  long 
ago  worn  out  his  enthusiasm  in  disgust  over  the  dila- 
toriness  of  his  State. 
Bulwer  said  nothing. 

Fjuthbridge  threw  himself  from  the  saddle  with  a 
cavalry-man's  abandon.    He  raised  his  hat  again. 

''I  told  you  I'd  bring  the  news  first,"  he  said. 
"What  do  you  think  of  my  new  uniform?  I've  had  it 
ready  for  a  month,  and  I  stopped  only  long  enough  at 
Leggat's  to  put  it  on.  These  spurs"— he  turned  a  heel 
to  show  them— "are  old  Spanish  and  solid  silver.  I'm 
going  to  organize  five  companies  of  cavalry,  so  I'm  a 
colonel  now— Colonel  of  the  Virginia  Firsts,  if  you 
please,  ladies  and  gentlemen."  He  bowed  again.  ' 
••Bravo!"  cried  Volijia,  not  with  respect  to  hia  garb, 
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but  for  ]\\>  (■iitlin.--iii-iii  for  the  causo.  "I  liave  some- 
lliiuil  for  vou— a  reward."  With  that  .she  hastened 
hack  iiit<»  the  hoii-c. 

At  lirst  glance  it  was  diihcult  to  know  wliother 
Soiifhliridiic  took  himself  seriously  or  not.  The  Hash 
ot  his  eve  when  he  saw  the  straiip'r's  lii)s  twitching 
with  aiiniseinent  was  proof  that  he  did.  (^uick  in  his 
likes  and  dislikes,  from  that  moment  lie  counted  the 
Vafiahoiid  an  enemv. 

Xo  one  could  deny  that  the  num's  musketeer  garb 
became  him.  Jle  was  nncomnionly  tall,  with  a 
straight  nose,  Idack,  curling  hair,  and  a  full,  wavy 
beard  which  did  not  belie  his  youth  but  rather  im- 
pressed it  upon  the  behoMer.  Jlis  face  had  the  con- 
trast to  Jjulwer's  ef  sensation  to  moderation.  Bulwer 
had  the  Lanley  nose,  with  the  thin,  high  cartilage 
bending  with  a  thorough-bred  curve  to  the  finely  chis- 
elled nostrils.  Ilis  full  foreliea<l,  liis  sipiare  yet  well- 
rounded  cliin,  liis  reposeful  mouth — every  feature 
was  lacking  in  the  extravagance  which  accentuated 
the  features  of  tlie  younger  officer. 

''Are  you  going  to  carry  that  guitar  of  yours  slung 
over  your  back  when  you  make  a  charge,  Jefferson?" 
asked  Bulwer,  pleasantly. 

"J^  you  join  my  command  T  shall  need  a  little  mu- 
sic to  offset  that  solemn  face  of  yours." 

Volilla  now  reappeared  in  the  door-way  in  smiling 
triumph  as  she  shook  out  the  folds  of  a  silk  State  flag, 
whose  floating  end  fell  about  Southbridge's  feet. 

"I  made  it  with  my  own  hands,  and  I'll  embroider 
it  with  the  name  of  the  Virginia  Firsts — the  first  Vir- 
ginians to  draw  the  sword  for  our  rights,"  she  said. 

Southbridge  swept  tho  A.rior  o.{  the  porch  with  hi.- 
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Itluinc,  liis  other  lijuid  on  his  iK-urt,  jiiid  bowed  as  low 
as  liis  waist. 

"(lod  is  with  us,"  lie  said.  "With  liis  "hlcssinp, 
with  right  on  t»ur  side,  the  sons  of  Virpnia  will  send 
the  wliinin};  Yankees  hack  to  their  sliojis.  Aye,  with 
my  own  hand  I  will  raise  tlds  tlajr  on  the  Capitol  at 
AVashin<;ton,  where,  in  a  month's  time,  we  shall  dic- 
tate our  terms  of  peaee." 

Tiie  Vagabond  was  not  looking  at  the  man  hut  at 
the  girl,  whose  face,  lighted  with  purpose  and  enthu- 
siasm, fascinated  him.  P'or  the  first  hut  hy  no  means 
the  last  time,  he  found  himself  wishing  that  he  inight 
meet  Southhridge  on  the  edge  of  a  precipice;  for  al- 
ready he  had  begun  to  realize  that  back  of  this  strange 
man's  vainglory  and  boasting  there  was  the  genuine 
ability  which  makes  enmity  worth  while. 

Having  laid  the  flag  over  a  chair  caressingly,  with 
words  of  admiration  for  the  needle-work,  the  plumed 
messenger  turned  toward  his  rival  in  sarcasm  as 
pointed  as  the  ends  of  his  mustache. 

"Well,  Bulwcr,  are  you  for  Virginia  or  against 
her?  You  can't  be  a  peace-at-any-price  man  much 
longer." 

"I  don't  see  anything  to  shout  over  in  the  prospect 
of  shooting  at  the  officers  T  have  fought  with  and  at 
the  flag  I  have  fought  under,"  13ulwer  replied,  good- 
humoredly.  "Still,  when  it  comes  to  war,  1  iriay  lay 
on  as  heavy  blows  as  vou.  And  we  shall  need  heavv 
blows.  "We  shall  not  be  in  Washington  in  a  month; 
oh,  not  in  a  month,  Jefl^erson." 

"Cousin,  did  our  forefathers  wait?"  Volilla  had 
stepped  nearer  to  Bulwer  and  she  spoke  passionately. 
"Did  sentiment  forever  attach  them  to  the  British 
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fl.i^  wIhii  flicy  u,ic  wrniiii.d  iin.Irr  it^  Di.ln't  tlicv 
;;'>  t..  their  \v..rk  wifl,  ;,  .•hrcr  jiii.l  a  wIk.Jc  licart? 
('oiiic,  \Mii  jirc  a  \'ir|:iiii;iii!" 

"■^  (•<,  S.I  v.iii  sJiniild  fxn  (incc  you  start.     Pcrliaps  if 
yon  lia.l  l.ccn  a  f<,rr\^u  afta.-lM'  as  I  liavc  aii.l  know 
Ji-  r  (lo  that  Knrr.pc  wonid  like  nofhin^r  l,<.tt,.r  than  to 
sec  US  split  up  into  frilKs  like  the  Indian-,  yon  ini^'lit 
rtrani  it  as  a  ncc(-<ity  I.nt  not  as  a  sonivc  of  jov  that 
thf  I'nitcd  States  slionid  he  ent  in  two.     ^ly  State  has 
pai<l  its  sliarc  toward  my  education  at  West  Point  and 
towani  maintaining  me  in  the  army.     If  jdaye.l  the 
p-eate-i  part  of  all  the  eolonio  in  winm'n^'  for  each 
one  its  freedom.     .\ow  it  mii>t  fi^ht  a^Niin,  not  apiinst 
a  kin^r  hnt  a<:ainst  a    .\orth<rn   majority  wlio  would 
make    us    a    minority    without    representation.      The 
Southern  clime  wants  oidy  to  keep  its  sunlifrht,  as  it 
ever  has.     The  North  will  he  the  invader.     When  the 
first  I'nion  soldier  sets  foot  on  the  soil  of  Vir^'inia, 
then  every  Virjiinian  with  a  drop  of  rod  hlood  in  liis 
veins  must  resist  or  hold  otit  his  hand  to  the  burglar 
that  is  clind»ing  in  at  his  window." 

"Good,  good!  I  knew  you  would!"  She  sat  down 
on  tlie  arm  of  liis  chair  in  a  most  cousinly  fashion. 
"I'll  make  a  flag  for  you  and  hind  it  with  gold  cord 
and  omhroider  something  on  it  about  the  rejoicing 
over  the  one  sinner  who  reponteth." 

Oidy  such  news  as  Soutlibridge  liad  brought,  only 
such  a  crisis,  could  have  nuidc  the  actors  in  this  scene 
so  oblivious  to  the  presence  of  a  stranger.  The  Vaga- 
bond r(>alized  into  what  a  different  world  a  few  liours* 
ride  might  take  a  traveller  in  his  own  country.  To 
tlicm  the  Xorth  was  a  monster,  stealing  the  fire  from 
their  he.irtli-stoncs,  the  mv-Rt  from  their  larders.    Mr. 
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I.iiiilrv,  tlu'  iii'iix'  s<»  it)  tlint  Iio  had  tritil  spiisinodicnlly 
to  iiuiid  liis  extravagant  \vay><.  l)iaiiU'<l  liis  l)a!ikni[>tcy 
<iti  till'  ( iiivcriiiiii'nt  ratlicr  tliaii  on  (innnniic  clianj^c. 
Vfililla,  imw  aware  of  tneir  straits,  had  come  'iito 
woniaidiood  with  an  intensity  of  atTection  for  all  thu 
acres  and  Imildings  that  were  the  Lanleys'  own,  not  ex- 
ceedtMl  liv  the  founder  of  the  honse.  It  wa>  she  who 
tiirned  to  the  Vajrahond,  allanie  with  j)atriotisni,  and 
hendin;;  toward  him  in  a  transport  of  interest  and 
anxiety  as  to  ids  answ^T  to  the  (|uestion,  asked: 

"Mow  is  California  fToing,  sir^     With  us^' 

"No,  I  think  it  is  for  the  Ttnon." 

She  stitTened  in  amazement.  There  was  scepticism 
of  the  truth  of  his  reply  in  the  chanfre<l  expression  of 
her  t'yi'^,  though  she  did  not  give  :t  word. 

"Indeed I     And  how  do  you  stand?'' 

In  his  disgust,  Southhridge  was  guilty  of  pressing  a 
stranger  with  this  direct  (piestion. 

For  the  first  time,  the  Vagabond  had  a  partisan 
view  fif  the  imjtending  conflict.  lie  had  only  to  look 
at  Volilla  to  know  that  a  word  could  make  her  a  friend 
or  an  enemy.  As  an  ally,  he  had  a  footing;  as  an  ad- 
versary, the  Potomac  was  as  broad  as  the  Milky  Way. 
He  felt  that  he  would  Ix?  grime  under  her  feet  if  he 
dodged  the  issue;  he  felt,  too.  a  pleasure  in  giving 
Southhridge  a  clear  answer;  a  pleasure,  also,  in  rais- 
ing another  f)bstacle  which  it  would  l)e  his  delight  to 
overcome. 

''I  only  wish,"  he  said,  "that  there  was  a  mountain 
so  high  that  froTii  it  you  could  see  from  the  .\tlantic  to 
the  Pacific,  and  that  every  man  and  woman  in  the 
Tnited  States,  both  North  and  South,  could  get  out 
of  the  dust  of  township  roads  and  the  mists  of  low- 
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lands  iind  cliiiib  tt)  tlio  sunuiiit  and  sec  liow  nature 
lias  houiKk'd  our  country  by  sons  and  rivers  and  lakes 
and  meant  it  t<.  Iw  (.ne  and  undivided." 

"Ave,  aye!"  said  IJuhver. 

"I  only  wish  that,  enndonin^'  each  other's  faults, 
the  South  could  kncnv  the  Xorth  and  the  Xorth  could 
kno-.v  the  South  as  brothers  and  partners  should  know 
each  other." 

"So  do  I  wish  it!"  IJnKver  had  lifted  himself  in 
his  chair.  His  fine,  calm  fa-e  v.as  alijjht  with  the  ab- 
straction of  the  Vajrabond's  idea,  and  the  ^'lances  of 
the  two  men  met  in  the  steady  gaze  of  mutual  under- 
standing and  admiration. 

"liah!"  Southbridge  tossed  the  word  out  con- 
temptuously.    ''Weep  awhile,  I)i(  kv." 

"Yes,  I  have  only  to  look  at  yoii,  Jefferson,"  Bul- 
wer  continued,  "to  know  how  impossible  is  our 
dream." 

Southbridge  nuide  a  movement  toward  J5ulwer; 
but  Hulwer,  falling  back  into  his  easy  attitude,  only 
smiled  masterfully, 

"I  had  not  finished,"  the  Vagabond  ventured.  "I 
wish  to  say  that  if  war  is  to  come,  I  am  for  the  Union 
with  all  my  heart." 

]  lis  little  speech  was  followed  by  a  moment's  burst- 
ing silence;  :ind  if  Uulwer  had  not  supplied  the  word 
to  prick  it,  the  coming  of  a  horse  from  the  stable 
would.  With  a  llattcring  glance  he  regarded  the 
firm  chin  of  the  Vagalnind  and  the  erect  torso 
poised  on  the  edge  of  the  chair,  and  said  lightly  to 
Southbridge: 

"You  sec,  Jefferson,  as  I  have  always  maintained, 
we  shall  find  -....enM'es  wortliy  of  our  steel." 
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"To  sj)it  oil  it  I"  rejoiiu'tl  S<intliltri<ljre,  liotly. 

"(Jontloincnl  fjentU'inen!"  :Mr.  Lanley  could  never 
allow  his  prejudices  to  usurp  his  hospitality.  "Each 
for  his  side,  and  settle  your  arguments  in  the  field  and 
not  on  the  porch.  ^Ir.  Williams,  you  are  to  be  praised 
for  your  candor." 

"Yes,  and  whatever  else  tliis  war  between  ftllow- 
conntrymen  is  to  be,  it  ought  to  be  impersonal,"  Bul- 
wer  added. 

Meanwhile  the  Vagabond  had  not  ceased  to  watch 
the  play  of  emotion  on  Volilla  s  face.  Iler  expression 
was  one  of  incomprehension  of  how  anyone  who 
seemed  fair-minded  and  fair-spoken  should  take  the 
side  of  the  North.  When  he  heard  hoofs  crunch- 
ing on  the  gravel  it  was  a  signal  which,  ii»  the 
strained  situation,  he  could  not  well  disregard.  lie 
had  it  in  mind  to  ask  her  to  recall  the  small  boy  who 
once  caught  a  butterfly  for  her,  but  his  old  aversion  to 
any  except  a  fair  opportunity,  when  he  should  tell  his 
whole  story,  prevailed.  While  two  emblems  of  re- 
strained indignation  flamed  on  her  cheek,  she  took  his 
hand,  smiling  dutifully  as  a  hostess. 

"A  pleasant  journey!"  she  said. 

"You  say  that  to  an  enemy!"  he  exclaimed,  lightly. 

''When  he  is  going  out  of  Virginia;  a  short  and  an 
unpleasant  one  to  the  invader." 

Her  reply  gave  him  pleasure.  It  was  still  another 
proof  tliat  the  girl  of  his  fancy  grown  woman  was 
worthy  of  liis  concej)tion.  He  knew  nothing  in  the 
world  so  well  at  that  moment  as  that  he  loved  her. 

Finally,  when  he  had  j)aid  his  respects  to  }klrs.  Bid- 
wer  and  expressed  his  thanks  to  all  for  th.eir  tolcrnT'.cc 
for  an  adversary  as  well  as  their  direct  kindness  to  him, 
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lip  offered  liis  hand  to  Soiitliliri'I^c,  who  liad  beon 
sfiiiidiTij;  liv,  silent  and  l<i\vc'rin>.s  pnllin^'  at  his  nnis- 
tache  and  fondly  regarding  its  silken  ends  with  down- 
ward glances. 

"( "ereinonies  are  unneeessary,  sir,"  he  growled. 

"1  thought  \t)U  liked  them."  The  VagalMind  could 
not  resist  tiie  goad,  an<l  he  continued  to  smile  as  he 
spoke. 

Southhridge  raised  his  glove  as  if  he  would  strike 
the  Northerner  in  the  face,  hut  lowered  it  and  turned 
on  his  heel. 

"I  trust  that  we  shall  meet  again  where  there  are 
no  ladies  present,"  he  called,  after  the  Vagabond  was 
mounted. 

"M_v  dear  sir,  if  we  do  T  assure  you  that  T  shall  not 
be  frightened  away  by  the  waving  of  your  pluniu  or 
the  jingling  of  yc.ur  spurs." 

On  his  way  back  tu  .\lexandria  the  Vagabond  both 
.'smiled  and  scowled,  lie  smiled  broadly  over  South- 
bridge's  uniform;  he  smiled  rajitly  over  new  obstacles, 
having  nothing  to  do  with  a  mine,  a  mountain,  or  war, 
which  he  must  overcome;  he  si-owled  over  the  a:neni- 
ties  of  sectionalism  that  might  influence  purely  jier- 
sonal  relations. 

"1  shall  see  her  again  soon,"  he  said,  and  tossed  his 
head  and  whistled. 
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A  set  spocfh  l)y  tlie  Judge  always  mustered  all  the 
devotees  of  oratory  within  the  radius  of  a  day's  cotn- 
fortahle  drive.  His  subjcet  on  this  Tuesday  follow- 
ing the  fall  of  Sumter  was  a  magnet  no  less  than 
euriosity  to  know  how  the  leading  Democrat  and  most 
jKipular  citizen  of  the  county  stood  on  the  issue  that 
a  cannon-shdt  had  precij.itated.  To  all  men,  though 
thev  had  talked  for  months  of  the  eventualitv,  the 
news  came  as  a  family  disaster  that  should  he  dis- 
cussed in  family  council,  in  the  court-house  square; 
for  the  town-meeting  instinct  was  still  strong  in  the 
land. 

So  they  came  charging  "On  to  Richmond''  as  fast 
as  their  horses  could  hring  them;  more  than  one  sheep- 
ish-looking fellow  with  a  woman  in  the  buggy  hesido 
him  who,  willy  nilly,  was  going  to  see  that  her  hus- 
band, brother,  or  son  did  not  enlist.  Xever  in  all  the 
times  that  the  Judge  had  stood  on  the  stone  steps  had 
he  been  so  rhetorical  or  so  eloquent  in  his  convincing 
loyalty  to  the  flag  as  in  his  bold  front  to  any  man  or 
set  of  men  who  fired  on  it.  He  had  the  audience  at  a 
fever  heat  of  ])al|)itation.  The  sentences  of  his  per- 
oration were  following  one  another  in  rhythmic  poise, 
when  suddenly  he  paused,  as  if  memory  were  at  fault 
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or  lir  wiis  transfixed  hy  some  thought  not  rolioarsod  in 
liis  >fii(ly,  iiiid  then  continuod  in  a  conversational  tone 
ot  Piirc  force,  addressed  to  each  liearer,  personally: 

"We  liave  no  rcfrnlar  army  of  account.     Our  fore- 
fathers fduglit  for  a  country  nf.t  to  be  ruled  by  bavo- 
nets,  niiiforiiis,  f)r  a  privileged  elass.   On  that  stake, 
AViKhin^t.-n,  the  ricliest  man  in  America,  risked  his 
all.      I  liey  gave  each  of  us  an  ecpial  i)roj)rietary  right 
in  the  (Mivernment  which  individual  success  or  intlu- 
eiice  could  not  assault.     If  this  experiment  among  na- 
tions was  endangered,  they  dei)enled  upon  the  virile 
manhood   and   the   moral  gratitude  and   ajjpreciative 
self-resj)ect  of  the  citizen  to  tly  to  its  defence.     The 
hour  of  jieril  is  here.     The  hour  is  here  when  every 
man,  however  rich,  however  poor,  must  follow  the 
examj)le  of  Washington;  when  he  must  leave  the  com- 
forts and  the  benefices  that  the  sacrifices  of  his  sires 
assure.l   and   ])lace  his   life  at   the  call   of  that   Hag 
Avhich  einbodi(s  his  sacred  privilege  and  the  united 
])eo|ile  whose  power  can  alone  jtrotect  it;  land-owner 
shouhler  t<t  shoulder  with  tenant,  scholar  with  the  un- 
lettered, in  the  common  cause  which  is  of  vital  per- 
sonal  interest   to  each  of  us;  otherwise,  we  are  un- 
worthy of  our  heritage." 

Ilis  words  were  so  sharp,  his  manner  so  mandatory, 
liis  f(>eling  so  intense,  that  the  hush  of  thoughtfulness 
took  the  place  of  a  cheer,  except  for  one  drunken  man, 
ITosea  PilMmry  by  name,  swaying  on  the  outskirts 
of  the  crowd,  who  called  in  n  thick  voice: 

"Sliooray.  .Tedge!  Pratish  what  you  preesh!  You 
got  no  fam'lysh;  why  don't'sh  you  'li^tsh?  Why 
don't  you  go  fightsh  for  vour  countrv  vourselfsh  ^ 
lid.  iia!     Joksh!'* 
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Some  of  the  audieiu'O  liisscd;  the  features  of  others 
worked  in  a  .sujipressi-d  smile.  All  were  amazeil  to 
timl  the  t-martest  man  in  the  eounty  at  a  loss  for  a  re- 
ply. When  finally  it  eame,  it  was  spoken  pleasantly, 
sweetly: 

"Such  is  the  repuhlic,"  he  said,  "that  even  a  drunk- 
en man  mav  show  a  soher  man  his  duty.  Thank  vuu, 
my  friend.     I  shall  enlist." 

The  erowd  niude  a  path  for  him  iti  wonder  as  he 
walked  not  to  the  enroUin^f  otlicer  of  the  infantry 
eompany,  hut  to  him  of  the  First  Belniorc  Cavalry, 
whose  eaptain  was  the  Vaj^ahond;  first  lieutenant, 
Jinnny  Pool;  second  lieutenant,  Timothy  ]>ooker — 
and  j)ut  down  his  name  as  a  private. 

The  nepliew  alone  was  not  astounded  l»y  the  Judf^e's 
action.  That  five  Inmdred  dollars  intrusteil  to  Tim 
liooker  had  assured  him  hmg  ap)  that  there  were 
deep  waters  under  the  Judge's  rhetoric.  Directly,  he 
found  himself  raised  over  the  heads  of  the  clieering 
erowd,  now  intoxicated  with  enthusiasm,  to  the  steps 
of  the  court-house,  where  he  rose  to  his  feet  with  shak- 
ing knees  under  the  fearful  fire  of  ealls  for  a  sj)eeeh. 

"All  I've  got  to  say,"  he  said,  "is  that  no  man  is 
good  enough  to  own  another  man,  and  if  v.e  let  any 
State  secede  when  it  has  a  grievance  we  sha'n't  have 
a  nation;  we  shall  have  only  a  disunicjn  of  griev- 
ances;" and  the  Vagabond  slipped  back  down  the  steps 
in  great  embarrassment. 

Xor  was  the  crowd  content  yet.  It  eauglit  sight  of 
the  white  liairs  of  the  arbit<r  of  the  cavalry's  recruit- 
iiig  booth.  The  strong  hands  that  had  borne  the  Vag- 
abond aloft  now  ma<le  fond  seizure  of  Captain  Iler- 
rick,  who  was  at  once  embarrassed  and  belligerent. 
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"K('ll()\v-so](licrs — cr — fcllctw- — citizens, "  ho  siiid, 
"the  t;ilkin<r's  over.  This  ain't  any  time  to  <|Uoto  hmi; 
uonli  from  the  dictiunarv.  It's  time  to  fiiiiit  and  olnv 
onh-rs;  anil  orders,  gcnth-men,  orders  are  ^iven,  sir, 
without  any  pretension  to  oratory,  sir.  We  want  all 
the  ^o()<|  men,  all  the  men  that  do'i't  tl.dnk  they  know 
it  all.  We  want  men  like  the  -lud^'e  here — the  .liid^r 
who's  <i(.t  enoupli  learning  in  liis  head  to  drown  iih'. 
sir — men  who  know  they've  jrot  a  l)if;  joh  on  hand  and 
they've  <rot  to  hegin  at  the  primer  of  soMierinj;.  Any 
man  tliat's  jnst  thinkiiifr  hf«w  pretty  he'll  look  in  his 
nniform,  and  how  the  «rirls'll  tease  him  for  lira>s  but- 
tons;  any  man  that  thinks  he  hasn't  the  hardest  kind 
of  work  before  him  and  hardship  and  sufTeriiifr  tiiat 
makes  a  man  a  man — why,  we'll  ^ive  him  hi.s  helly- 
aehe  medieine  now  and  sit  liim  on  the  hotel  porch 
where  his  criticism  of  his  superiors  won't  do  any  harm. 
Yes,  sir,  we'll  just  push  him  out  of  the  road  like  a 
stone  that  Mocks  the  wheels.  Any  pxtd  man  that 
stays  at  home,  I  hojte  the  women  folks'll  make  him 
jret  his  own  victmds  and  sew  on  his  own  pants 
Itutttins. 

"You  fellows  that  arc  good  wrestlers  needn't  think 
that  any  rebel  is  going  to  wait  for  you  t<»  get  a  side 
hold  of  him.  The  fellow  wins  that  hits  the  other  tirst 
an<l  hardest — with  a  musket  ball,  sir,  not  a  putty  ball, 
sir.  To  lick  a  man  with  your  fists  you've  got  to  know 
how.    To  lick  him  in  war,  sir,  you've  got  to  know  how 

i'  '1 d  sight  better.     The  only  way  to  know  how  is 

to  drill,  drill.      Drill   hard  and  fight  hard  and  we'll 
save  the  I'nion,  by  the  P^ternall" 

Th(.>  example  of  the  rx^neh  had  completed  the  roster 
of  the  infantry  company,  after  tilling  the  vacant  places 
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ill  tlio  ravalrv,  wliicli  liad  Ikcu  r  M-ruitril  cliicrty  <if 
Ciilifuniiaiis  and  of  oflicr  iiicii  lianU'iinl  hy  ctintact 
with  till'  norld  away  i'nnii  lioiiic,  who  had  uppfaiTd 
out  of  tht'  hhic  as  a  rcsidt  of  a  line  in  tlie  Now  York 
papers.  All  argument  to  persuade  the  Judfje  to  accept 
a  discliarge  failed.  He  was  adamant.  His  sole  re- 
(piest  was  that  the  <lninkard,  Pillsburv,  sho\ild  1m' 
transferred  from  infantry  to  ecjuiradeshij)  with  one 
who  proposed  to  make  a  sober  and  useful  eavalry-nian 
of  him. 

No  private  followed  the  directions  of  Drill-master 
Ilerrick  with  the  attention  of  the  eldest  and  most  cor- 
jiulent  trooper.  Not  until  the  morning  before  the  de- 
parture of  the  comjiany  for  Washington  did  he  ask  for 
leave.  Then  he  "spruced"  his  new  uniform  before 
the  glass  in  his  living-room  that  adjoined  his  oftice  and 
procee<led  toward  the  Hope  house.  Tf  it  goes  without 
saying  that  his  sacrifice  of  jtosition  made  the  sincerity 
of  his  enlistment  indubitable,  it  was  none  the  less  nat- 
ural that  he  should  have  fond  hopes  of  its  effect  in 
(crtain  <puirters.  The  day  was  sunny,  and  Miss  Fe- 
licia happened  to  be  on  the  porch.  She  was  nettled  at 
sight  of  the  truant,  who  had  not  asked  her  advice  as 
to  his  course  or  even  come  to  explain  it  to  her. 

"Whose  orderly  are  you!!"  she  asked. 

''Nobody's.     I'm  only  a  private  yet,"  he  replied. 

Instead  of  touching  it  in  military  fashion,  as  he  had 
intended,  he  lifted  the  little  fatigue  cap  that  sat  ridic- 
ulously on  his  high  brow,  whereupon  he  was  plunged 
in  doubt  as  to  whether  or  not  he  had  set  it  back  with 
the  proper  rake. 

"Oh,  indeed!" 

"What — what  do  you  think  of  my  uniform?" 
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Tlis  fflFort  to  ask  the  (luostion  I'avfnlly  was  diflmal, 
for  tho  advanta^'o  «>f  comixwun'  was  now  on  Iier  side, 

"I  should  say  that  there  was  either  too  little  cloth 
or  too  much  man." 

"I— I  left  room  to — grow  smaller,  and  T  am  grow- 
ing—smaller;" as  he  was  l.y  several  pounds,  thanks  to 
the  exercise  of  drilling. 

All  that  he  had  read  ihout  the  charm  of  brass  but- 
tons for  the  fair  sex  appealed  to  him  as  a  black  lie. 
He  dropj)ed  to  the  steps,  his  dignity  gone. 

''Yo>^,"  she  observed,  "privates,  I  believe,  are  not, 
supposed  to  sit  on  chairs." 

He  removed  that  little  fatigue  cap  altogether;  he 
mop|)ed  his  brow. 

"I  saw  you  in  your  carriage  when  I  made  my 
speech.  What  did  yo.i  think  of  itf'  he  asked,  finally, 
aft<'r  a  silence  that  was  torture  to  him,  but  seemed  to 
agree  with  her. 

*'The  last  part  was  very  fine;  very  much  matter 
and  very  few  words." 

"Strange!  strange!  Thank  you.  And  the  part 
where  I  referred  to  the  Constitution  as  a  full-rigged 
ship?" 

"The  ship?  Oh,  yes.  Pretty  much  in  your  usual 
style." 

The  same  that  everybody  else  had  said.  There  had 
not  been  a  single  figure  in  that  impassioned  peroration 
that  had  taken  the  place  of  studied  pauses  and  ruined 
the  force  of  his  oration,  leaving  him  still  with  the 
feeling  of  one  who  has  broken  a  fine  piece  of  china. 
Why,  he  had  only  talked  as  he  would  to  a  friend  in  his 
oflice!     Strange,  strange! 

"I  see,"  he  said,  hopefully,  thinking  he  liad  light. 
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'•Pooplo  likod  it  and  voii  liked  it  l)ooause  I  practised 
Avliat  I  jtrcaclie*!." 

**Xever!  never!*'  slie  replied,  deeirtively.  'The 
Judf,'c  of  the  eounty  a  private!  Where  is  your  sense 
of  projtortion  i  Is  this  the  most  you,  with  your  eduea- 
tiun  an<l  position  and — and  suj)pose(l  ahilitv — ean  do 
— to  carry  a  rifle;  n«»t  even  raise  a  company^  I  hope 
y..u  will  recover  your  senses  yet.  Tiiere  is  still  time  to 
get  a  discharge." 

This  was  the  last  straw.  The  Judge  lost  his  tem- 
l)er. 

"I  ])ropose  to  stick  to  my  resolution,  Miss  Hope," 
he  said,  dramatically,  as  he  rose  and  8lai)ped  his  cap 
on  his  head  askew.     "Good-morning." 

'*(iood-morning,  Private  Williams!" 

With  his  hands  thrust  deep  into  his  pockets  and  his 
head  stuhhornly  bent,  he  made  a  most  unmilitary  fig- 
ure, which  took  its  way  defiantly  out  of  the  yard. 

"I  didn't  know  he  could  lie  so  gritty,"  she  remarked 
to  lierself,  a  faint  smile  flickering  on  her  lips. 

The  next  day,  as  the  Belmore  cavalry  passed 
througii  a  lane  of  bunting  and  cheers.  Trooper  Will- 
iams— Hosea  Pillsbury  at  his  elbow — saw  Felicia  wav- 
ing a  flag;  and  the  line  halting  for  a  second  as  he  was 
opposite  her  carriage,  he  heard  her  exclaim,  ''Silly!" 
without  knowing  at  all  what  she  meant  by  that. 
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Tn  nialcinp  up  tliat  cfmiitiiny  its  Icndor  ?olrrtc<l  men 
wlio,  priiiiarilv,  liinl  tlic  iiiaiiiu-'r  iind  tlic  reputation  of 
liciii^  aiivtliiiig  Imt  ipiittcrs,  eitlicr  jilaiii,  rlicap,  or 
(Icrticd  clicajt.  When  it  was  first  iimstcrcd  in  lino, 
Drill-master  Ilerriek  described  the  assenibletl  liundred 
as  an  indejtendent  lot  of  generals  aetinj;  as  i)rivates; 
but  lie  tlioujilit  tliev'd  do  f<ir  cavalry,  being  an  infan- 
trv-man  himself  an<l  secretly  disappointed  at  the  Vag- 
alxtnd's  choice  of  arm. 

Father  ]5ob  (lrille<l  them  without  regard  to  whether 
their  .shirt-backs  were  fast  dyed  or  not,  drilled  them 
until  thev  knew  how  to  form  column  and  deploy  and 
that  their  Caj)tain  was  '"Sir''  and  not  ''Cap"  or  even 
'*Cap'n."  At  his  final  inspection  he  said  they  were 
like  baking-powder  bread — they'd  have  to  do  inas- 
much as  there  was  no  time  to  set  veast.  AVith  this 
parting  fhot,  the  old  man  passed  on,  by  General 
Scott's  order,  to  assist  a  West  Point  cadet  in  disciplin- 
ing a  green  regiment  ot  infantry:  for  in  that  time 
anyone  who  knew  the  nuinual  of  arms  found  himself 
a  jiower  in  the  land,  and  the  brilliant  young  orator  in 
tlie  late  elections  took  lessons  from  a  private  of  regu- 
lars. 

if  the  Vagalnnid's  fondness  for  riding,  liis  love  of 
motion  were  not  enough,  the  picture — one  of  the  most 
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]ircciiiiis  of  a  clicrislM"!  frallcn-  of  iiiiprossions — that 
Vnlilla  iiunlc  oil  Follv  alone  Wfiiild  liavc  (Iccidcd  him 
in  favor  of  the  cavalrv.  Tlie  ph-asantrst  feature  of  his 
new  duties  was  his  choice  of  that  diiinh  ally  who  was 
to  share  (Uiiij^er  and  triiiini)h  witli  liini.  He  looked 
at  scores  of  horses  hefore  he  found  a  suitaMo  one,  a 
sturdy,  clean-liudK'd  hut  not  siiider-limhcd  hay,  a 
hand  hifrlier  and  a  hundred  pounds  lieavier  than  anv 
otiier  ni  his  coininand.  After  their  first  pillop  togeth- 
er, tlu!  Vagahond  thouglit  of  the  onrushing  surf. 
'"IJreaker  is  your  name,"  he  said,  as  he  tapin-il  tlii; 
white  star  on  the  foreliead.  lie  watched  over  Breaker 
as  a  father  does  over  a  child;  he  trained  him  till  he 
could  take  a  fence  as  vigorously  as,  if  less  gracefully 
than,  Folly,  or,  on  the  word,  would  fall  down  and  lie 
!'s  (piiet  as  the  sea  in  a  calm. 

From  the  cduiracter  of  its  leader,  which  its  troopers 
sharetl,  and  from  its  faculty  (  achsating  itself  at 
any  time  or  j)1acc  with  the  slouch  g  ])reparedness  and 
gooddiunior  of  veterans,  the  company  was  soon  known 
throughout  the  army  as  the  Vagabonds.  In  the  ensu- 
ing weeks  after  Sumter's  fall,  thev  did  evervthir  '  but 
light  and  the  one  thing  that  their  rai)tain  most  wanted 
to  do,  namely,  make  a  scout  in  the  neighborhood  of 
the  Lanley  house.  They  rode  to  ITar]>er's  Ferry  and 
back;  they  rode  into  !Mar%land;  tliey  escorted  generals 
up  and  down  that  lont;  line  on  tlie  soutliern  side  of  the 
Potomac  which  was  being  daily  angmente<l  by  new 
forces  and  being  whipped  out  of  village  militia  com- 
panies into  a  composite  thing.  It  was  not  war  any 
more  than  the  tuning  of  the  orcbestra  is  a  ball.  There 
cannnt  hn  v,-ar  without  armies;  and  the  arnucs  were 
yet  in  making. 
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*'  I'Im'  riii<:  iiiii-tcr  .<iia|'>  liis  wliip  jukI  r-uiinl  ninl 
r<>iiii<l  ihc  lini;  we  ^n,"  ;:r«i\v|ril  'lim  IJuukcr,  "jiiiiij»- 
iii^  llii<>ii;.'^|i  li()(i|)s  «inl  uvcr  liiirs  jiihI  liiriiiiiL'  smiicr- 
Kiults  and  kissing  mir  liiiii<l-  tn  tlic  ludio;  Imt  don't 
l<f  the  littk'  hoy  Idiic  liciir  tlic  cniik  of  a  riHc.  It 
iiiiglit  give  hini  a  licadacdic.  W'liy  1  t-vcr  left  the  cttr- 
iiai  hills  of  California " 

"Yon  wait;  you  wait,  Tiiiiofhy,"  said  .liniiiiy  I'ool, 
in  his  languid  <h-awL  "Voii  may  get  a  stoniachful  of 
It-ad  lor  l)n'akfa.st  one  of  these  mornings.  The  fatte(l 
ox  never  dreams  that  thu  luitcher  is  shar]iening  liis 
knife  for  him.'' 

".limmy  Pool,"  said  Tim,  wrathfully,  '"you  go  liaiig 
your  wet  cloth  out  to  .Iry.  I've  got  tu  hla/e  up  onec 
in  a  while  or  I'll  explode." 

'i'liere  were  times  when  tlio  Vagahoiid,  alwavs  upod 
to  choosing  his  own  trail  and  liis  (»wn  camp  for  the 
night,  was  sorely  tempted  hy  Tim's  scheme  of  strat- 
egy, whicli  was  simplicity  itself,  l)eiiig  nothing  more 
or  less  than  to  ride  througli  to  New  Orh'ans  and  end 
the  war  at  once.  "JJesides,  we'll  he  part  way  back  to 
'Frisco,"  Tim  a<l<led,  as  a  further  attraction. 

What  most  appealed  to  the  Vagabond  was  that  the 
llight  would  not  be  monotonous  while  it  lasted,  and 
he  could  |)ay  a  call  bi'fore  he  reached  the  enemy's 
lines.  While  he  promenaded  and  drilled,  his  story  was 
untold — anil  the  girl  was  only  a  f<'w  hours  away.  As 
disingenuously  as  lie  miglit,  he  suggested  to  the  staff 
officer  of  engineers  that  he  had  a  little  talent  for  to- 
:>ography  and  drawing,  and  he  was  promptly  made  a 
scout  at  another  part  of  the  lines.  He  even  liinted  to 
(lenernl  Ifuested,  his  brigade  commander,  that  he 
would  like  to  ride  out  to  see  what  was  in  front  of  him. 
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III  reply  the  (iciicral  iiui'lc  a  Imrriii^  schiihI  tlir«iuj.'h 
lii^  iiiii-tarlic  ami  saiil  iiotliin;;. 

Tlicn  (iiic  affcriKMiii  caiiu-  to  liis  tent  Maxim,  of  tlio 
PtatT,  accoinpaiiicd  liv  a  man  in  a  limii  dii.stir,  will  it.s 
Ixiftoiii  mud -.-.taiiicd  and  living  1m  hind  liini.  'I'lic  \'at;' 
alioiid's  tiivf  imprcs.^inn  of  .Mr.  .\ikcns  was  that  he  wad 
^^(•('n;  and  it  was  in<\italil(  that  he  >hiiiiid  imt  Hk<'  any 
man  <if  that  complfxiim,  witli  st(i(ipc(|  slKniidcrs.  whin- 
inj;  voice,  and  the  apologetic  manner  of  a  weather- 
vane.  .\o  sooner  had  he  read  th<'  tirst  sentence  of  thu 
order  that  .Maxim  hnm^ht,  tlian  strangers  and  liaea 
dusters  pa.sstd  into  oblivion. 

"Alkxanduia,  June  IS,  1H«1. 

"C.M'TAi.v  Wii.i.iAM  Williams: 

".\t  dawn  t«)-morro\v  niorniiif;  you  will  proceed 
with  your  company  to  the  Laidey  plantation.  ^Ir. 
Aikons,  who  was  formerly  an  overseer  on  that  planta 
tion,  knows  the  country  and  is  at  your  disposal.  If 
noressary  and  your  force  is  adefpiate,  you  will  push  in 
any  (»utjtosts  in  your  way.  If  your  force  is  inade- 
quate, you  will  immediately  report  the  fact  to  me. 
Your  main  btisiness  is  to  get  as  accurate  a  map  as  pos- 
sible of  the  country  to  the  south  of  Lanleyton:  inci- 
dentally, to  glean  information.  Kroni  this  point, 
which  is  the  highest  groimd  in  the  region,  you  will 
lie  in  sight  of  the  enemy's  camp.  As  soon  as  the  ene- 
my is  apprised  of  your  presence  you  will  likely  he  at- 
tacke<l  in  force  l>y  cavalry.  1  believe  that  there  is  a 
signal-man  in  the  cupola  of  the  house.  This  fac*.  taken 
in  connection  with  a  detached  outpost,  some  distance 
o-  ♦his  side  of  the  house,  may  mean  any  one  f>{  a  num- 
ber of  things.     I  leave  you  to  ascertain  what. 
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"You  must  lioM  vutir  <i\vii  until  you  have  accom- 
jilislicd  your  jurpusc.  Tlu'  tiiiio  that  you  will  liave  to 
do  this  (li'j)cmJs  U])on  your  (|tii('kiicss  of  ohscrvatiriii 
and  your  facility  with  your  |iciicil.  1  may  add  that  the 
map  is  of  extreme  iuiportaiiee,  .so  you  may  govern 
Votirself  acc<irdingly. 

"By  order, 

"dA.MKs  II.  lit  KSTKi.,  P.rifr.-^Ien.,  V.  S.  V., 
"Commanding  the  SciMHid   llri^Mde,  Third  Division." 

Maxim  smiled  as  he  watched  the  Vagalxmd  devour 
the  lines  of  this  oiJicially  {Milite  invitation  to  death  or 
success. 

"Look  out  for  old  (lin^rer  Soufhhridfiel''  (who  was 
of  Maxim's  class  at  the  J'oint.)  "He's  all  ringed  out 
in  Spanish  spurs,  j)lume  and  sash,  and  he  and  his  ea\- 
alry  are  ridinj::  up  and  down  like  the  wrath  of  Cj!od,  on 
the  look-out  f<ir  the  like  of  you  and  yours.  Wish  I 
was  goinj;  with  you.     Success  I" 

Meanwliile,  from  sheer  force  of  hahit,  Aikens's 
shifting  eyes  had  made  note  of  everything  in  his  host's 
tent.  At  that  moment  he  was  as  unconsci(nis  as  the 
Vagabond  of  the  part  he  was  to  play  against  his  new 
ac(iuaintanee.  It  was  soon  evident  that  he  was  a  bet- 
ter ol'server  of  hunum  >iirroundings  than  of  topog- 
raphy. Were  the  banks  of  this  creek  so  high  as  to 
prevent  the  rapid  passage  of  cavalry  in  extended  or- 
der? Was  the  house  visible  from  that  grove?  Keally, 
the  informant  did  not  know.  In  extenuation  of  his 
ignorance,  which  searcldng  (piestions  had  developed, 
the  man  in  the  linen  duster  fell  back  upon  the  phrase 
which  had  profited  him  well  in  Xew  England,  where 
he  liad  nnneured  before  nbolitinn  aocieties  as  tlie  (!ver- 
seer  who  had  sacrificed  his  position  from  conscientious 
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scruples.     Of  course  the  truth  was  tliat  he  had  been 
(li>char^((l  for  l)rutality  to  tlie  tield-hands  and  worse. 

"Oh,  J  spent  a  iniserahle  time  on  tliat  phu-e!  The 
youn<i-  liidy  wlio  owns  it — not  until  yuu  know  the 
South  can  you  understand  how  cruel  she  was  to  the 
|ioor  lihick " 

"She  was  not  cruel!"  The  Vajrabond,  who  seldom 
llew  into  a  passion,  was  in  a  savage  one  iiow.  The  very 
assertion,  above  all  from  a  ^n-een  man  in  a  linen  duster, 
that  the  ^irl  of  his  heart's  desire  was  ;  uythin^  but 
Identic,  did  not  admit  of  thought  or  discussion.  "You 
lie,  Mr.  Aikens,  you  lie!" 

('ringin<i:,  Aikens  longed  for  nothing  so  much  as 
tlie  courage  to  resent  this  sudden  and  amazing  out- 
burst from  a  ([uarfer  whence  he  little  expected  it;  but 
it  was  not  in  him,  atid,  therefore,  a  new  grudge  was 
born  in  the  camp-follower's  heart. 

"[  beg  your  jmrdon,  Captain,"  he  said. 

"And  yon  know  yon  lied,"  came  the  uncompromis- 
ing corollary, 

"Perhaps  I  was  prejudiced — I — I  exaggerated." 

With  that  the  Vagai.ond  closed  the  interview  and 
forgot  Aikens  as  he  liastened  to  Jimmy  and  Tim  with 
the  news. 

When  the  Vagabonds  learned  that  there  was  action 
afoot,  they  jjrejiared  for  it  by  doing  many  things  that 
would  have  made  them  smile  after  they  became  veter- 
ans. They  rubbed  the  hilts  of  their  sabres;  they  ran 
their  tlnunbs  along  the  blades;  they  examined  each 
part  of  their  accoutrements;  their  fingers  crept  up  and 
•  lown  their  horses'  legs  in  reassurance,  all  l)eing  i\c- 
conijianied  by  that  subdued  because  ovenbine  banter 
of  men  who  exjiect  to  go  umler  fire. 

At  midnight  a  line  of  shadowy  fonns  on  the  edge 
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of  tlic  camp  awaited  the  word.  In  double  file,  tliclr 
salirirt  litld  fo  that  they  would  not  clank,  every  man 
watchiii'i'  the  on(  in  front  of  him,  now  in  the  shadow 
of  jinives,  again  in  ravines,  no  word  spoken  except  an 
(lath  smotlicrcd  in  a  whisjHT  to  a  trooper  who  lighteil 
a  cigai,  keeping  to  the  sod  and  avoiding  roads  wliich 
would  1)0  souiiding-lioards  for  horses'  hoofs,  tliey  rode 
five  miles  ])y  angles  and  circles  for  one  mile  as  the 
crow  flies.  Finally  they  halted  in  a  clump  of  woods 
as  definitely  as  a  coach  heforc  an  inn.  Dismounted 
and  resting  on  the  ground,  .Tinimy  I'ool  ventured  (lie 
tir^t  remark  not  ]iurely  of  practical  significance. 

*'D n  well  done!"  he  whispered.     It  was     he 

strongest  word  of  praise  in  his  vocabulary  and  ho  used 
it  rarely. 

''D n  pretty  ])uzzlel"  growled  Tim.     'Tar's  I 

knov.-,  we're  hack  in  ^Maryland.  Prohalily  got  to  es- 
cort sonu;  governor  of  a  State  to  a  cemetery  to  hunt 
for  a  rabbit's  foot.  Xeedn't  tell  me  we're  going  to 
tight.  Fight  I  Here  am  I,  an  abh^-bodied  American 
citizen,  a  ( "alifornian,  a  miner  glued  up  in  a  uniform 
and  dangling  a  sabre  and  drawing  a  bootblack's  jiny, 
when   1  might  l)o  hack  in  tlie  eternal  liills  of "' 

''Xot  so  loud,"  Jimmv  warned  him;  and  '"Wait, 
Timothy." 

'I'hus  they  did  wait  upon  the  rising  of  the  curtain 
of  m'ght,  rehearsing  to  themselves  in  silence  the  pan.-^ 
they  were  to  play,  all  carefully  arranged  beforehand 
by  their  leader.  "Witli  the  Ibish  that  herald-  the  dawn 
they  sprang  softly  into  their  saddles,  as  if  they  were 
und(>r  oath  not  to  awaken  the  sleeping  world.  Here 
n?!(l  th.ere  wns  tb.e  rustle  of  Ipatbei*  or  tlie  tliud  ^^f  an 
impatient  hoof.  In  answer  to  a  low  whi-tle,  a  line  of 
knees  pressed  the  horses'  sides  and  the  cLar<re  began. 
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The  Confodcrate  oiitpust,  awakened  by  the  tumult 
that  luul  broken  out  of  the  darkness  and  solitude,  were 
rubbing  their  eyes  when  shadowy  forms  began  to  pass 
over  them  aiid  thtv  dodged  iron  heels  and  sabre 
thrusts.  The  \'agabonds  had  an  instant's  view  of  the 
ram}),  such  as  one  gets  of  a  village  from  a  balloon 
hard  driven  by  the  wind.  Everyone  nuide  a  cut  at 
one  reclining  form  or  another,  as  a  boy  catches  itt  the 
rinsr  from  the  wooden  steed  of  a  merrv-go  round.  If 
lie  faile'l  of  his  object  Lis  chance  was  g«jne,  and  with 
blaile  u|>lifte(l  he  found  himself  borne  on  aero>s  the 
iields,  with  the  first  shots  of  the  surprised  enemy 
crackling  behind. 

On  \i])  the  slojio  toward  the  hou-o  they  rode,  never 
slackening  i)ace  when  the  company  diviiled  into  three 
parts,  one  going  t(.  the  left,  one  to  the  right,  of  the 
j.ark,  while  the  third,  with  the  Vagabond  at  its  head, 
dasheil  under  the  trees.  ITe  had  disjtosed  his  little 
force  in  a  semicircle  of  three  points,  ])re]tareil  to  fall 
back  as  soon  as  his  work  was  done,  while  he  was  to 
ascend  to  the  cupola  of  the  house  where  the  trees 
could  not  hide  his  view  and  the  surrounding  country 
wouhl  be  a  panorama  before  his  eyes.  The  enemy's 
outpost  could  not  reach  them  before  the  map  was 
nuide,  and  in  returning  they  could  go  as  they  had 
come,  on  the  gallop,  careless  of  obs'acles.  Xo  sooner 
had  they  debou<'hed  from  the  grove  than  the  sigmil- 
man  stationed  in  the  eujwla  was  waving  the  flag  that 
announced  their  attack.  By  a  coincidence,  South- 
bridge's  cavalry  was  in  the  saddle  about  to  start  on  an 
entirely  different  mission,  but  welcoming  with  a  shout 
ftifv  f>'ir>  v.'})i!'b  <'ircinti!^t:i?icos  DTOVKied, 

Tt  also  happened  that  ■>riss  Lanley  was  up  and  dress- 
ing.    If  she  were  to  ride  at  all  'n  eomfort  these  hot 
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days  slir  must  start  at  suii-up.  Wlicn  slio  hoard  tho 
tliundor  of  lioot'-hcats  slic  siipiioscd  tliat  SfJUtliLridgc; 
was  making  aiiotlicr  one  <if  liis  i)rai-ticc'  runs  fur  rlio 
goud  of  Ids  men  and  ilic  jicace  of  Ids  own  (■ons<-iciu'('. 
Their  f(;aming  lior>t's  tout  tho  gravel  Hying  ai;d  thoir 
aoooutromont-  jinglod  with  tho  sudch'n  lialt  of  tho  lit- 
tle cavalcade  at  the  door. 

"Xow  out  under  those  trees  and  hold  fast  till  you 
hear  from  mo  I"  <-rio(]  the  Vagahond,  passing  his  reins 
to  his  orderly  as  ho  sprang  to  <;irtli. 

His  men  trotted  on.  lie  took  two  or  throe  stops 
and  then  stopped  as  ahrujifly  a>  if  ho  hatl  l)e«'n  struck, 
^fiss  T^ndey  stixxl  hefnrc  him  on  the  threshold. 

''It's  1/0)1.'"'  she  ox<dainio(l  in  horror. 

That  "yon"  was  intensely  jiorsona  "^t  end)racod 
at  once  her  hatred  of  the  invailer  an.  a  r  shook  that 
any  Federal  soldier  slmnld  ho  so  far  South  with  his 
sahro  still  on  his  Ixdt.  She  nuide  him  fo(d  juvenile 
and  contemptihlo. 

''The  f<»rtunos  of  war  I  A  month  ago  I  was  a  guest 
hero." 

"Pardon I"  she  interrupted,  icily,  frowning  at  the 
word. 

*'I  moan,  you  wore  very  nice  to  mo  while  your 
smith  shod  my  horse.  To-day  my  (u-neral  has  sent 
me  to  make  a  maj)  from  your  oupoln." 

"T  will  not  ])ormit  it."  she  r(>pliod,  in  tho  tone 
of  one  (dosing  a  discussion  with  a  prototing 
servant. 

In  her  start  at  sight  of  him  she  liad  withdrawn  n 
step.  Tiocovoring  herself,  she  advanced  again  aiwl 
fairly  harrod  tho  way.  Tier  hond  was  throwTi  Imck. 
her    thin    Uijstrils    were    i)laying    with    her    defiant 
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Itroatlis,  and  her  vyv^i,  their  pupils  coiitractod  to  two 
small  points  <tf  tlainc,  met  his  steadily.  Tliere  were  no 
tiyiiifr  sparks,  n<»  cattishness.  Her  anf^er  was  as  se- 
rene as  white  lieat.  He  forgot  his  mission  in  contem- 
plation of  the  pieture  she  made. 

"Heavens!  but  you  are  beautiful  when  you  look 
that  way!"  he  said,  so  simply  that  the  truth  shone 
»'iroufrh  every  word. 

She  raised  her  huntinp-erop  as  if  she  would  strike 
him  with  all  her  strenj^th.  Kealizinp  instantly  how 
his  wonls  must  have  sounded  to  her,  he  determined 
to  reeeiv  the  blow;  for  he  felt  that  he  deserved  it. 
She  let  her  arm  fall  and  stepped  to  one  side. 

'"Let  foree  ])revail  where  a  frentlemaii  woidd  not!" 

"A  thousand  pardons!  What  I  said  was  true,  true, 
true!  And  that's  why  T  said  it,"  he  declared,  as  a<:jain 
realizing  the  pressing  importance  of  every  second,  he 
started  up  the  stairs  three  at  a  bound. 

Instantly  his  ba«-k  was  turned,  she  ran  into  the 
yard  where  she  could  see  the  cupola,  in  pursuance  of 
a  plan,  the  conception  of  which  had  led  her  to  yield. 

The  Vagabond  had  overlooked  the  fact  that  he 
nnght  have  a  signal-man  to  deal  with  and  was  oblivious 
of  any  fresli  danger.  When  he  found  himself  on  the 
jjlatform  flush  with  the  roof,  from  which  the  cupola 
was  entered  by  half  a  dozen  steps  on  the  opj)osite  side 
from  the  stairway,  as  suddeidy  as  an  indicator  tlied 
up  on  a  switch  a  revolver  was  flashed  in  his  face, 

''Up  with  your  hands,  Yank!"  cried  the  signal-man. 

'*Just  as  you  say,"  the  Vagabond  responded,  and  he 
raised  his  paln^-  abjectly. 

Vf     flip     u.J.iio     »>>.... .rv..»     1,,^     /l.,.l,,,.,l     1.;..     l.o.wl      1.„,.1.     l.„ 

hind  one  of  the  octagonal  sides  of  a  structure  which 
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liail  advaiitimcs  for  a  <:aiiic  of  liidc-ainl-riock.  Tliat  r^nr- 
|iri<(il  tlic  >ii:iial-iiian  a  little.  It  was  like  (•atcliiiiir  a 
si|uirrcl  liv  the  tail  an<l  fiiidiiijr  that  the  rest  of  him 
liad  tied.  He  had  iiotliiiifr  to  t«hu()t  at  except  two 
hands.  Directly,  one  of  those  disappeareil,  iintl  he  un- 
dcr.-toocl  what  it  was  after.  So  hv'  pushed  his  revolver 
slowlv  forward,  his  head  at  a  safe  distance  behind  it. 
It  did  not  re(niire  as  skilful  a  niarksinaii  as  the  Vaira- 
hond  to  hit  the  tanned  hand  whitdi  was  oidy  two  feet 
away.  There  was  a  rejHirt  and  the  si<:iial-niaii's  weapon 
fell  to  the  tloor,  while  at  the  sijilit  of  a  iileainiiifr  harrel 
and  a  -iiiilinu-  face  behind  it  he  threw  liis  liead  hack 
a<  >ndd(nly  as  if  someone  ha<l  iinexjiecteclly  stuck  a 
|iin  in  his  chin. 

"Xow,"  said  his  eajitor,  '"step  hack  to  your  jdacc. 
I  prefer  your  company  to  having-  you  lie  in  wait  for 
nie  on  the  stairs.  Not  to  mention  that  I've  ;j,ot  a  re- 
volver. Fill  liiuiicr  and  stronwr  than  vou,  mv  hov; 
s<i  you  hetter  he  reconciled." 

"Oh,  I'm  as  i;ood  as  j)reachin'!  Durn  my  skin  if 
ever  any  hhu-helly'll  fool  me  again  that  a  way.  I 
acti'd  as  thoHjili  that  revolver  of  mine  could  sec." 

"Xo,  your  mistake  was  in  coming  down  to  meet  me. 
^'ou  ought  to  have  leane<l  out  of  the  cupola  window 
and  caught  me  as  I  ajipeanMl  at  the  head  of  the  stairs." 

"M-m-ml  That's  right."  saiil  the  si<inal-man,  as  he 
hound  up  his  thnml)  with  his  handkerchief. 

A  glance  showed  the  etiemy's  tents  a  fi(dd  of  mush- 
rooms on  the  ])lain  heyond;  it  showe(l  how  easy  was 
the  ^"agal)ond's  task  if  lie  liad  time  for  it;  and  it 
showed  something  more — a  line  of  cavalry  moving 
av.iiy  fro! ii  caiti}). 

''Signal  to  that  cavalry  to  wait,  that  it  needs  infan- 
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try  to  support  it — tliat  we  have  ton  pin?  and  five  tlion- 
siiiid  111(11 1  (^iiiek,  or  ril — "  he  said,  tiercely.  to  the 
Hi^iial-iiian, 

Tlic  prisoner  ])ieked  up  liis  thig  with  most  unseemly 
alacrity,  and  j;rinned  inalieiously. 

"Sure  juipl"  he  said,  "l.'ut  you  kin  wave  all  the 
tahle-spreads  in  the  world  and  yon  kin't  stop  (iiiifrer 
Sonthhridjic  when  the  (Jeneral's  fjive  him  a  ehaiice  to 
<;o  soniewliiir.  Mister  Vank,  yon  ami  your  hliie-hel- 
lies  down  thar'JI  have  to  walk  to  Kiehniond  while 
("oiifeds  ride  your  nags." 

ilie  Viijiiihoiid's  real  desire  was  to  save  Sonthhridgc 
the  tidulile  of  coining  so  far;  to  po  out  to  meet  him 
half-way.  P»ut  desires  have  little  place  in  war.  He 
was  outiiiiiiihered  six  to  one.  His  orders  were  to  make 
the  map  and  i;i»,  and  the  time  left  for  that  was  the 
three  or  four  minutes  that  it  would  re(|iiire  that  gal- 
loping column  to  arrive.  If  he  resisted,  there  would 
he  a  scrimmage. 

And  Volilla!  She  would  he  under  fire.  She  would 
see  men  wounded  and  dying  on  her  very  door-step. 
Ilis  sense  of  chivalry  became  alive  to  possibilities  that 
had  not  oocnrre(l  to  him  before.  It  was  enough  to 
have  forced  his  way  into  her  house  without  making 
her  lawn  a  battle-field.  Seizing  the  whistle  which  he 
used  for  giving  signals  to  his  men,  he  blew  the  call  of 
withdrawal;  and  realizing  that  if  he  was  to  accompany 
them  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  he  started  back  down  the 
stairs,  solacing  himself  with  the  idea  that  he  couhl 
make  a  map  from  memory. 

From  the  yard,  after  the  signal-man  had  all  too  ini- 
IK'tuousjy  act»'d  on  iier  iiifoniialion,  Volilla,  in  cha- 
grin that  made  her  stamp  her  foot,  had  seen  the  abject 
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|»ri.-(iii(r  of  oiif  inoiiH'iit  the  buoyant  captor  of  tlio 
next.  'Ili(»ii^fli  slu'  could  not  sec  iiini  clearly,  .«lic  was 
sure  that  lie  swagficrcd  in  actor  fasliion;  that  lie 
stiiilcd  with  V(xati(»us  contidcncc.  Slic  felt  as  if  she 
had  lieeu  |»ersoiiiilly  battled.  The  blood  tingled  in  the 
lobes  of  her  little  ears.  Her  desire  to  teach  this  im- 
pudeiit  circus-rider  of  a  nutn  a  lesson,  to  humiliate  him 
ill  his  turn,  outweighed  every  other  consideration. 

She  ran  back  into  the  house,  her  imagination  soar- 
ing and  falling  as  she  conceived  and  dismissed  plans, 
liiilwer's  jiistol,  hanging  on  the  rack,  fairly  leajted  at 
her  with  a  suggestion  that  made  her  temples  throb  in 
exultation.  She  seized  it  and  ran  up  the  stairs,  meet- 
ing the  Vagabond  just  at  the  head  of  the  flight  lead- 
ing from  the  cuixda.  Thus  far  she  had  been  jierfectly 
certain  of  liers(df.  She  was  used  to  fire-arms,  but  not 
to  taking  prisoners.  She  f(dt  her  heart  beating  tu- 
multufiiisly  and  her  hand  trembling,  though  her  brain 
bade  it  be  still,  as  she  pointed  the  weapon  straight 
into  his  face. 

"SurreiKler!" 

Trying  to  speak  the  word  steadily,  lier  cars  told  her 
that  the  r'.s  were  blurred  in  a  pitching  trenndo. 

And  lie^  'J'o  her  increased  rage  and  distraction,  he 
smiled  at  that  black  muzzle  and  at  her,  as  much  as  to 
say  that  he  knew  she  was  only  playing.  For  in  the 
new  demonstration  he  had  found  (piite  another  side 
<if  her  to  admire,  and  he  forgot  again  that  his  safety 
deitended  upon  haste. 

"I  have  already,"  ho  said,  pleasantly. 

''To  him,  yes,"  she  said;  "now  to  mo!" 

Ife  in<  lined  his  head  gentiv  j?)  ('ninplianco. 

"I  have  already  to  you — the  first  time  I  saw  you!" 

200 


;•.;  w^^^i^iw-^^mirmrx^imfis^mK' 


r^p^^jPJ 


TIIK    VAdAP.OXl) 

lio  cried,  unconscious  of  all  save  licr  and  his  lovo  for 
her. 

Hecauso  it  stiffened  her  anger,  she  almost  thanked 
him  for  this  crowning  impudent  thrust  of  liis  noncha- 
lance (as  it  seemed  to  her).  Slie  saw  that  her  hand  no 
longer  tremhled.  Afterward  she  recalled  that  the 
sight  was  fairly  between  his  vyvr^  and  that  she  lunl 
thought  tiiat  a  little  too  l.rutal.  She  lowered  it  until 
it  covered  his  breast,  while  he  still  smiled  at  her  deter- 
mination. 

"Throw  your  revolver  out  of  the  window  there,  or 
T  fire!" 

Tie  saw  that  slie  would  he  as  good  as  her  word,  and, 
still  smiling,  he  did  as  he  was  hid,  while  her  attention 
was  for  an  instant  diverted  hy  the  movement.  His 
weajton  left  his  fingers  as  they  were  near  the  muzzle 
of  her  own  weapon,  the  barrel  <*f  which  he  suddenly 
grasped,  and,  swerving  it  to  one  .^ide,  held  it  there 
steadily,  making  her  most  sensible  of  her  powerless- 
ness  without  having  exerted  his  masculine  strength 
roughly,  while  he  continued  to  smile  pleasantly, 

"Xecessity  reciuires,"  \w  said,  softly,  as  t(.»  a  partner 
in  a  dance.  "If  it  were  only  you  and  not  your  sol- 
diers who  wanted  me,  though  I  were  in  an  arsenal, 
you  could  have  me  by  lifting  your  finger." 

As  jauntily  as  they  would  have  swung  in  a  minuet, 
he  parsed  around  his  indignant  adversary,  his  last 
glimpse  being  of  blazing  eyes  and  set  lips.  She  let  her 
revolver  fall  t,-  i  level  with  his  back,  little  thinking 
that  her  safety  had  imjx'lled  his  retreat.  There  was 
an  instant  of  irresolution  which  soeme<l  an  hour  to  her, 
and  «hc  did  not  fire. 

At  the  door  was  the  section  oi  his  company  imme- 
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(liiitclv  under  lii<  cnnmiiiiKl,  wliilc  on  the  road  he 
••aufjlit  /;liiii|)Sfs  nf  ilic  otiicrs  at  tlic  tmt.  lie  pickctl 
up  liis  own  revolver  from  tlie  spot  where  it  had  falhn 
when  he  threw  it  out  of  the  window,  calling:  to  tlie 
men  to  jiroceeth  As  lie  swun;^  into  the  saddh,'  lie 
heard  v(dls  of  d(dij;ht  jtiined  to  thi-  tliiinderous  h<»of- 
«ong  of  the  \'iij^inia  Firsts.  They  hore  a  jtersctnal 
messa<;('  to  him.     They  seemed  to  say: 

'■()h,  you  are  running  away — running-  away  from 
Sfiuthhridfic — yes,  from  Soutld)ridj;('- — liefore  you 
liave  nuuh'  'luit  nuip.  What  are  you  gointr  to  tell  the 
(leneral^  That  there  was  a  ^'\r\  and  you  eouldn't  ^ 
How  manv  times  more  are  vou  uoint;  to  ehantr*'  vour 
ndiKn  .\ re  you  p>in^  to  confess  failure  in  fa>'e  of  the 
(leneral's  order,  when  you  haven't  had  a  man 
seratclied  ^  You'll  jict  another  chance,  oh,  \t-^,  i/im 
will — a  chance  to  ^uard  piles  of  hardtack!" 

Already  the  first  <if  his  tile  of  twos  was  passinj;  un- 
der the  trees  at  the  entrance  to  the  road.  They  were 
eallinj;  "Look  out  for  your  heads!"  and  as  soon  as  the 
way  was  (dear  they  drove  in  their  spurs  and  broke  for 
safety  with  all  speeil.  When  he  saw  the  man  ahead  of 
him  reach  U|)  to  j)ush  aside  the  twi<rs,  the  Vajralxind's 
inspiration  and  ojiportunity  came.  He  grasju'd  the 
overhaniiinii'  limb  of  the  elm  and  swung  himself 
upon  it. 

"I've  pot  to  finish  tliat  map.  If  T  don't  retuni, 
you'll  find  it  in  a  crotch  of  the  tree,"  he  called  to  his 
startleil  orderly. 
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rrecipitatcly,  lie  slid  aloiifr  the  limb  and  lifted  liim- 
Bplf  iipoii  tlic  (iiic  aliovc,  so  that  his  dangling  Icj:s 
would  ntit  Ik-  a  si^riial  nf  his  |>r(Mlicaincnt.  From  this 
position,  jnhilaiit  in  the  ronviction  that  his  own  com- 
]>any  had  too  much  of  a  had  to  ho  caupht,  he  watched 
the  Confederates  sweep  through  the  park  in  a  whirl- 
wind of  shouts  and  crumddnp  gravel,  leaving  the 
twigs  that  had  whipped  the  nu-n's  faces  (piivering. 
Soon  he  heard  a  scattering  ritle-tire  and  knew  that 
Southhridge  had  halted  his  men  in  order  to  specfl  the 
parting  guest  with  a  few  charges  of  lead.  Tiien 
Soiithliridge  rode  liack  in  a  rage  that  liis  orders  per- 
mitted him  to  go  no  farther.  If  they  hail,  he  wouM 
have  ridden  clear  to  the  I'nion  lines,  though  he  ha<l 
not  gained  an  inch  on  the  way.  lie  dismounteil  his 
men  and  he  himself  stej)j)ed  upon  the  pondi.  Volilla 
was  visible  in  the  door-way  over  the  back  of  Sir 
Knight  as  he  .swept  the  floor  with  his  plume.  Such  a 
radiant  snnle  as  she  now  bestowed  upon  another  was 
the  Vagabond's  haunting  ambition  and  hope.  It 
would  have  been  better  for  his  peace  of  mind  if  he 
had  not  seen  this  or  lieard  her  greeting  of  liis  pursuer. 

"A  heroic  relief  I''  she  cried. 

"Xot  a  hit  of  it."  the  Vagabond  thought,  savagely. 
Then  he  heard  Soutiibridge  say: 
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"Yf'U  will  liri'l  tlic  Virginia  Firsts  aiujiys  on  liaiwl. 
We  in  vtr  >l((|i.  We  arc  alwavs  in  tin-  saildlc,  alwavs 
ritlin;;,  l^r  thru  ii<i  cliaiicc  will  rscapc  us.  I  shall  not 
rest  till  the  last  invader  is  otT  our  sciil." 

"'I'hcv  ran  at  sif;ht  of  you,"  Aw  said,  whether  out 
of  admiration  for  Southi>rid};!'  or  contcniiit  for  the 
Ki'clcrals  the  Vajxaliond  was  at  a  lo^s  to  determine. 

"As  for  this  ('alifornia  adventurer,  Williams" — ad- 
venturer! it  is  hanl  for  a  hrave  man  tn  he  called  that 
and  remain  silent,  et^pecially  when  he  is  astraddle  c)f 
a  liml) — "I  shall  catch  him  yet,  easily,  (|uitc  easily," 
Southbrid^e  coiKdiided,  with  as  much  nonchalance  as 
if  he  meant  a  train. 

"Will  you  I"  saiil  the  Va^ahond,  snftly,  roHinfr  the 
inors(d  on  his  t'ln^ue.     "llm-m-m,  will  you  I'' 

Here,  Hulwer,  dust-covered,  came  riding  swiftly  up, 
his  errand  lieinjr  the  safety  of  his  mother,  who  was 
stayinjr  at  Lanleyton.  The  three  went  into  the  house, 
Southliri<l<:e  ascending  to  the  cupola  to  report  by  wig- 
wag to  his  (leneral. 

The  Confederates  had  di'^^rilr.ited  tjicnisclves  about 
in  the  shade,  most  of  them  lo  the  north  of  the  house, 
wliere  tlie  well  was.  A  few,  however,  were  in  the 
Vagabond's  neigld)orlu)od.  One  of  these,  casting 
about  for  a  seat,  dropped  at  the  roots  of  the  elm  and 
leaned  his  back  against  the  trunk.  If  he  looked  up,  a 
sensation  was  certain,  lie  took  a  chew  of  tobacco  and 
his  habit  of  mind  seemed  su(di  that  if  tlic  Vagabond 
(li<l  not  attract  his  attentioii  by  any  movement,  he 
would  be  preoccupied  until  the  juice  was  flowing  well. 

Whether  the  interval  of  security  was  to  be  long  or 
short,  the  Vagabond  determined  to  make  the  most  of 
it.    The  very  possibility  of  being  taken  before  he  had 
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liiiMlc  iiiiy  tiiiip  at  all  made  liini  forget  flu-  pain  of  his 
(■raiiijic<l  |Misitiuii,  wliich  he  ,l„rc«j  not  .liaiip-.  As  lie 
drew  from  ii.nnory  with  hasty  strokes,  he  thought 
h»\v  roiiiplcfly  he  had  lost  his  head  for  duty  hoth 
times  when  he  found  iiimst'lf  alone  with  thr  girl  lu; 
had  carried  secretly  in  his  heart  for  twelve  years.  At 
last  he  had  two  matching:  sheet-'  titiished,  and  as  he 
surveyed  them  he  imagine*!  he  heard  a  military  growl 
when  the  (leneral  slmnld  ohsorve  their  want  of  detail. 
'•And  I  I'onid  have  made  siich  a  tine  map  from  the 
cnp.da  if— if  when  I  look  in  lier  i-yes  I  d(.n't  <-ea<e  to 
think  of  everything  except  her,"  he  th(.ught  a  little  de- 
jectedly; "and  1  might  have  husied  Southhridge  a  hit, 
too." 

Having  crammed  the  pieces  of  paper  into  the  crotch 
nearest  him,  he  had  nothing  to  (h»  except  to  l(.ok  down 
at  the  i)rivato  who,  perhaj)s  magnetized  l»y  Ids  gaze, 
leaned  hack  lazily  and  saw  something  hlue  overhead. 
Jle  blinked  to  <lispel  the  illusion,  vainly. 

"Hello!"  he  said,  tentatively.  "Ih'llo,  }'««A-.'"  lie 
addeo,  in  full  conviction;  and  the  Vagabond  saw  that 
he  was  about  to  give  the  alarm,  liefore  it  could  take 
fxpies.-,i(»n,  the  muzzle  of  a  revolver  was  poked 
through  the  leaves. 

"One  word,  my  boy,"  the  man  on  the  limb  whis- 
l)ered,  "just  one  word,  and  you  won't  be  at  roll-call  in 
t'le  morning." 

The  private  blinked  again.  He  switched  his  cud 
from  one  corner  of  his  mouth  to  the  other  with  the  de- 
liberation of  a  ruminant,  before  committing  himself 
to  a  line  of  action. 

"That's  a  good  talk,"  he  replied,  'S.idv  vou  won't. 
Vou  shoot  me  and  you'll  be  killed  as  dead  as  a  door- 
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iKiil.     1  reckon  you'd  rutlicr  hv  a  live  prl.-^oncr,  (.'h, 

Yank^" 

"It  ilcpcnds,"  Billy  responded,  with  the  assumption 
of  dopcrate  cynicism.  "It's  less  troultle  in  a  scrim- 
mam'  tlian  to  lie  shot  with  ceremonv.  I'm  not  fioinj; 
to  he  taken  alive,  that's  certain.  So  much  for  me. 
^■ou're  the  interested  i)arty,  -lolmny  Ki'h.  It  makes 
a  lot  of  <litference  to  yon — ju>t  the  ditTcrence  of 
whether  yon  ^o  with  your  comrmles  or  jro  to  kintrdom 
'•ome  this  minute.  I'll  take  as  much  as  I  lose.  I'll 
tallv  one,  anvwav.  Yes,  I'll  p't  you  sure,  fair  he- 
tween  the  vyv^,  and  1  think  I  can  tix  that  fellow  with 
the  week-ol<l  lieard  yondor,  too." 

Nothing;  more  atTfct<  the  personal  ecpnition  than  a 
small  hlack  spot  in  a  circle  of  steel  with  a  sijrht  ahove 
it  and  a  clear  eye  heyoiKl  that.  The  Vairahond  cocked 
iiis  revolver  with  a  click  that  was  as  sugfj;estive  as  the 
roar  of  Xiapira  Falls. 

"All  rijiht,"  the  private  whispered.  "Don't  shoot, 
Yank!     It's  a  harpain." 

"And  you  aren't  going  to  mention  it,  now  or  after- 
ward (" 
Ao]ie. 
"I  know  your  word's  good,"  Billy  said,  and  dropped 
the  revolver  to  his  knee. 

"Afterward^'  The  private  grinned.  "Say,  I'd  he 
a  nice  kind  of  gah)ot  to  tell  the  C<donel  1  seen  a  Yank 
hut  ditln't  take  Idm  'cause  he  got  his  gun  up  tirst.  Not 
me!  Wliv,  tlu  joke's  on  mr.'"  And  he  hrokc  into  a 
gutTaw  which  was  nnsery  to  the  Vagahonil's  ears. 

"What  you  lartin'  ahout  f  called  another  Confed- 
erate. 

"At  the  wav  old  Gincer  ripped  and  tore  over  his 
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nnlfrsi,"  was  tlie  j)crfi'ctly  iiiiHiccnt  n\>]y.  'I'licn  iio 
rciicluMl  into  his  |i(ii-kcf  iiiid  liroiiizlit  I'ortii  ;i  loll  ut" 
tine  cnr.  KoTicwiiig  liis  cml,  he  said:  ••'\'imk,  it  ain't 
iiMiio  of  my  liiisincss,  Imt  IM  like  to  know  how  y<iu 
happon  to  he  a-stradiHc  of  that  liinlif 

"Tl  e  liinh  just  j)ickcd  mc  Uj) — unexpectedly." 

'  Wasn't  very  used  to  ridin<z',  wa-;  you  ^  >ro>t  of 
you  Northerners  liave  lieen  <derK<  aii<l  eonstaliles  and 
slioo-makers,  ain't  you  ^  Crackey!  ^'oii'd  think  you 
was  sittiufi'  "H  a  pair  of  hojls,  though,  if  you  liad  to 
follow  old  (;inj:;er  Southhridge  for  a  day.  Xot  nnich 
cavalry,  either,  have  you  ^  There's  one  lot  I  heard 
of  under  a  f(dlo\v  named  Williams  tiiat's  riirht  >niart, 
thoufih.  O;  1  (lirifrer's  just  waitin'  to  pither  '(in  in. 
If  the  (leneralM  oidy  let  us  go,  we  Tigers'd  Innc  the 
Virginia  jail>  ftdl  of  Yanks.  That  fellow  Williams 
must  1)0  a  skunk.  lie's  from  California,  I  hear.  Xow 
California  ought  to  keep  out  of  this  war.  Jt  ain't  right 
for  a  man  from  way  out  there  to  interfere.  (iinger'Il 
get  Williams  yet;  you  see  if  he  don't." 

The  fun  of  the  thing  was  irresi.stilile;  the  Vagah<md 
revealed  his  identity. 

'■(J-a-w-dl"  ex(daimed  the  i)rivote,  liis  cud  h(dd  in 
suspension  on  his  tongue.  Just  "G-u-w-d"  and  n<ith- 
ing  more! 

"That's  no  excuse  for  breaking  y<iur  agreement, 
though,"  addcil  the  Vagabond,  coming  back  to  a  sen>e 
of  his  position. 

"You  look  here,  Lillyums,"  replied  t''e  private, 
"you  ain't  no  officer  to  nie.  I  called  you  a  >kn!ik  and 
that's  wliat  you  are,  mixing  up  in  other  ftdks's  wars. 
And  I  want  to  tell  you  right  now,  Billyuiu.-" — the 
play  on  the  name  seemed  to  afford  the  private  his  ouo 
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(•fiiisiiliitidii — "that  a  Vir^iiiian's  wurd's  as  fr<»0(l  as 
aiiv  liliK-liclIicil  ^'aIlk's  that  ever  walkctl." 

Here  the  ><illli(l  of  tlif  hii^lf  made  tlicia  Imtli  look 
toward  the  jiorch,  wlicrc  tliu  Xw»  oilifcr^  and  Miss 
Laidcv  liad  rcaitpfarod. 

"(l-a-w-dl  To  think  tliat  ninpor's  that  near  to 
von  and  don't  know  it  I"  His  coniradcs  were  hasten- 
ing; to  mount,  and,  .s  he  arose,  tlie  jirivatr  jiaiil  his 
farcwfdl  rcsiRn-ts  to  tlic  man  in  the  tree.  "Von  made 
a  monkey  of  me  ami  (hin't  yon  tliink  I  (hjii't  know  it, 
I>illynms.  Of  course  yon  wonhin't  have  shot  me! 
Von  jnst  ^o  to  h II     Til  ^ct  even  with  yon  yet!" 

"I  think  yoti're  a  ^dod  fidhiw  and  thank  yo>i  very 
nnieh,"  the  Vajiahond  resjxmdeil. 

I'nttiii};  liis  tlinmlt  to  liis  nose  in  a  most  impolite 
j^estnre,  the  private  rode  to  his  [ijace  in  the  line. 

Sonthhridge  was  giving  onh'rs  in  a  ^rarKlihttpient 
tone.  For  Miss  I.anley's  praise,  he  forme(l  his  men  in 
(dose  order,  the  gray  mass  stretidiing  across  the  whole 
o|    II  si)ace  to  the  very  edge  of  tlie  trees. 

"A  review  in  my  hon<irI  This  is  too  mneli!" 
tliongiit  the  Vagabond,  as  with  critical  eye  he  meas- 
t:red  the  .-rrength  of  that  tine  body  of  soldiery. 

Sonthltridge  was  standing  on  the  ])orch,  with  one 
ganntleted  hand  holding  his  hat  and  the  other  on  his 
sworddiih.  liis  orderly  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  held 
his  horse,  and  strapped  to  the  orderly's  saddle  was  the 
one  snjtertlnons  article  in  that  regiment's  aeeontre- 
irients — it>  commander's  gnitar.  He  looke<l  nj)  ami 
down  his  eolnmns  with  seanhing  dignity  until  the 
lines  were  all  rectitied.  Then  he  passed  the  word, 
and  every  sabre  flashed  out,  making  a  fiidd  of  rigid, 
gleaming  steel  jtuints.    He  turned  to  Miss  Lanley  with 
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M  1mi\v — the  Ixiw  nf  the  jMpiotriaii  wlio  has  jmii|ii'(! 
tliniULiIi  a  llaiiiiiiir  riii^'  in  tlic  ciirus,  tlioiiiilit  the  \'a^'- 
aliun.l  ('(.iit<iii|)tii<>iislv— and  slic  iiiijMilsivcly  tlm'w  u 
ki»  at  the  wlmlc  (•(iiimiaiid,  which  cvcrv  trodpiT 
<'aiii',lil  raptunmslv  out  of  the  rdriuT  of  his  eve. 

"  riircc  cheers  fur  your  (•(Uniiiainh'i-I"'  she  caUed. 

I  hcv  did  not  cheer.  Tliey  lirokc  into  that  terrihh- 
yell  whose  echoes  for  four  years  rose  aihl  fell,  from 
till'  .Mis>issiji|)i  to  Ilaiiijitoii  Koads,  with  tlie  fortunes 
ot  their  cause. 

"  I  li;!t's  hetfer  than  cheerinj:,"  said  Southhrid<rr. 
'•.\  man  >to|is  when  he  .du'crs.  1  don't  want  the  Vir- 
ginia First.-  ever  to  have  the  i(ha  that  they  are  to  he 
still,  ("heeriiii:  i-  ail  very  wtdi  for  gunners  anil  (juar- 
termasti'rs,"  and  he  cast  a  glance  at  J]ulwer,  wlio  was 
now  a  colon(d  of  artillerv. 

With  that,  lie  howcd  again;  the  brcs  went  shuck- 
ing home  into  their  scahhards,  and  lio  rmiounted  and 
in  columns  of  twos  the  Tigc  rs  started  down  the  drive, 
a  l)and  of  >ine\vv,  deteruiined  men  a  sinewy  liornes, 
with  the  spirit  of  corps  written  large  on  every  lace — ■ 
fellow  Americans,  that's  all. 

"They'll  luive  to  push  these  twigs  out  of  the  way 
and  then  they'll  look  u})  and  see  nie,"  thought  the 
Vagaliond. 

He  si)rang  to  the  other  side  of  the  trunk,  and,  cling- 
ing with  hands  and  knees,  waitetl  in  suspense  until  the 
last  file  had  passed  and  he  knew  that  he  had  been  un- 
observed. Then  lie  seated  himself  again  in  the 
crotch  to  think  over  the  situation:  and,  having  once 
more  a  view  of  the  house  through  the  foliage,  he  saw 
that  V(.lilla  and  Uulwer  had  left  the  por<di=  If  he 
started   for  the  Union   lines  he   might  fall   into  the 
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liaiuls  of  tlic  (iiitpiist.  For  tli;it  ciitcritrisc,  tlirii.  ;  iirlit 
Wii-  hcst;  while  as  vet  it  uiilv  -ix  in  the  lunriiiii^, 

not  to  mention  that  his  -  ,  v.-  none  too  eunifurtahle. 
Appareiitlv,  Southhriiljic  \>y  order  h;((i  withdrawn  for 
/^ood,  leaving  oidv  Hulwer  and  tlie  sii:nal-nian  to  dis- 
jiiite  ji(i>>ession  with  him.  At  that  iiiomeiit  she,  of 
wlmm  he  craved  only  an  hour's  li>tenin^',  niiirlit  be 
alone.  Within  jirasj)  was  the  chance  which  miirht  not 
lie  h" ;  for  many  months  or  even  years,  should  the  war 
last  that  loii,^'.  Jle  eouM  apoloM-i/c  for  the  rudeness 
of  the  nioi'nin^;  he  could  'ell  the  whole  story  of  his 
fancy  for  a  mountain,  a  mine  and  a  jiirl — one  ^irl — 
the  onlv  one.  As  for  Hulwer,  his  eaj)ture  and  release 
would  »nforc(!  Ids  desiri'd  ahseiice. 

lie  was  aliout  to  (h'scend  from  the  tree  when  he  saw 
a  earriaiic  with  tw(t  ritlin^-horses,  one  with  a  Confeii- 
erate  sa(i<lle-(doth  and  the  other  Miss  Lanley's,  coniiiii^ 
from  the  stalile.  .Mrs.  Ilulwer,  on  the  arm  of  her  son 
and  lookinu'  as  if  she  resented  action  at  so  early  an 
hour,  ai>iieared  in  the  door-w  ly,  with  Volilla  just  he- 
hind  them.  After  Mrs.  Dulwer  was  siui<rly  tixeij  on 
the  cushions,  the  other  two  monntetl.  .losephus 
cracked  his  whi]),  an  event  whieli  seemed  of  little  i!i- 
terest  to  the  two  fat  old  horses,  whicdi  started  off  at  a 
walk. 

I'or  the  Vajrahonil,  mother  and  son,  earriatre  and 
driver,  were  so  many  supernumeraries.  J  lis  pizo,  as 
>teady  in  its  course  as  a  planet,  followed  the  graceful 
lior^'woman  <lown  the  drive.  If  she  had  looked  up  as 
she  ducked  nnder  the  liinl)  slie  niijj;lit  have  seen  him. 
Tliere  was  no  nse  of  denyiiiir  to  liimself  that  she  was 
*r(jj|»<i'  |w>\-jt>w|  th.c  (  ^sTifedcrii te  juK's,  where  slie  won!'.! 

bo  as  iinapj>roachabIe  as  if  slie  were  in  China.    When 
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sIk.iiM  hv  soo  licr  ii.ij;ain,  now^     How  \i,n^  woulil  his 
storv  liiivc  to  waif  ? 

"Honestly,  I  (lid  want  anotlier  word  just  to  ohan<;o 
your  impression  (.f  tiiis  niorninj:,"  he  said,  lialf  aloud, 
to  the  retreating'  figure.  "1  he^r  your  pardon  for 
many  things.  I'lease  d(,n't  think  I'm  as  had  as  1 
aeted." 

A  f-roup  of  nofrroes  who  had  watched  the  departure 
hurried  hack  to  the  out-l>nil(lin<>s,  thinkinj;  it  unwise 
to  he  ahroad  in  sueh  trouhlous  times.  'I'he  lujuse  had 
the  peculiar  aspect  of  lescrtion  of  one  tliat  has  heen 
left  in  haste.  Through  the  wide-open  door  and  win- 
dows he  could  see  the  jiolished  floors  and  the  old-fash- 
ioned furniture.  Why  shouldn't  he  make  his  niaj)  at 
leisure  from  his  chosen  vantage-jxtint  ^  lie  slipped 
<lo\v!i  from  liis  jxTch  with  the  relief  of  one  ndeasecj 
from  prison.  I'nder  cover  of  the  trees  he  reached  the 
I'orch  and  then  tijjttu'd  up  tlie  stairs  nnfihserved. 
Adroitly,  hy  soft  approach,  he  again  succeeded  in  tak- 
ing the  occuj)aiit  of  the  cupola  hy  surprise. 

"Are  you  m;ikin'  reg'lar  inspections  of  this  jdace^" 
asked  the  signal-man,  as  he  handed  over  his  revolver 
with  his  left  hand,  the  other  heing  hamlaged. 

"Why?" 

Cause,  if  you  are,  I'm  goin'  to  ask  for  reinforce- 
ments. Think  I  need  a  Hanking  party  right  over  yon- 
der." He  pointed  to  a  spur  on  the  roof  that  command- 
ed the  cupola. 

''That's  a  good-sized  left  hand  you  liavp.  Suppose 
you  sit  there  yourself.  I  don't  want  you  (piite  so  near. 
Of  course,  if  you  try  any  tricks,  I'll  shoot  {)romj)tly." 

"Anything  t'  ohlige.  You  don't  mind  if  I  play 
niuvnblety-pcg  to  pass  the  time?" 
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"(lootll  I  SCI-  you  arc  a  soMicr  who  accc]>ts  the  iu- 
cvitalilc  without  a  snarl." 

Siirvcviiij;  auaiii  tlic  hroad  vista  wliicli  tlio  cupola 
alTonlcil,  he  noticed  hchiiid  tiic  hills  autl  trees  to  the 
riiiht  (li  the  great  open  field  hi'twccn  the  house  and 
the  cneiny's  canij)  the  inovcnient  <d"  a  column  toward 
the  north,  'i'his  was  undouhtedlv  infon>iation  for  the 
(ieneral:  hut  his  first  duty,  the  more  prcssin<:-  liecausc 
of  the  folly  which  liail  delaye<l  its  execution,  was  tlie 
map.  He  settled  himscdf  to  make  it  with  tlie  keen  de- 
light whi(di  he  always  took  iti  ilrawing.  The  signal- 
man wat(die<l  him  curiously,  for  some  time  in  silence, 
and  then  remarkecl: 

"Say,  Yank,  it's  kind  o'  lonesome  over  hero.  Tf 
vou  ain't  got  no  <»lijection,  Td  liki'  to  look  ovr>r  you*" 
shotdder.     I  won't  try  any  shenanigan,  s'  help  me," 

Without  glancing  up,  the  drattghtsman  gave  his 
consent.  For  some  time  the  spectator  .said  nothing, 
as  he  watcdied  with  circus-day  wonder  the  swift  strokes 
of  the  pencil. 

"I'uttin'  it  all  down,  ain't  your'  he  said,  finally. 
"Say,  if  you  don't  nund  answering  a  (piestioii  I  al- 
wa\s  said  I'd  ask  the  first  Yank  1  "ver  met,  will  you 
]ilease  t(dl  me  what  right  your  army's  got  conun' 
down  here,  when  all  us  folks  wants  is  t(»  mind  our 
own  husiness  and  other  folks  to  ndml  theirs  f 

"We  want  to  save  the  Tnion.  We  want  to  keep 
such  g(H)d  fellows  as  you  in  it." 

"You  mean  you  want  our  niggers;   ain't  that  it, 


now^" 


"Not  with  mc." 

"dust  what  r  thought.   T  always  said  that  all  Yanks 
wasn't  blue-belliecl.     1  expect   there's  some  like  you 
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who  don't  know  wliat  tin  v'rc  tifriitiii'  for.  Tiie  Yan- 
kee politiciai's  just  ^'ot  you  workctl  up.'' 

"Do  yuu  know  wliat  you're  fighting  forf 

"Yes,  sir.  For  State's  riglits  and  ag'in  Xorthcm 
<h>niination.  What'd  yuu  du  if  we  nmrelied  up  your 
way  and  tried  to  run  your  affairs T' 

'"•  Fight." 

The  Confederate  s'liiled  in  trluniph. 

"Oh,  no,  you  wouldn't.  You'd  just  lay  down  and 
say  please,  sir — you'd  haf  to — for  the  Union,  wouldn't 


vou 


/■' 


I 


"It  depends,"  the  Vagabond  said,  good-hunioredly. 
Then  he  asked,  innocently,  as  he  pointed  with  his  pen- 
cil: "Does  that  road  hend  to  the  south  or  run  due 
east  r 

The  keen  gray  eye  of  the  signal-man  twinkled 
knowingly. 

"All  that  you  can't  see  I  don't  know  anything 
ahout,"  he  replied. 

In  consequence,  the  Vagabond  liked  him  better 
than  ever  and  wished  lieartily  that  he  and  the  private 
under  the  tree  were  in  his  own  command.  They  chat- 
ted on  until  the  last  stroke  was  on  the  matching  sheets, 
and  he  f(dded  them  and  put  them  in  his  jtocket  with 
the  consciou-ness  that  he  had  done  his  part,  come  what 
would.  ^\  lien  lie  looked  toward  the  north  he  discov- 
ered what  the  enemy  had  been  doing  in  the  meantime. 
The  outpost  in  front  of  the  house  had  been  reinforced 
and  spread  out  in  open  order.  Tender  the  screen  of  a 
clump  of  trees  was  a  battery  of  guns  (  Bulwer's).  l]o 
saw  some  scouts  riding  back  in  a  ravine,  where  the 
gray  patch  of  a  body  of  cavalry  was  all  but  melted  into 
the  brownish  earth.     He  recognized  instantly  that  if 
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111-  \':i^ii1miiii1-.  rcttinicd  for  the  iiiiip  tlicv  would  Kc 
iii^iilt'cil  liv  ;i  >ii|i(rior  force,  jij^ainst  wliicli  tai-tics 
woiiM  li(;it  out  it.-  lii-iiin  ami  coiirauc  ply  its  saln'f  in 
vain.  Kctiirii,  for  liis  sak'-  if  for  no  otlicr  cause,  they 
woiiM,  he  knew.  Alrea<ly  they  niijiht  he  on  the  way. 
.\i_i:ht  was  How  as  di-taiit  for  his  purpose  as  the  next 
ceiitiirv.  Oil  foot  he  stood  one  chance  out  of  twrntv 
of  i:(  ttint:  throujih  that  line  which,  ipiite  ii^norant  of 
hi-  presence,  had  snakily  crej>t  around  him  while  he 
driw.     lie  must  try  for  the  twentieth. 

"I  haven't  a  kiniidoin,"  he  thought,  "hut  I'd  ^ive 
my  mine  for  a  luirse.  'I'lien  I'd  reach  safety  or  they'd 
have  me  in  tlie  next  ten  minutes." 

As  he  spranj;  <lown  the  >teps  of  the  eujiola  lie  saw  a 
solitary  fi<:tire  approaching^'  on  the  road.  A  ([uick 
glance  thmuirh  his  glasses,  and  only  tlie  signal-man's 
jiresence  kejit  him  from  dancing  out  of  sheer  (hdiglit. 
She  of  his  hi'art's  desire  had  again  jiroved  herself 
worthy  of  his  highest  conception.  Slie  had  merely  ac- 
companied Mrs.  Dulwer  to  a  jdace  of  safety  ami  was 
now  retiirning  to  her  homo,  whither  duty  called  her. 
It  was  not  entirely  the  thouglit  of  meeting  her  again 
that  made  him  drum  his  fingers  in  imi)atience  and  I'la- 
tion  until  he  liear<l  her  liorso  on  the  drive.  Then  lie 
Messed  the  catcli  on  the  trajwloor.  which  he  closed 
after  him,  and,  descending  rapidly,  reached  the  front 
door  just  as  ^liss  Lanley  stopped  before  it.  "When  she 
saw  him  she  said: 
)  on  again; 

.\nd  nothing  could  liave  Loon  more  personal  than 
her  exclamation  of  disgust  at  fitiding  liim  there. 

lie  sprang  forward  to  assist  1  t  r  to  dismount. 

'if  you  please."    She  spoke  so  frigidly,  arbitrar'^v, 
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fliiit  lie  drew  lark  his  luiiid  and  slu;  left  tlic  saddle  un- 
a— i-Ii'd. 

"i  want  til  say,"  lie  l)c<iaii,  jtcrsisfciitly,  "that  what- 
ever 1  (lid  this  iiioniiiij;  war's  stern  rules  demanded, 
and  it  was  a  sdurce  of  jiain." 

"Do  not  snlFer  too  much  I"  she  excdaiiued;  and  then, 
triumphanth-:  "Vour  ajiish  tri<-ks  are  at  an  end.  You 
arc  .-urround.fl.     "^'ou  cannot  escajie  this  time." 

"  And  that,"  he  said,  recoverinu  his  nleasantrv. 
"prevents  me  from  t(  liing  my  story  now,  for  I  have 
much — nuieh  to  tell  you.  It  makes  it  necessary,  still 
further,  to  imjtress  your  ho-^pitality.  1  must  burrow 
your  horse  to  save  mys(df  from  capture'." 

"Xo!  no!  You  cannot  take  Folly!"  she  cried.  Her 
liands  joinecl  his  on  the  reins.  ''I  Icjve  this  horsel  Xo, 
you — savage  I" 

He  swung  round  her  and  threw  liimself  into  the 
saddle  with  a  hound. 

'■'J'here,  you  needn't  hold  him  any  longer.  I'm  so 
sorry,"  he  said. 

She  looked  ahoiit  lieljdessly  for  assistance. 

"It's  brutal,  very  brutal,  antl  war  is  brutal,"  ho 
added.  His  fingers  slipju-d  along  the  reins.  "I  hope 
I  sha'n't  hav(>  to  go  to  the  last  resort." 

"Oh  I"  she  cried,  and  drew  lier  hands  awav  as  if 
Ins  were  venomous.  "Haven't  you  any  considera- 
tion for  a  pet?  They  will  fire  at  the  sight  (jf 
your  uniform — the  whole  line  will  fire.  He  will 
be  killed!" 

"I  don't  think  so;  not  by  my  desire,  at  least.  lie 
carries  me.  I'll  care  for  him  as  if  he  were  mine  and 
return  him,  no  matter  at  what  cost,  just  a.s  he  is" — 
and  he  added  this  after  the  liorse  was  in  motion — 
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'•.■X((|.t  tliat  yon  will  observe  that  one  ..f  the  stirrups 
was  oil    the   wron-'  side   and   too   short,  when    I   took 


liiiii. 


And  lie  lieard  her  call  Lini  a  bnite  as  he  dashed 
down  the  drive. 
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A  brute!  Ho  could  not  dcuv  that  his  action  war- 
ranted  the  descrintion.  Had  words  onlv  Im-cu  vouch- 
safed  him  to  make  her  unth-rstand  the  situation — 
that  tho  hrazen  assurance  of  the  thief  wad  for  hid 
friends'  sake,  not  his  own! 

He  reahzed,  too,  that  his  only  favoring  circum- 
stance was  due  to  one  of  her  channs,  her  love  of  out- 
door sport.  If  F(»lly  could  not  have  taken  a  fence  or 
a  guliy  he  would  h-ive  had  to  run  past  a  half-com- 
panv  that  lav  concealed  hv  the  road-side.  When  ho 
emerged  from  under  the  trees  and  saw  the  string  of 
gray  tigures  stretching  across  the  fi(dd,  he  thought 
of  the  danger  to  the  horse  rather  than  U)  hims(df  and 
felt  much  as  if  a  mother  had  given  her  child  into  his 
care  on  a  sinking  ship.  He  took  his  cap  in  his  hand 
and  bent  over  the  saddle  jockey  fashion  to  hide  his 
t(dl-tale  blue,  whispering  his  very  heart  into  the  <'ar 
of  Folly,  who  ran  as  if  death  were  at  his  heels.  Tho 
gray  coats  turned  around  on  hearing  the  sound  of 
hoofs  and  looked  at  the  flying  rider  in  perplexity. 
Was  it  an  orderly  with  a  message  of  great  impor- 
tance ?  If  so,  why  was  he  not  sitting  erect?  A  few 
raised  their  rifles  but  put  them  do\m  again,  when 
someone  passed  the  word  that  the  horse  was  Miss 
J^anley's. 
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All  tlii>  the  \';ii4;ilp'Pii(l  >;i\v  ainl  iitnlcistniMl,  j^lnat- 
iiifj  ifvi  T  (Vi  TV  mcoikI  ((!'  ilifir  ln',>itatiuii  as  iiicjm- 
iiig  many  yafl-  <•!  ativanlayr  tn  liiiii.  1  licii  ln'  iicanl 
one  (it  lliiiii  ^liout.  Ili.-^  liliir  uiiili'i'iii  liail  Imch  nc- 
(•gni/c<l.  Jltti>n'  jiri(i|ii  lull  wa-  liirinil  iiitu  ai-tidii 
he  was  atiria>l  <>t  llir  line  lii'  Iicanl  thf  .••|i<>rl-  of 
three  nr  funr  iitle>  a.>  he  >ue|)t,  jja.-t  a  [ii'ivate  near 
ciiotii^h  Id  have  reaeln  cl  liini  with  \\\-  >altre.  lie 
kiM'W  that  the  greatisi  danger  wa.-,  yet  to  come,  for 
he  unnhl  he  umler  the  lire  of  a  hundred  men  until 
he  should  j)ass  out  of  range. 

'I'lien  he  did  a  thing  that  the  girl  ought  to  Iwive 
known.  Jle  >at  en-i-t  .-o  tiiat  the  enemy  woiihl  aim  at 
liim  in>tead  id'  at  Fojly;  and  he  was  r(diev<'d  hy  the 
thought  that  excited  mark-nieii  tiring  in  hast<'  always 
.shoot  hi"h  and  liv  the  a>surance  that  if  he  f(dl  lii.s 
Iti'arer  was  too  valiiahh'  a  prisoner  to  he  .sacriticetl. 
(,'ompliments  went  whispering  hy  his  ears;  more  of 
them  sang  overhead;  tinally,  came  the  unmistakahle 
erooiiings  that  t(ll  <)f  hullet.s  whose  energies  are 
spent.  One  of  these  dro]>ped  in  front  of  Folly's  head 
into  the  earth  with  a  jilunk;  and  after  that,  though 
the  line  still  spit  putf-liails  of  l»lue  -moke,  uoue  sent 
its  mossenger  far  enough,  l.aughing  lor  joy  over  tho 
safety  of  his  liorrowed  rescuer,  he  slajiped  the  steam- 
ing hay's  shoulder  in  gratitude,  relief,  triumph,  and 
ajxdogy. 

As  he  pursued  his  -way  at  a  uioro  leisurely  gait, 
ho  wa.s  not  thinking  of  his  good  fortune  in  IxMug  in 
time  to  warn  his  eompany  or  in  having  the  map  for 
the  General;  or.  ahove  all,  that  he  ha<l  done  anything 
(dever  or  audacious.  What  else  coidd  ho  have  done 
(as  he  would  have  put  it)^   lie  was  thinking  whether 
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slio  Wii.s  most  cliiirniiiiLr  when  she  scornfiillv  drrw 
i.uav  tlic  lictii  «>.  licr  gown,  wlicii  >lic  c.m.IIv  dt,'- 
iiiiiinlfd  his  siirrcmhr  at  a  pistol's  iiiu/zU',  or  whi'ii 
i-lic  iinpulsivi'ly  s»i/.((l  tlic  reins  to  rcsciU'  her  ImIovciI 
hunter.  His  eonehi.>ion  was  a  eonijiosite  picture  that 
made  him  more  than  evi-r  (hti'rmined  to  ttdl  that 
storv — (di,  that  sillv,  eherislied  sforvl 

^feanwhih',  at  every  turning,  he  half  expected  to 
see  his  men  approaehing.  Whi-n  he  did  see  them, 
they  were  not  alone.  Evidently  the  (leiieral's  plans 
had  heen  (diangeil  and  an  attack  in  force  was  in  prej>- 
aration,  for  Ixdiind  them  in  Mue  stretches  on  the 
diisty  hackgHMMxl  were  infantrv  and  artillerv  haiiL'- 
ing  after  a  hurried  mardi  in  the  suspense  of  a  halt 
helore  action.  lie  heard  his  name  and  then  huzzas. 
Such  was  his  fondness  for  his  comra<les,  united  to 
liim  by  love  r.f  adventure  and  true  aflFection  as  well 
as  hy  eidistnient,  that  in  tlieir  common  shout  each 
one  seemed  to  he  voicing  his  individual  \v(dcome  with 
the  mighty  throat  of  all.  He  lifted  his  cap  and  f(dt  his 
eyes  grow  moist.  Joy  hlinded  him  for  the  moment 
f<»  (Jeneral  lluested's  presence,  which  the  General 
promptly  sigiiitied  l.y  riding  forward  and  calling: 

''Ifave  you  got  that  mapi!" 

"Yes,  siV." 

"Quick!    Let  mo  sec  it!" 

It  was  so  large  that  the  Vagabond  put  the  pieces 
together  on  the  sward  hy  the  road-side,  while  the 
General,  throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  said,  "Won- 
derful!" and  nothing  more,  except  to  pound  his  fist 
in  the  hollow  of  ids  hand,  his  favorite  gesture,  and 
to  ask  acutely  terse  and  practical  cpiestions  in  rapid 
sequence,  developing  all  that  tbo  Vagabond  knew. 
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"Their  adviiiicc  iiicuns  oitluT  tliat  tliry  thought 
youM  ride  into  the  lion's  iiumtli  again,"  he  j^aid,  "or 
that,  they  are  prc^paring  to  liohl  that  hill,  or,  more 
likely,  it's  a  feint  to  attraet  us  in  force.  I'll  attack 
as  ordered." 

There  was  a  faint  stress  on  "ordered,"  as  if  he 
declined  responsibility. 

With  the  fist  still  poundin,;,  came  commands  to 
aules  and  regimeiital  commanders,  so  fast  and  so  me- 
chanical that  they  fairly  seemed  to  click  in  rotation. 
Kvery  part  of  the  force  except  the  Vagabonds  ac- 
counted for  and  set  in  motion,  lie  began  to  fold  up 
those  sheets  of  pa])er,  as  important  to  him  as  tlic  rails 
to  a  train,  and  spoke  for  the  first  time  with  some- 
thing of  i:ies-,-iable  ease. 

"Where  did  you  leani  to  draw  so  well?" 

"I'y  drawing  and  observing,  sir." 

<'j[ni.„i — ji  pretty  good  way!  At  some  other  time 
I  should  like  to  hear  how  you  got  yourself  <ut  of  that 
l)ickle  and  how  it  was  that  you  came  rid'ag  back  on 
a  lady's  sa<ldle  as  gayly  as  a  troubadour.  You  still 
have  work  to  do  to-day.  I  am  going  to  dismount  your 
men  and  a<lvan(e  them  on  foot." 

"On  foot  I"  lie  already  had  a  cavalry-man's  an- 
tipathy to  this. 

"Yes,  in  the  centre  of  the  line.  You  arc  to  take 
the  Lanlcy  house  at  any  cost;  to  man  it  as  you  would 
a  fort;  to  hold  it  against  all  odds — such  are  my  or- 
ders. You  have  the  best  shots  in  the  command. 
AVindows  will  furnish  a  rest  for  them  to  cover  a  wide 
range.  I  rt'ill  send  a  signal-man  with  you  and  you 
will  post  him  in  the  cupola  immediately." 

Though  he  knew    that  ilie   Confederatca  if  they 
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chorie  could  reach  the  hill  with  a  greater  force  first, 
there  was  no  suggestion  in  the  (ieueral's  tone  that 
the  task  assigned  to  the  Vagabond  was  not  feasible. 
His  creed,  when  you  started  to  go,  was  to  go  as  if 
you  had  a  direct  order  from  the  Almighty,  the  devil 
was  at  your  heels,  and  paradise  lay  within  the  eneiny's 
works. 

"I'd  prefer— ?jmething  else,  sir— something  else 
equally  dangerous." 

"It's  a  fine  old  house — and — there's — a  girl  in  it 
and  her  old  grandfather."  He  luuig  his  head  and 
began  i)ulling  l)lades  of  grass.  "I  don't  like  the  idea 
of  firing  on  her — or  any  woman." 

The  General  regarded  him  narrowly  and  know- 

"Miss  Lanley  is  pretty,  and  clever,  too,  they  say. 
Ilm-m!  I  presume  it  was  her  saddle-horse  that  you 
rode  back." 

"Yes.    I  took  it  by  force." 

"She  will  not  be  there  when  you  arrive.  The  Con- 
federates will  see  her  safely  out  of  danger." 

"I  am  sure  that  she  will  insist  upon  staying." 

"She  may  say  so,  think  so;  hut  the  sight  of  a  line 
of  bayonets  will  change  her  mind." 

"No,  it  will  not"  (doggedly). 

The  General  was  immensely  pleaserf  vUh  the 
Vagabond's  morning  work  and  he  was  inclined  to 
humor  a  daslung  volunteer's  vagaries;  otherwise,  he 
would  have  put  the  Vagabond  under  arrest. 

"You  mean  to  contradict  your  superior,  sir!" 

"T  ."Jtated  an  opinion,  sir.  I  am  here  to  obey  or- 
'iers,  sir." 
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"Ciilttiuii  Williams,  if  cvcrv  line  lioiHc  witli  a  fine 
gir!  in  it  was  made  an  isolatcil  art-a,  we  should  liavo 
lialls  anil  tea-parties  ami  not  hattles,  and  to  stop  a 
eliargc  yon  wonld  need  not  guns  but  a  drawing-room 
and  a  girl.  The  bitterest  seee.ssioni.sts  are  women, 
and  Miss  l.anley  will  take  eare  of  herself.  We  shall 
look  after  her  property  as  if  it  were  onr  own.  How- 
ever, lu>r  honse  haj.pens  to  l»e  on  an  eminence  ex- 
(•(dlently  suited  for  defensive  operations.  I  should 
I)ost  my  guns  in  its  grounds  just  the  same  if  it  were 
the  Kxeentive  ^lansion  in  Washington.  Tf  y  xir  per- 
soTud  feelings  are  so  strong,  T  can  semi  your  com- 
pany without  you,  or  T  can  assign  another  command 
to  that  ])art  of  the  line." 

'I'he  Vagabond  preferrecl  thi.s  alternative  in  his 
heart;  but  he  knew  tln-.t  liis  men  were  only  vaga- 
bonds, while  sotiie  of  the  regiments  on  his  own  as 
well  as  on  the  enemy's  si<l(>,  as  is  ever  the  ca'^e,  were 
vandals.  If  he  went  he  coiild  do  as  little  with  rifh'- 
fire,  which  .s  indiscriminate  in  its  choice  of  victims, 
and  as  much  with  the  l)ayonet,  which  diaeerns  its 
enemy,  as  stern  necessity  would  permit. 

"I'll  go,  sir,"  he  said. 

"And  you'll  take  the  house  at  any  cost?'' 

"At  any  co.st,  sir."  He  repeated  the  words  "at 
any  cost."  me-niing  any  cost  to  himself. 

"Ketine  it  by  all  the  processes  you  will,  war  is 
brutal,"  the  Cienenl  added;  "and  the  only  way  to 
ininimize  its  brutality  is  to  make  it  impersonal  and 
impartial.     Advance  with  your  command  at  once!" 
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A    TAKGKT    FOK    HER    SAKE 


For  the  hastening  of  Mr.  Lanley's  end,  clearly  in 
Bight  of  his  physician,  the  war  was  responsible.  Jle 
rode  less,  rose  later,  and  sat  up  far  ini»  the  night, 
his  sherry  decanter  at  liis  elbow. 

When  the  tramp  of  the  Vagabonds  partially  awak- 
ened him,  he  dozed  off  again  in  the  conviction  that 
young  Southbridge  was  up  at  cock-crow  sweeping 
over  the  face  of  the  land.  When  the  Virginia  Firsts 
thundered  through  the  yard  he  was  wide  awake.  By 
the  time  they  returned,  he  had  risen.  Feebly  step- 
ping to  the  window  and  pulling  aside  the  curtain, 
their  yell  in  answer  to  Volilla's  call  for  a  cheer  for 
their  commander  assaulted  his  ears. 

"In  God's  name,  can't  I  get  any  peace!"  ho 
growled.  But  his  mood  (piickly  changed.  "Look  at 
them,  the  young  Tigers!  Thank  Ilt'aven  there  is  still 
someone  left  in  the  old  State  worthy  of  the  davs  of 
Light  Horse  Harry  Lee!" 

He  thought  of  dressing  and  going  out  to  pay  his 
compliments.  A  twinge  of  j;out  sent  him  back  to 
bed  and  finally  he  fell  asleep.  Formerly,  he  had 
tolerated  Southbridge,  whose  manners  were  not  his; 
now  he  was  fond  of  him.  Their  agreement  was  ve- 
hement oPx  the  one  great  question  of  the  hour.  Their 
plan  of  campaign,  as  simple  as  Tim  Booker's,  in- 
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volvcfl  iiotliiii<;  less  tliaii  tlic  iiuiiii'diato  occupation 
f»f  Wasliiii'itHii.  The  very  sij^lit  of  tlic  outpost  placed 
in  front  of  his  jirciiiiscs  as  a  sop  to  his  coniphiints 
liail  sent  Mr.  l.anh-v  into  a  tit  of  raji;('.  Daily  he  had 
aiiath(iiiatiz('<|  it  from  the  wimlows  with  warnings 
not  to  risk  its  precious  life  hy  advancing  a  step. 

His  granddaughter  had  no  r(dief  from  that  solici- 
tude which  savcil  him  from  liis  own  acerbity  except 
her  morning  rides,  stolen  while  he  slept.  Uefore  she 
departe(l  with  Mrs.  liidwer  for  the  Confederate  lines 
tfhe  had  listened  again  at  liis  door  an<l  heard  only  the 
sound  of  his  deep  breathing.  When  slumber  did 
o\ertake  him,  his  age  and  exhaustion  made  him  yield 
completi'ly.  Xot  until  the  Vagal»ond  was  back  in 
the  Cn.ion  lines  did  he  iinally  ring  for  Marcus 
Aur(dius  to  bring  his  'joots.  With  Volilla  to  pour 
his  cotTee  as  usual,  he  sat  down  to  breakfast,  igno- 
rant of  the  events  of  the  morning.  When  lie  was  sip- 
j)ing  the  last  half  of  his  second  cup,  by  easy  ap- 
j)roaches  she  broached  the  news  which  she  knew  he 
must  learn  sooner  or  later.  Alas!  her  artfulness  was 
in  vain,  lie  sprang  to  his  feet,  overturning  his  chair 
and  making  the  dishes  fin  the  table  rattle. 

"Yankee  cavalry!  Yankee  cavalry  has  been  in 
these  grounds!"  he  gasjied. 

''And  a  Yankee  took  Missy's  boss  and  made  a  map 
frum  de  cup'la.     Yis,  sahl" 

Having  had  his  climax,  Marcus  ran  from  the  room 
in  terror. 

''And  T  slept!  And  you  did  not  tell  me!"  Mr. 
Lanley  cried. 

His  f:>.ce  \v;>s  white:  his  fiofuro  had  straightened  to 
an  attitude  of  youth,  and  hia  eyes  were  flaming.    No 
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protost  iil)out  the  i)hysifian's  waniing  could  stay  him: 
for  tho  first  time  in  months  he  mounted  the  stairs 
witliout  a  hand  on  the  railing  and  kept  on  with  firm 
step  to  the  cupola  itself.     There  he  saw  the  thin  line 
of  the  Confederates  like  a  dotted  tracing  on  a  map, 
and  beyond  it  the  Federals  spreading  out  from  col- 
umns into  skirmish  order,  in  the  manner  of  so  many 
fans,  slowly  opening  until  they  were  quite  extended 
and  their  edges  joined.      Himself  a   soldier  in   his 
youth,  he  unrjerstood  the  meaning  of  this,  and  put- 
ting aside  the  boastings  of  wine-heated  conversation 
he  realized  the  all-supreme  relative  value  of  numbers. 
"Tell  your  commander  that  we  can't  stand  against 
that  any  more  than  you  can  dam  a  river  with  a  fish- 
net!" he  called  to  the  signal-man,  "and  tell  him  I  said 
•so — /  said  so,  Mortimer  Lanley,  the  owner  of  Lan- 
leyton!" 

Letter  by  letter  the  message  was  .sent,  and  letter 
by  letter  came  the  laconic,  unsentimental,  war-time 
answer: 

"The  General  considers  the  situation  satisfactory." 
So  it  was.  The  Confederate  commander  had  de- 
pleted not  reinforced  the  guns  and  men  sent  out  to 
trap  a  company  of  cavalry.  When  his  scouts  ascer- 
tained that  an  attack  was  to  be  made  in  force,  he  had 
no  desire  other  than  to  make  the  hill  seem  valuable 
to  the  Federals;  to  hold  as  many  of  them  as  he  could 
there,  while  the  troops  that  occupied  the  camp  near 
Lanleyton  were  engaged  in  the  battle  of  the  morrow. 
And  now  "Mr.  Lanley  became  strangely  cool  and 
savagely  so.  First,  he  had  Marcus  bring  his  sport- 
ing-rifle; then  a  glass  and  a  bottle  of  his  oldest,  his 
'32  port.     He  enjoyed  the  bouquet  with  a  connois- 
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8cnr's  nice  ddibcration   and  drank  a  glass  with  a 
.steadier  hantl  than  he  had  known  for  ten  years. 

''Marcus,"  lie  said,  evenly,  "take  your  post  in  the 
eellarl      When  my  countryiiien  desert  tlieir  land  and 
their  honor,  throw  out   the  hottles,  the  oldest  tirst. 
No  shirt-sh'cves  ^'ankee  sliall  taste  my  wine!" 
"'J"row — t'row-ow  it  out,  Massal" 
*'Ves,  iind  «h)n't  stand  there  gaping!" 
^lareus  departed.     What  puriMise  was  there  in  his 
ohjections  when  tlie  mistress's  had  faih'cH  To  all  that 
she  sai<l  as  she  stood  at  Mr.  Lanley's  side  he  was  as 
oblivious  as  if  she  did  not  exist,  until,  hnally,   he 
turned  to  her  and  said: 

"Mean?  AVhat  do  I  mean,  Volilla?  I  mean  that 
there  is  one  Virginian  who  is  going  to  fight !  1  won't 
leave  the  land  my  fathers  fought  for.  I'll  have  a  life 
or  two  in  return  for  mine.  Oh,  I  know  von,  von  shirt- 
sleeves!  Vou  have  ever  made  the  errors  of  others 
your  tearful  story;  your  nose  is  too  close  to  your 
porridge  to  see  your  own.  You  drove  Roger  Will- 
iams out  of  Connecticut;  you  persecuted  the  Quak- 
ers; you  lied  with  pious  faces  in  praying  tones  to  the 
Indians;  you  burned  poor,  helpless  women  as  witches! 
So  you're  fit  to  rule  us  and  reform  us!  Fit  to  in- 
vade Virginia,  which  gave  you  your  freedom  after 
your  slinking,  thieving  ([uartermasters  were  ready  to 
go  on  their  knees  to  the  enemy  and  your  Congress- 
men polluted  the  air  of  Philadelphia  with  slanders 
of  Washington!  Who  wrote  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence? AMio  wrote  the  Constitution?  Slave- 
holder?! Who  wanted  to  secede  in  1812  in  the  face 
of  a  foreign  enemy?  You  shirt-sleeved  robberSj  I'll 
have  one  shot  at  you!" 
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Afrain  l)(>p:f;ing  him  to  go  holow,  Volilla  put  her 
hnuil  ..11  his  arm  coaxingly,  a  method  that  she  ha<i 
tried  in  vain  that  day  for  the  first  time.     A  puff  of 
smoke  ro.se  from  the  trees  wliere  Uulwer's  guns  were 
posted,  a  booming  report  broke  the  summer  stillness, 
and  a  sjiell  bursting  near  the  Federal  line  made  it 
bend  a  little  as  if  it  were  a  long  tape  eauglit  by  a 
sudden  gust  of  wind;  then  it  straightened  and  seeined 
to  grow  taut  as  if  it  was  prepared  for  a  hurricane. 
AVith  })recision   and   automatic    regularity  Hulwer's 
iron  j.ets  kept  on  pounding.     He  was  as  happy  as  a 
boy  in  a  ball-game  and  as  cool  and  rigid  as  an  icicle. 
He  watched  the  result  of  every  shell,  passed  a  word 
after  it   to  the  gunners,  and  counted  the  blue  pins 
which  tund)led.     The  Conffnlerate  infantry  fired  and 
fell  back,  fired  and  fell  back,  in  the  good  order  of  a 
feint  mixed  with  the  individual  resentment  of  a  few 
who  lagged  behind  the  others  and  took  careful  aim 
in  exj)ression  of  their  contempt  and  as  much  as  to 
say  that  they  were  going  only  because  they  were  told 
to,  not  at  all  l)ecause  they  had  to.     When  they  left 
Bulwer  without  support  and  the  Federals  were  get- 
ting dangerously  near,  he  brought  off  his  battery  at 
the  gallop,  having  done  his  work  ?o  skilfully  that  it 
seemed  no  more  than  a  playful  manoeuvre. 

Mr.  Lanley  drained  his  bottle  and,  kneeling  with 
rifle  on  the  railing  of  the  platform,  waited  until  he 
was  sure  that  the  enemy  was  in  range.  As  they  hast- 
ened forward,  the  Federals  were  delivering  them- 
selves of  a  scattering  fire,  all  save  a  small  section  im- 
mediately in  front  of  the  house.  A  close  view  would 
have  shown  this  to  be  composed  of  dismounted  cav- 
alry.    It  was  conspicuous  for  another  reason,  one 

227 


m 


TlIK    VAGABOND 

wliicli  its  silent  rifles  permitted;  niie  wliicli  liad  awak- 
eiie(l  in  IJulwer,  whose  undisturbed  gaze  missed  noth- 
ing, a<lniiratiun  and  amazement,  and  in  (Jeneral 
lluested  (riding  U})  and  down  in  the  rear  of  his  eom- 
maiidj  admiration  and  condemnation  for  its  fool- 
hardiness.  The  Vagabond  was  several  yards  in  ail- 
vanee  of  his  men,  insuring  the  silence  of  their  ritles 
with  his  own  tlesh  as  a  i)arrier  of  protection  to  the 
J.aidey  house. 

"You  are  mine!"  Mr.  Lanlev  said,  softly.  ''I'm  as 
sure  (d"  you  as  if  you  were  a  deir  on  a  hillock." 

With  hand  abnormallv  stea<lv  and  eve  abnormally 
clear,  he  took  careful  aim.  'Jhe  ball  kicked  up  the 
dust  at  its  object's  feet. 

"I  didn't  allow  enough  for  my  elevation,"  he  said, 
as  he  fired  again. 

1'here  was  no  evidence  of  where  the  bullet  had 
struck.  The  Vagabond  still  came  on  with  the  limita- 
tions of  his  sjx'cd  and  the  seeming  certainty  of  fate. 

"Over!"  said  the  marksman.  "The  third  will  do 
it;  just  between  the  other  two." 

This  kicked  up  the  dust  beyond  and  a  little  to  the 
right  of  the  Vagabond. 

"The  wind!"  Mr.  Laidey  snapped  out  the  word 
savagely.    "I'll  allow  for  that  this  time,  too." 

All  the  while  the  target  was  getting  nearer.  You 
could  see  the  flash  of  his  belt-clasj)  in  the  sun,  now. 
!Mr.  Lanley  smiled  as  mercilessly  as  the  steel  barrel 
whose  sight  lay  on  the  figure  that  sprang  up  on  a 
little  hillock;  and  in  the  second  that  he  was  a  blue 
silhouette  against  the  sky,  the  bullet  was  sped  toward 
the  victim,  who  threw  up  his  hands,  whirled  half 
round  witli  the  impact,  and  fell. 
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Ilis  rf»mrn«los  alfruptly  lialtc<l,  as  if  with  his  tin; 
heart  of  the  cliargc  stopped  hoatinj;  also,  and  tlicir 
fallen  leader  was  ol)s<Mired  in  a  group  no  sooner 
formed  than  it  spread  into  line  again  under  the  fierce 
direetion  of  oath-roaring  Tim  and  sharp-worded  dim- 
niy.  It  sprang  aheatl,  leaving  a  hlue  spot  on  the 
sward  and  hegan  tiring  with  a  revengeful  will.  Vo- 
iilla  heard  the  hullets  thripping  through  the  hranehes 
of  the  trees  with  the  ju'culiar  sound  that  an  old 
soldier  would  recogni/e  instantly  in  the  (piietest 
garden  cloister.  ^Ir.  J^anley  heard  nothing.  Voicing 
his  triumidi  with  a  cry  that  there  was  (»ne  invader 
less,  he  had  reloaded  his  ritle  and  was  about  to  take 
aim  when  he  saw  the  stricken  man  rise  an<l,  stagger- 
ing a  little,  in  the  manner  of  one  who  has  heen 
stunned,  soon  find  his  feet  and,  catching  up  with  his 
men,  stop  their  tiring  and  once  more  take  his  place 
at  their  head. 

Mr.  Lanley  dropped  his  rifle  as  if  he  had  seen  an 
apparition.  All  his  careful  shooting  had  gone  for 
naught.  His  coolness  and  deliberation  passed  into  in- 
sane rage.  lie  made  his  way  down  the  stairs  in  a 
fever  of  haste,  stinnhling  many  times  hut  not  falling, 
and  crying  as  he  went: 

''This  comes  of  the  great  State  of  Virginia  putting 
herself  in  the  hands  of  Beauregard — of  a  httlo 
Frenchnum  from  Xew  Orleans!" 

At  the  door  he  heard  the  triumphant  cries  of  the 
Vagabonds,  who  ran  with  their  bayonets  as  stiffly 
held  as  the  quills  of  a  j)orcupine.  The  Confederates 
were  no  longer  feigning;  they  were  falling  Itack  in 
deadly  earnest.  !Mr.  Lanley's  last  spasmodic  effort  in 
life  was  to  trv  to  rallv  tlieiri: 
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''Arc  yoii  iMcii  nr  ari'  you  jtickiniiiinicsif"  lio 
shoiifcl,  "Stand!  stand,  and  they'll  stop!  tlx  v'U 
stoj)!'' 

If  the  riiiiiicrs  hoard,  with  the  roar  of  musketry 
in  tlicir  cars  and  hullets  from  other  parts  of  the  Fed- 
eral line  whistling'  near,  they  did  n<.t  heed.  Mr.  Lan- 
l"y  pliuiircd  headloiifi  upon  the  gravel  of  the  drive 
on  tile  very  spot  where  from  hoyhoo(|  he  hail  mounted 
his  horse  to  ride  forth  and  survey  his  doi>iain. 

V(.lilla,  who  had  followed,  saw  the  hlood  trickling 
from  a  wound  in  his  side.     She  leaned  over  him  and 
put  her  handkerchief  to  the  spot.     The  handkerchief 
f,'rc     red  as  cpiickly  as  a  sponge  saps  up  water. 
'•It  wasn't  one  of  our  shots." 

She  looked  up  on  hearing  these  words  spoken  in  a 
voice  of  great  relief  to  the  speaker's  s(df  as  much  as 
to  her.  The  Vagabond  was  standing  beside  her,  a 
trickling  red  streak  on  his  cheek;  his  men  were  rush- 
ing liy  in  the  tumult  of  chase.  She  made  no  reply, 
lie  bent  down,  putting  his  own  handkerchief  over 
hers  helplessly.  Mr.  Lanley  opened  his  lips  feebly. 
"'J'here  was  a  French  nobleman  in  the  Revolution 
who  when  he  saw  the  inevitable  was — he  invited  his 
lU'Msaiits  to  a  baiKpiet — and  Idew  chateau  and  all  to 
kingdom  come.  I— I  had  no  gunpowder.  Trusts 
trust  yourself  to  Southbridge!    Thank  God,  there's 

still  one  of — the — old — school " 

There  his  words  died  in  his  throat.  A  medical  of- 
ficer who  came  hastening  at  the  sight  of  a  casualty 
knelt  and  found  that  his  skill  was  powerless.  Shock 
had  killed  ;Nfr.  T>jitdey  before  loss  of  blood  could. 

"I  knew  it,"  Volilla  said,  slowly,  as  she  rose  to  her 
fret. 
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She  l.,okc.l  an.urid  for  a  sorvant,  not  wishinp,  sn.h 
was  h,T  -ri,.f  an<l  an^cr,  to  ask  th..  Irast  favor  from 
<  '•'  "'va.l.T.      Tl.o   Vap.lKm.l   un.l,.rsto.>,l.      Uo  an.l 
flirc'  of  Lis  men  liff.-.l  tlio  IkmIv  p-ntlv.     Witl,  her 
l<-i«lin-    th.-y  oarri.-I  l.iiu  i.psfairs  to  h'is  own  r.KMu 
wh..r..  tli..y  lai.l  hi,,.  o„  tl..'  l.,..i.     Thr  „„■„  tiptn,.,]  out 
1"   s,l,.,.rp  a,i<l   a-.vo,   l,,,vi„^r  tl.o  two  alu,„>  with  tho 
<I'-a<l.    ]rp  folt  hi,„s,.]f  h,.l,l  l.v  a  .h'sir."  for  for-iv.M.r.s 
f'.r  th<.  part  l,o  liad  played  i„  this  trafr,Mlv,  vt  k,i..w- 
1,1^'  that  no  wonls  to  (xpnss  it  wouhl  ho  forthco„.i„.r 
As  he  looked  at  the  face  b<']ow  him,  with  tho  high 
no.-;o   Its  cartihige  showi,,^  whito,  the  month  srt  in  a 
pnm.l  ourvo,  the  silvery  hair  in  .lisonlor,  ho  thouirht 
of  h,s  own  father  an.l  reco^ni/o.l  in  the  two  son^o- 
thmg  m  common.     He  closed  the  eves,  crossed  tlio 
withered  han.ls,  and  t,-i.-d  to  straighten  ont  tiie  coat, 
with  a  sense  of  gratitude  for  son.e  occupati<.n.  while 
he  st.ll  groped  for  an  expression  of  his  overwhelniing 
sympathy  an<l  regr.-t.    Wh.-n  he  raise.l  his  head,  ^Misg 
J.anley  was  standing  still  in  the  mi.ldle  of  the  room 
and  m  the  agony  of  her  face  he  saw  plainly  enough 
that  she  waited  on  his  departure. 

''He  was  a  In-ave  old  nu,n,"  ho  said,  slowly,  as  if 
trying  to  make  the  words  convey  all  he  felt. 
^  ''I  need  no  Yankee  to  toll  me  that,"  she"  replied. 
He  was  my  grandfather.  I  have  neither  father  nor 
mother  nor  brother  nor  sister."  lie  bowed  his  head. 
"All  I  ask  is  this  ^  wm,"  she  continued.  "The  rest 
is — yours." 

"I--I  understand,"  he  said;  and  with  that  he  left 
her,  still  dry -eyed,  to  her  grief. 

Xot  an  order  Imt  awe  held  his  men's  curiosity  in 
i-i — !.      .^..,,(,   cx-.-c|,i,  tii;;5L-  u ho  borc  tiie  body  had 
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ctitcnMl  tlic  Ihhisc.  TIh'  Vapilxdul,  liaviiip  this  fonr 
ill  mind,  iii:i<i<-  a  search.  In  thi*  iliniii^-nioni  he  foiiml 
Aikcns,  who  had  hmg  hxfkcd  forward  to  the  <hiy 
when,  haiij:iii^  onto  a  colniim  of  soldiers,  he  shoidd 
see  his  oI<l  eiiijilover  liuiiiiliated.  The  fj;reeii  face 
toi>k  on  a  (h'eper  sha<h'  as  he  was  niaih'  to  empty  his 
pockets  of  silver;  then,  in  the  impatience  of  disfjiist, 
his  captor  seized  him  hy  the  eoat-colhir  and  n\  the 
presence  of  ^rinninj;  soldifTs  pnmp  liandleil  him  out 
of  the  house,  l)i(lding  him  pt  to  tiie  rear  on  j)ain  of 
sometiiin<^  worse.  And  Aikens  was  one  who  never 
forgot. 

As  the  flyiufi  skirt  of  a  linen  (hister  disappeared 
uniitT  the  trees,  his  troopers  gathered  around  their 
Captain  with  comments  droll  ami  congratulatory. 
When  the  doctor  c;  lied  for  water  to  dress  his 
wound,  all  started  on  the  errand.  When  the  Mood 
was  washed  awav,  f»nlv  the  track  of  bare  skull  left 
by  a  planciiifr  hall  remained. 

''What  your  little  lieutenant  wants  to  know,"  said 
Tim  ]}o(>ker,  "is  whether  you  wasn't  kille(l  IxH'ause 
you  nodded  iu  the  nick  of  time  or  because  vou 
didn't." 

"Dodfrod  it,  of  course.  Tf  ever  you  see  one  eom- 
inp,  you  do  the  same  or  you'll  be  sorry,  1  imothy." 

He  held  the  privacy  of  the  old  house  as  sacred  as 
that  of  any  em])eror's  (doset.  There  was  no  need  of 
turniufr  it  into  a  f<irt  wheji  there  was  no  enemy  in 
sight.  Throutrh  the  rest  of  the  niornitip  and  the  after- 
noon no  one  passed  the  fjuards  and  no  sound  eame 
from  the  interior,  save  the  occasional  foot-fall  of  a 
servant.  For  him  the  minutes  were  hours.  Ilis  real- 
i/iitioT!  of  her  ng^ny  ',va-  ojily  less  horrible  tlsan  tljo 
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conviction  tliat  lie  could  <lo  untliiti^  fo  c.-isc  it.  Winn 
she  startlctl  hitn  l»y  ai)i)cnrin^'  in  the  duoi-way.  he  was 
pacing'  up  and  <lo\vn  under  the  tncs.  She  did  not 
seem  to  lie  sju'akinf;  to  liini,  l>nt  to  soiiicunc  miles 
away,  as  she  asked  for  perniission  to  Kiirv  her  grand- 
father. 

The  soldiers  dnp  the  j:rave.  lieyond  that,  she  re- 
fiisefl  all  assistance,  even  a  luilitarv  salute,  which  the 
Vagalxiiid  offertMl.  At  some  other  time,  when  there 
were  friends  present,  there  should  he  a  cereirioiiv, 
she  t<dd  hersidf.  Wrapped  in  a  Confederate  tiag  of 
her  nuikiiif;,  the  hody  was  home  l»y  the  servants  and 
lowered  to  its  restiiifrplace,  while  the  Vagidwuids, 
officers  and  meti,  stood  in  a  cinde  at  some  (hstance, 
silent,  with  heads  hared.  As  she  turned  away,  her 
face,  because  her  eyes  were  still  dry,  was  the  more 
expressive  of  the  depth  of  her  proud  and  controlled 
misery. 

She  came  direct  to  where  the  Vapilxtnd  was  stand- 
iiif:  and  asked  if  she  might  be  conductcMl  to  the  Con- 
federate lines.  He  assented,  without  thought  that 
she  nn'ght  carry  information  to  the  enemy.  Ifer 
own  horse,  his  accoutrements  inti'ct  and  still  watcdied 
by  the  orderly,  was  brought  to  the  door.  She  started 
at  sight  of  her  Ixdoved  Folly;  gave  his  neck  a  fond 
stroke;  said,  "Thank  you  for  bringing  liim,"  without 
looking  up;  refused  the  T'nif>n  hand  that  was  offered, 
and  called  for  ^farcus  to  assist  her  to  mount.  The 
Vagabond  hims(df,  under  a  white  flag,  rode  liesido 
lier  toward  the  valley.  For  some  time  tliov  pro- 
ceeded in  silence,  which  she  at  last  broke, 

'"I  must  tell  yon — it's  right  T  should,"  .vie  ai^l 
''I  am  going  because  I  know  my  grandfath^^r  would 
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wish  it.  T  think  <>iir  Itravc  fellow.-^  iiiifrlit  (Icnist  from 
atta('l<iii<;  on  my  account.  T  do  not  uisli  to  be  in  the 
way  of  their  dutv.  'Ihey  must  know  that  thev 
may  hum  the  house  and  raze  the  very  trees  to  the 
ground  if  it  will  enahle  them  to  win  a  victory." 

This  explained  why  slie  ha<l  hastened  her  grand- 
father's hurial.  It  showed  the  tiuality  of  tlie  woman 
a!id,  measurahly,  the  (juality  of  her  race;  it  told  the 
Vagahond  again  liow  wisidy  he  had  chosen. 

"I  am  glad  you  are  going,  if  you  wish  to  go,"  he 
said. 

A  solitary  horsoman  came  riding  raj)idly  out  to 
mci't  them,  as  if  he  feared  that  the  wliite  flag  might 
get  near  enough  to  the  camj)  to  discern  that  only  a 
rear-guard  f)f  cavalry  now  defended  it.  The  Vaga- 
bond drew  rein  and  awaited  him.  The  two  saluted 
stittiy. 

"This  lady  wishes  to  enter  the  Confederate  lines," 
the  Vagabond  said. 

"Very  W(dl,"  was  Southbridge's  reply. 

Southbridge  saluted — stitHy.  The  Vagabond  sa- 
luted— StitHy.  Vcdilla  rode  to  Southbridge's  side  and 
impulsively  put  her  hand  on  his  arm.  She  was  among 
friends  again,  and  it  looked  as  if  her  s<irrow  would 
find  an  outlet  in  tears  and  her  head  would  go  upon 
the  shoidder  of  the  one  to  whose  care  her  grandfa- 
ther's dying  words  had  intrusted  her.  But  her  figure 
straightened  and  slie  recovered  her  reserve. 

"Oh,  I'd  like  to  have  ridden  through  and  through 
you!  ^[y  r.eneral  kept  me  back  here,"  Southbridge 
ca]le«l,  in  his  bitter  wrath,  "I  shall  cross  sabres  wit'i 
von  vet  I'' 

"T  long  for  the  pleasure,"  said  the  Vagabond. 

lliey  saluted  again  and  faced  about. 
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While  Volilla  was  sohhiiig  in  the  arms  of  Mrs.  Bul- 
wcr,    the    Vagalx.nds,   under  orders   which   awaited 
their  Ciijitain  on  his  return,  were  leaving  Lanleyton 
to  the  care  of  a  regiment  of  infantry.    Shortly  Ix^fore 
dusk  they  found  General  Ilucsted  on  anothc-r  road, 
the  direct  road  from  Washington  to  the  battle-field 
of  Hull  Run.     He  sat  on  a  fence-rail  watching  the 
passage  of  troops,  who  promised  themselves  that  after 
the  fight  of  the  morrow  they  could  meander  on  to 
Kiehmond  and  end  the  "rebellion."    The  Vaga])ond, 
uuo  had  wondered,  as  his  company  rode  single  file  at 
one  side  of   the  marching  column,   why  everyone 
looked  at  him  so  sharply,  realized  the  cause  when 
the  General  mentioned  the  bandage  that  encircled 
his  head.     Twenty-four  hours  later  a  wounded  man 
was  not  a  curiosity;  and  he  was  not  to  be  for  four 
years  to  come. 

'Tresh  and  ready  for  work,  eh?"  said  the  General. 
"Well,  I  have  it  for  you.  I  want  you  to  join  me  as 
aide  to-morrow." 

After  training  his  me  xor  months  against  the 
day  when  they  should  g  ;op  across  a  plain  plving 
their  sabres,  he  was  to  be  made  an  errand-boy!  Such 
was  his  view,  at  least. 

"I'd  rather— rather  fight,  sir." 
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"Oil,  you'll  have  a  whiff  of  jtowdcr,  don't  you 
wf»rry — iiiorr  than  you'll  have  l)ai'k  there  guarding 
trains;  for  that  will  be  the  lot  of  the  horrienicu  to- 
morrow," 

"What!" 

The  word  oanio  in  a  piercing,  nasal  shriek  from 
Tim  liooker,  who  nearly  fell  on  his  horse's  mane  in 
disaj)i)ointment.  It  was  a  most  unmilitary  interrup- 
tion, which  six  months  before  in  the  regulars  would 
liave  brought  tntuble  to  the  speaker  from  that  same 
(jieneral  who  now  receiveil  it  good-humcjredly. 

'"i'ou  wait,  my  son.  There's  going  to  be  enough 
bruises  in  this  war  to  acconnnodate  everyl)ody" — and 
the  (leneral  cut  short  his  sentence  for  fear  that  the 
men  should  hear  the  o{)inion  of  an  officer  who  knew 
his  enemv.     "Vou  wait,"  he  added. 

''I'm  waiting  and  growing  gray,  and  mehho  when 
I'm  too  old  tft  i)ut  a  foot  in  a  stirrup  I'll  get  a  chance 
to  draw  my  sabre,"  Tim  remn»'ked,  in  an  undertone; 
while  to  Jinuny  Pool  he  grumbled  on:  "That  king 
of  France  who  marche<l  his  men  up  a  hill  and  do\»n 

again  wasn't  sucli  a  d n  fool  after  all.     lie  learned 

something  by  experience.  History  don't  record  that 
he  marched  'em  up  and  down  three  or  four  times, 
like  we've  been  doing!'' 

At  the  (ieneral's  dictation  Lieutenant  ^faxim 
wrote  out  Acting  Captain  .fimniy  Pool's  orders  for 
the  morrow.  Then  the  staff  mounted.  As  it  rode 
forward,  the  Vagabond  turned  ami  waved  his  hand 
in  farewell  to  his  men  and  they  replied  with  swing- 
ing caps  and  a  hurrah. 

Ahead  of  them  and  behind  them  was  the  dusty 
blue  column  winding  with  the  road,  and  in  their  ears 
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tho  clink  of  canteens  and  tlie  plunk  of  feet  In  the  hot 
•lust.     Dust,  (lust,  (lust!    The  very  ch.u.l  of  it  over- 
hciid  hung  in  the  still  air  as  if  in  susjx.nse  over  the  is- 
sue of  the  morrow.     Jlere  was  a  go.,.l  regiment  and 
there  a  had  one,  thanks  to  tiie  p.-pularitv  of  militia 
servicL'  in  the  section  from  which  it  was  drawn,  to 
locality  Itself  and  to  the  character  of  its  officers.    One 
in  particular  instantly  held  attention  as  it  ai)proaclied 
hecause  its  caps  were  red  and  not  of  the  regulation 
l»attern.      It  marched  slouchily,  grudgingly,  as  a  tru- 
ant going  to  school  under  personal  conduct.    Its  time 
had  expired  that  night  and  it  had  a  mmd  to  turn  in 
Its  tracks  and  go  home,  not  out  of  cowardice  hut  out 
of  homesickness,  cussedness,  and  belief  that  it   had 
heen   ill    treated.     The   most   erect   one  of  the   lot 
mandied  in  the  rear,  keeping  stragglers  in  line.     To 
these  men,  whom  he  had  drilled  without  prejudice,  he 
was  kn(.wn  as  '"(Jranddad,"  "Drill-'em  Granddad." 
Looking  at  his  back,  only  tne  rim  of  white  hair  un- 
<ler  his  caj)  revealed  his  age.     The  General  and  his 
new  aide  recognized  him  at  the  same  instant. 

"Captain  Ilerrick!"  exclaimed  the  General.  "I 
know  of  one  regiment  that  will  do  its  duty  to-mor- 
row." 

"And  it  please  God,  yes,  sir." 

The  voice  was  firm  enough,  though  the  hand  that 
lie  raised  to  his  cap  trembled  with  the  physical  strain 
that  his  will  ma(h>  his  flesh  bear. 

"A  man  of  your  years  ought  not  to  be  on  foot," 
?nid  the  General,  indignantly.  ''Haven't  you  'a 
horse?" 

"Yes,  sir.  Only  I'm  just  demonstrating  to  my 
rrien  that  twenty  miles's  no  march  at  all" 
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''For  that  niattor,  C'ajjtain,  you're  not  supposed  to 
!)('  out  here,  juiyway.  You  have  done  your  share  in 
l)y-fIon('  (hiys.  You  arc  supposed  to  drill  these  men, 
not  to  tijrlit  them.  Your  assignment  is  purely  auxil- 
iary. ]>iit  I  understand.  You  may  he  worth  a  regi- 
ment to-morrow,  and  I  am  too  selfish  to  send  you 
hack." 

"Yes,  sir.    T  hope  to  steady  'em  a  leetle." 

rhe  Vagalxtnd  liail  dismounted,  and  while  the 
('cncral  spoke  he  seemed  as  mueh  a  s  .nger  to 
Father  Jjoh  as  the  rest  of  tlie  statf.  lie  saw  that  the 
Captain  had  grown  older,  thinner,  whiter,  in  the 
week  since  they  had  met.  When  the  General  passed 
on,  he  put  his  arms  around  the  old  man. 

"Don't  go!  Don't  go!  I'll  do  enough  fighting  for 
the  family,"  he  pleaded. 

"I  owe  it  to  my  God  and  my  country  to  sec  this 
regiment  through  its  baptism.  Come,  son,  we 
mustn't  wait.  You  must  catch  up  with  the  Gener?l, 
and  I  with  my  boys." 

Their  last  words  to  each  other  were  warnings  to  be 
careful.  Tliey  did  not  meet  again  imtil  the  next  day 
when  the  bat'le  had  been  in  progress  for  some  time. 

Through  the  smoke,  to  guns  that  flashed  fire  in  the 
blue  darkness,  to  lines  that  sagged  and  to  lines  that 
were  advancing  with  shftuts,  an<l  back  again  to  his 
(Jeneral,  the  Vagabond  had  been  kept  on  the  gallop. 
Occasionally  passing  out  of  the  theatre  of  action  he 
had  a  glimpse  of  the  road  swollen  with  the  tide  of 
human  beings.  Congressmen  had  come  to  give  the 
boys  from  their  districts  the  cheer  nf  their  presence; 
officials  had  brought  their  wives,  Everv  available 
carriage  in  "Washington  was  mixed  with  the  supply 

238 


m^ 


THE    VAGAIiOXD 

wap^ons,  wl.ilo  the  sligl.tly  woundo.l  and  tlio  oxplan- 
atory  sick  bore  news  in  oxcliangc  for  sympathy.     It 
was  a  crowd  waiting  for  the  army  to  oi)en  tiie  gates— 
a  simple  matter— so  it  could  see  the  spectacle  of 
Kichmond  once  more  in  loyal  hands.     With  the  ru- 
mor of  success  creeping  and  dodging  hack  from  the 
roarmg  and  rattling  clouds  in  front,  it  pressed  for- 
ward with  individual  desire  for  good  seats.     Then 
ont  of  the  clouds,  came  men  and  guns,  flving  with  no 
puri>ose  except  flight,  an.l  the  onlookers  in  front  were 
eaught  between  two  forces,  just  as  when  the  police 
clear  the  way  for  a  parade. 

At  this  juncture,  General  irursted,  seeming  a  part 
of  his  horse  and  his  horse  seeming  a  part  of  the  earth 
beneath  its  feet,  surveye.l  the  Hcl.l  and  grasp(.,l  the 
situation.     Upon  his  brigade,  his  green  brigade,  de- 
pended the  line  of  communication.     Tie  turned  his 
attention  to  the  two  regiments  on  his  left.     On  the 
right  he  had  Captain  Ilerrick  and  the  Tied  Caps   and 
lie  sent  the  Vagalx)nd  to  tell  the  Captain  to  hold  out 
at  any  cost  until  reinforcements  shouM  be  brought 
up.    The  Ked  Caps  were  on  a  ridge  which  bent  slight- 
ly toward  the  road,  but  not  presenting  anv  ran.'o  for 
a  cross-fire.     Bare-headed,  under  the  terrific  sun  of 
that  famous  July  day.  Captain  Herrick  was  walking 
up  and  down,  exposing  his  whole  person;  and  he  was 
talkmg  in  *he  same  manner  that  he  walked— jauntily 
with  thr  oblivious  air  of  optimism  of  a  mnn  smok- 
ing a  cigar  after  a  good  dinner.     He  had   neither 
sword  nor  revolver;  his  weapon  was  the  men  hu- 
ging  the  ground  at  his  feet,  which  he  handled  with 

..    It  ..(  .i.^-ma-ief  5   SKUl. 

"Shooting  clean  over  us!    Pipped  a  few,  that's 
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trno;  one  out  of  fifty,  iiioMk',  That  isn't  war!  That'n 
Fourth  of  .Jiilyl  'I'aki'  your  time;  shoot  low.  Prcttv 
soon  tlicy'rc  goin^'  to  charge.  They'll  look  hij^  and 
they'll  yell  hard,  hut  they'll  he  just  our  marks;  ye.s, 
sir,  just  our  apple-pie  I  You've  only  jrot  to  lie  stea<lv 
and  yt.u'll  lie  here  all  day — travelling's  hard  work 
in  sueh  a  hot  sun,  anyway — an<l  in  the  evening  we'll 
go  out  and  help  hury  th(.se  liuekies.  Ilellol  That 
ollicer  went  down  I  One  of  onr  dandy  Jiius  sent  his 
lutrse  out  to  graze.  Looks  like  a  g<»od  horse,  too. 
(iuess  I  know  a  man  that  won't  have  to  walk  to-mor- 
row." 

A  hig  hftarso-voieed  jtrivate  sprang  tip  and  seized 
liold  of  tlie  Captain  hysterieally. 

**By  (J — !"  he  cried.  "I'm  not  going  to  see  you 
shot  all  to  pieces.     You've  got  to  get  down-n-n!" 

The  words  were  scarcely  spoken  when  a  hullet 
j)assed  through  his  head,  leaving  him  to  fall  as  the 
woodsman's  axe  leaves  the  tree. 

"There!"  said  Father  Hoh,  ".lidn't  I  tell  you  so, 
hoys^  Let  the  ftdlows  over  there  get  up  and  we'll 
tix  'em  (]uick  enough — if  we  just  lie  close  and  shoot 
sfi-tii(jli(.-^ 

One  charge  had  heen  repelled,  and  the  Confed- 
erates were  preparing  for  a  second,  to  which  they 
j)roposed  to  bring  more  men  and  an  extended  line. 
Under  cover,  on  the  very  flank  of  the  Ked  Caps,  the 
Vagabond  could  see  the  gleaming  bayonets  in  wait 
for  the  word  which,  in  their  sure  estimate,  was  to 
finish  the  business.  A  gust  of  wind  driving  the  smoke 
away,  their  leader  saw  the  guidon  of  his  own  troop 
fluttering  not  a  thousand  yards  awaj.  He  put  his 
lips  to  Captain  llerrick's  ear. 
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"For  God's  sake,  yos!"  was  the  whispcml  rcplv. 
'•TlK-y'ro  hound  to  crumple  up  like  paper.  I'm  only 
tryin^r  to  keej)  'em  steady  so  1  can  hring  'em  to  tha't 
liill  l»ack  there  in  order.  Xo,  no!  Don't!  It's 
Miieide.     It's  only  a  drop  of  water  on  the  tlames." 

The  Va.nahond  did  not  wait  for  him  to  finish  the 
Miiteiic...  He  was  all  ajjlow  with  a  clear,  definite  (.!,- 
.i<'et.  No  general  would  have  undertaken  t..  onler 
liiiii  where  he  was  al.out  to  go,  into  the  verv  jaws  of 
•leatli,  with  every  tooth  a  point  of  tire.  The  concep- 
tion was  worthy  of  the  hoy  who  wanted  to  climb  a 
""•untain  and  find  a  mine;  of  a  vagabond  and  a 
<ln-amer,  confidently  falling  in  love  with  a  Confed- 
erate girl. 


241 


''^'r'j-r'ssfx^  ■  r -*•-:, •>-;.^*>■^^Jfe"■4SWT^-a.s■^i-i':t•^^r»'■.*■!ia;Zx-^  -.  t~-i'r<'T>'^:-v-:  ■•,'-^.'¥^-^^:  '^■■' ,'' -:-¥ r-  -V?*;'!i  ---''-     -^.-  o-  v.- 


XXVI 


BUI.I.ETS    IIAVK    NO    SKNTIMENT 


With  the  battle  roaring  in  front  of  them — poor, 
Ktarving  wretches  outside  the  ban(juet-rooni  window 
— the  Vagabonds,  ehating  in  their  inaction,  tiieir 
sweat  turning  dust  into  grime,  liad  kcj)t  their  place 
on  the  line  of  communieatiitn.  Every  man  of  them 
was  a  i)h_vsieal  a|K)theosis  of  dust  and  enforced  idle- 
ness. Jimmy  Pool  had  been  heard  to  make  one  re- 
mark besi<les  orders  that  morning.  This  he  repeated 
several  times.  He  seemed  to  unroll  the  word  which 
began  with  II  from  a  spool  of  gall. 

Amonj;  those  who  had  carriages  was  ^fiss  Felicia 
]Ioj)(>,  (»f  the  Sanitary  Commission,  perched  on  a  car- 
go of  delicacies  and  bandages.  She  turned  red  at  the 
sight  of  a  trooper  who  was  scpuitted  on  the  ground 
with  his  reins  over  his  forearm. 

"Ciood-moniing,  Judge!"  she  called. 

ITe  lifted  his  caji,  and  after  a  swift  look  of  recog- 
nition an<l  surprise  settled  hack  to  the  exdusiveness 
of  the  ranks. 

"Good-morning,  ma'am,"  he  remarked,  pleasantly. 

For  the  ^rst  time  when  they  met.  Miss  Felicia  and 
not  the  Judge  was  flustered. 

''How  thin  you've  grown!"  she  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  ma'am.  Thirty  poimds.  That  was  my  ora- 
toric'il  pjirt;  entirely  -^iqH'rflue.!;.-:.  Ask  tlic  h'^rsc!" 
came  the  short  sentences  of  the  one-time  rhetorician. 
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"Arc  you  quite  welU" 

"iVrfcc'tly.  Hide  thirty  miles  and  feel  nothin« 
cxc('i)t  an  appetite." 

She  could  not  hclj;  seeing  that  he  was  handsomer 
from  the  change;  and  there  he  sat,  immovable,  tan- 
talizing, inconsiderate. 

"I  have  some  cake.  Perhaps  you  would  like  a 
piece,"  she  ventured. 

"So,  thank  you,  ma'am.  Xot  used  to  luxuries! 
l)»nt  like  'em  now  I" 

ire  took  his  stuhhy  clay  pipe  and  filled  it  and,  hav- 
ing fished  out  a  dirty  match  from  his  pocket,  lightc.l 
the  tobacco  and  blew  a  huge  puff  of  smoke  with  most 
earthly  satisfaction. 

"Jfaye  you  taken  to  smoking  a  clay  pipe?"  she 
asked,  in  surprise. 

'•Vcs,  ma'am.  This  one's  just  ripe.  I  sleep  with 
It  un.lcr  my  saddle  every  night  for  fear  the  other 
fcllows'll  hook  it." 

''0-oh!"  she  gasped.  "Where  is  the  Vagabond? 
I<lon't  see  him." 

"The  Vagabond,  ma'am?" 

"You  know  who  I  mean.  Captain  Williams!"  she 
replied,  gingerly. 

'iFe's  n(.t  with  the  command,  ma'am.  Privates 
are  not  supposed  to  ask  where  their  officers  go." 

"My!  How  you  have  changed!"  she  cried,  in  a 
temper. 

"Ves,  ma'am." 

"I  supj)o.se  you're  sorry  enough  now  that  you  en- 
listed?" 

"Xo.  ma'am.  T  like  this  kind  of  life  when  the 
boys  don't  hook  my  pipe.     I'm  very  fond  of  that, 
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ma'am.  I  let  Ilnsca  Pillslturv,  my  Itunkic,  smoke  It 
in  rt'tuni  for  helping  watcli  it.  Ilosca's  (juit  <irinkiiig 
cntirclv.  Saws  lie  ncvi-r  would  liavc  drunk  ai  all  if 
he'd  known  there  was  a  i>i[)e  in  the  world  like  this.'' 

She  pressed  her  lips  lest  .she  siiould  .say  something 
for  which  she  would  he  .sorry. 

"Lieutenant  Pool  is  commanding,  then  T'  slie  man- 
aged to  say. 

''Ves,  ma'am."  He  nodded  toward  tTinimv  and 
touched  his  hat  disinterestedly. 

tlimmv.  it  has  already  been  observed,  was  not  in  a 
jovial  ...mior.  ^Vhen  she  askecl  where  was  the  best 
place  for  the  distribution  of  her  delicacies,  he  replied: 

''Washington,  ma'am." 

*'Iirut('!"  sIh'  said,  and  bade  her  driver  proceed. 

"Xo,  ma'am.  T  can't  let  one  of  your  sex  go  any 
farther,"  .limmy  saitj. 

The  sight  of  a  fidlow  witli  his  handkerchief  around 
his  fingers  straggling  to  the  rear  witli  faint  account 
of  a  great  victory  led  her  to  accept  the  inevitable. 
Though  he  had  had  only  the  .skin  braised,  ho  got  a 
liuge  })iece  of  sponge-cake  and  a  bottle  of  ginger-ale, 
the  while  he  t«dd  how  the  rebels  ran  and  he  avoi(h'<l 
the  searching  gray  eyes  of  Jimmy  Pool. 

'J'hus,  all  ^liss  Felicia's  delicacies  went  to  the  fast- 
trav(dling.  over-happy  ones — heroes  slie  calle(l  them 
— who  had  a  scratch  on  the  extremities,  not  always 
made  by  a  bullet,  either.  She  had  none  left  for  the 
fellows  with  real  wounds  and  the  comatose  burdens 
of  litters  wliich  came  still  later.  The  panorama  be- 
fore her  swiftly  picturing  sinister  truths,  she  began 
to  realize  the  hormr  of  righting  wronirs  with  the 
iword,  which  knows  only  skill  and  power.    Furtively, 
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the  J-  Igc  watt'hcd  luT  fvt'ry  iiKivciuciit  sis,  norvoiis, 
liciiil.iiiij;,  ami  vet  cool,  slu'  Hew  from  oiil'  victim  to 
aiiuilicr,  prayiiiii,  whisiKTiiif;  jxaci-,  and  dninjr  ,i|l  that 
a  won. an  cotiM  to  .isfsist  a  surgeon  on  the  hattlc-tii'ld. 
She  fairly  hatc<l  ,1  mniy  I'oul  (langui<lly  sitting  on 
a  stiiini)).  ^'"'1  1'^'  »<»t  warned  her  to  keep  her  good- 
ies {i<v  a  ]>ett(r  cause?  And  weren't  there  dying  men 
ot  high  courage  crying  f.r  water,  with  em[ttied  soda 
an'  ginger-ale  bottles  lying  al.out,  while  the  skulkers 
wi.  had  drunk  their  fill  were  niean<leriiig  on  out  of 
danger's  reach  expectorating  tobacco-juice  by  the 
way  ? 

Meanwhile,  Jimmy  had  been  as  practical  as  ever. 
He  had  lier  carriage  tunied  a\xnit  facing  Washing- 
ton. When  ho  saw  the  road  at  the  edge  of  the  wall 
of  smoke  sw(dling  like  a  liladder,  he  understood  what 
lliat  meant  and  approached  .Miss  Felicia. 

''I  advise  you  to  go,  ma'am,"  lie  said.  "We're  be- 
ing driven  ba<'k." 

'"Driven  back  I"  she  exclaime.  .  Tier  riLditeous 
eanse  being  driven  back!  Driven  back,  when  they 
were  to  have  been  in  Kichmon  "  in  a  week! 

"\'es,  ma'am.  Somebody  ii.is  to  be.  The  Con- 
federates have  more  men,  or  thev  are  dointr  better 
work  than  we  are  to-day.  War's  a  great  science  and 
war's  also  hell,  I'm  sorry  to  say."  Jimmy  did  not 
mean  to  be  rude.  ITe  was  thick  with  disgust,  which 
influenced  his  well-intentioned  exjdanation. 

'*I  won't!"  ;Miss  Felicia  cried,  and  went  on  taking 
the  death-bed  message  of  a  fine,  lilue-eyei]  "NFassachu- 
setts  ]u,y  who  thought  that  he  ais  dying,  but  who 
was  to  liv<^  to  fight  in  other  battles. 

"fhen  we'll  wait  a  mom,  nt,  ma'am,"  Jimmy  re 
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Tiiarkod,  rospcctfiilly,  judfrin^r  the  while  by  the  aj>- 
l)r<.a(li  (.f  the  infhitcd  part  of  the  road. 

l>ir«rtly,  .soiMctliiiig  passed  over  their  heads  with  a 
whirih  and  buried  itself  in  the  ground  beyond  them. 
Tile  next  one  broke  and  killed— aetually  killed— a 
iskulk.r.    Jimmy  ste])ped  over  to  the  Judge  and  spoke 
a  niatter-of-fact  \v(jrd  or  two.    The  Judge  ran  to  .Miss 
J'clicia,  who  had  looked  up  on  hearing  the  craek  of 
the  bursting  shell  and  then  gone  on  easing  the  posi- 
tion of  a  man  on  a  stretch.T.     At  that  moment  she 
was  divinely  feminine  in  her  eourage.    If  he  realized 
this  he  did  not  say  so.    lie  merely  observed: 
'Tt's  time,  ma'am." 
'T  won't!"  she  cried  ])acTc. 
''Then  I'll  carr won!" 

He  advaneed  a  step;  she  saw  that  be  would  be  as 
good  as  his  word. 

''You  sha'n'tl"  she  cried,  and  ran  to  ber  carriage. 
The  instant  she  was  seated,  the  driver  put  the  whip 
to  the  horses. 

On  his  part,  the  Judge  beard  the  call  to  mount. 
In  their  rigid  fornuition  four  deep,  the  Vagabonds 
were  the  only  stable  living  thing  on  the  road.  The 
sight  of  them  sitting  their  horses  so  steadily  was 
cooling  to  fevered  brains  that  pictured  the  world  in 
chaos.  Jimmy  Pool  was  in  the  act  of  spinning  out 
the  little  word  beginning  with  II,  when  he  saw  his 
leader  flying  toward  them,  and  bis  face  suddenly 
lighted  with  glorious  joy.  He  understood  the  mean- 
ing of  the  madly  waved  cap  before  he  could  hear  the 
Vaga1>ond's  voice.  The  men  understood,  too.  With 
common  impulse,  they  wheeled  into  line. 
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A  chargo!  A  charge!  Caviilry-nicn  live  in  thought 
«'f  it  and  ,lio  un.satistir.l,  thinking  of  what  thrv  U-....M 
have  (|(,nt'  if  thcv  liad  had  the  opportunity/  When 
it  comes  it  is  like  having  (.ne  great  draught  ..f  cham- 
pagne in  a  lifetime,  so  qniekly  is  it  over,  so  thrilling 
IS  it.  The  mimic  thing  of  the  parade-ground  is  a  meal 
off  plates  without  food. 

The  Vagahonds  had  spread  out  until  the  sahre-fip 
of  one  rider  could  not  reach  that  of  another.  The 
horses  themselves  had  caught  the  f.'ver  of  ..xpecta- 
tion  and  their  nostrils  dilate.l  as  the  imaginations  of 
t.c.r  rulers  soared.  From  the  distance,  ean.e  the 
veil  that  said  that  the  (V.nfederates  had  sprung  fn.m 
••over  f.  the  assault.  Tlu'ir  f.K,tst..ps  were  ti,-king 
off  the  time  until  they  should  hoM  the  Ke<l  Caps  ,,ris- 
oners  or,  gasping  for  breath  from  their  run,  gloat- 
ingly make  the  hacks  of  the  Kc-d  Caps  targets 

All  the  Vagab..nds'  hearts  rose  gleefullv  to  the 
occasion  save  one;  all  had  no  sense  of  fear,  n..'  thr.ught 
of  the  result,  save  one,  an.l  that  was  vou,  vou  big 
hniking,  bewhiskered  miner,  Tim  B(x,ker!  lie  conhj 
feel  his  legs  knocking  nervously  against  his  horse's 
pdes;  to  steady  his  hands  he  seized  the  pommel.  Ho 
laughed  hysterically;  the  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks, 
and  his  voice,  rising  to  a  hijrh  tremolo,  Isroke. 

"Oh,  God  Almighty!    Why  did  I  ever  leave  the 
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poaoo  f>f  the  eternal  hills  of  California!"  he  railed. 
"We'll  all  he  hutcliered,  kiiiecl,  miti  ^lanfihternl I 
There's  eleven  million  rehels  waiting  to  swallow  ns 
alive!" 

Thus  he  hawled  his  fear  till,  reaching  the  rising 
ground,  they  saw  the  hurrying  gray  tigures  in  a  long 
line  before  them,  running  with  the  precipitation  of 
men  hastening  from  a  mitie  about  to  explode.  I  Taste 
meant  safety  to  them;  haste  to  reach  the  enemy's  posi- 
tion. A  bullet  whistling  near  Tim's  ear  sud<lei.ly 
clianged  the  face  of  the  world  for  him.  Ilis  legs 
stiffened  in  the  stirrups;  he  felt  the  strength  of  Her- 
cules in  his  arm. 

^'Slash  'em!  ;Nrince  'em!  Chop  'em!  Eat  'em  up!" 
he  ytdled.  ''We're  cannibals,  savage  cannibals!  Eat 
'em  up!    Eat  'em  up!" 

To  the  Cieneral,  now  hastening  toward  the  right 
with  reinforcements  of  reformed  nn-n  struggling 
somewhere  Ix'hind  him,  that  charge  seenu'd  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  jumping  off  the  earth  with  the 
chance  of  alighting  saf(dy  on  a  star. 

"They'll  simj.ly  be  gobhled  up,  tluit's  all,"  ho 
thought,  *'and  thank  (lod  for  a  desperate  stroke  of 
genius  that  will  give  us  a  little  breatliing-spaco." 
Then  lie  bade  the  last  mendter  of  his  staff  with  liim 
to  go  back  and  hel])  tlie  others  to  curse  and  pray  wit); 
and  whee(^le  the  reinf<jrconients — anything  to  get 
them  \i]). 

Xot  facing  but  at  right  angles  to  it,  tlie  Vagahoiuh 
were  precipitated  from  the  rising  ground  against  the 
ronf('(h'rate  infantry.  The  position  was  nuudi  the 
same  as  if  a  line  of  mounted  police  descended  upon 
scattered  people  all  intent  upon  crossing  the  street; 
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•iil.v  flicsc  jR'ojilc  were  (Ictcniiiiicil   mcti  with   rilh 
111(1  l)a_V(.iicts.     'I'hc  cliiirp'  cnmc  ii|)un  tlicni  witli  tli 


^linck  iiutl  surprise  (.f  a  wire  strctclu'd 

>i  a  iH'(Ji'stnaii  at  iii<;lit.     Tlicv  turni-d  with  tl 


icross  the  path 


U'  rap' 


..f  (.nc  .su(l(U-iily  balked  uf  his  prize.     In  that  instant 
when  the  Ked  Caps  had  eeased  t<i  fire  and  ha<l 


risen 


to  eh 


tl 


leer  tlie  ai)pearanee  ul  deliveranee  unexpeeted 


the   ("nnfe<lerates   heard    the    tumult    of  JKidiV 


mter- 


niin<ded   with   the   1 


morning  of  field  guns  and  saw 
{••aniing  nostrils  over  their  heads.  Eaeh  man  heeame 
an  al.solute  unit  again,  dodging,  sh(M)ting,  or  thrust- 
ing, while  the  Vagabonds,  as  they  rode,  looked  down 
on  faees  all  forgetful  of  corps  in  that  vital  second, 
all  murderously  keen  upon  self  j)reservation.  Steel 
blades  whistled  through  the  air,  sometimes  encoun- 
tering steel,  sometimes  finding  flesh,  and  again  rising 
to  another  bl(»w  without  resistance.  Horses  stumbled 
and  fell,  throwing  their  riders  overhead  into  the  arms 
'f  an  enemy,  the  liost  lu'ing  as  surjirised  as  the  guest. 


Horses  witi-  :nj)ty  saddles  ro<le  on  in  the  mad  com- 
jKinionship  of  haviK'  that  knows  no  morrows,  that 
cares  for  nothing  except  tlie  thrilling  present 

Jimmy  Tool  was  smiling,  and  he  alone  had  not 
joined  his  voice  to  the  chorus  of  veils.  The  Va<'a- 
oond  was  at  once  cool  and  burning  with  excitement; 
at  once  clear-eyed  to  .'very  detail  and  drunk  with  the 
eagerness   of   conflict,    and    withal    as    insensible    of 


danger  as  the  rising  partridge  to  the  meaning  of  tin? 
spr)rtsman's  gun.  Tim  Booker  thought  that  he  was 
fighting  the  wh<de  Confederate  army  single-handed, 
and  every  man  he  thrust  at  he  c<»untcd  as  de-id.  The 
Vagabond  lea<ling,  thanks  to  breaker,  kept  calling, 
while  he  plied  his  sabre,  '"Don't  stop!    Don't  fear! 
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Koll.AV  mf!  Follow  nic!"  while  nolxxly  could  hear 
him  above  that  torrent  of  iK.ise.  The  liorses  hv  in- 
stinct folh.wed  their  leader,  the  great  hay,  whosJ  life 
••arried  the  hopes  of  all.  liehind  theiri  they  left  a 
swath  of  huddled  infantry-men  on  all  fours,  rising 
gamidy  to  their  feet,  trying  t..  reload  and  tin — at 
something. 

At  the  hend  in  the  ('onf.denite  line,  where  the 
Hanking   party   met   the  fn.nt   divisi..n   of   it,    thev 
passed  through  inevital.ly  and  the  horses  came  to  a 
stoj)  at  the  whistle's  call,  their  riders  holding  aloft 
reeking    hlades.      They    were    within    the    enemy's 
forces.     They  were  a  stream  that  had  been  ingulfed, 
an<l  their  dusty  blue  uniforms  on  a  bjtckground  of 
dusty    trees,    dusty    swiml,    and    dusty,    gray-coated 
soMiery  showed  their  origin.     In  froiit  of  tlieni  was 
the  ('..nfederate  reserve;  in  the  rear,  the  firing-line 
thnt  they  ha<l  just  passed.      A  year  later,  the  same 
pcrsoimel  of  the  enemy  would  have  taken  that  littl.. 
l-and  of  cavalry  pris.mers  with  the  same  oasv  confi- 
<l'nce  tl  at  a  farmer  j.uts  up  the  bars  of  the  bam-vard 
b.r  the  night.     They  would  have  fired  at  the  riders 
with  sharp-shooters'  accuracy  and  a  v.-.i-ran's  r.a<lv 
niitiative,  then  run  forward  to  gather  then,  in.     As  it 
was.  they  were  as  suri)rise<l  as  you  would  be  t..  find 
ii  total  strang(>r  materialize  out  of  thin  air  and  rcM<-li 
f..r  your  un.Ier-shirt  at  the  same  tim<.  that  vou  did  in 
Hh-  morning.    They  looked  and  blink,..!.    Those  who 
htfc.l  their  rifles  fcar.-d  that  thev  would  shoot  th.^ir 
-•wn  men  beyond.     Ofiiccrs  who,  a  year  later,  w<u.l.l 
I'iive  known  just  what  to  ,1...  shouted  differimr  coni- 
inan.ls   in   view  of  this  totally  unexpected  first  en- 
counter with  the  Yankee  s. 
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"What  in  licH's  going  to  become  of  us  now?'' 
gasped  one  of  the  Vagabonds. 

"We're  going  back!"'  yelled  Tim  Booker.  "We're 
going  to  eat  'cm  up!  We're  eannibaLs,  savage  can- 
nibals! We'll  cut  the  rebel  army  into  slices  like  it 
was  a  big,  soft  cheese!" 

In  the  short  time  that  it  took  the  enemy  to  recover 
its  poise  and  to  realize  how  hopelessly  this  little  band 
of  c.ivalry  was  at  its  mercy,  the  Vagabonds  had  faced 
alx.Mt  and  started  on  the  return,  and  not  a  second 
t..o  soon.     If  not  with  the  order  which  makes  the 
stc(d  at  the  horse's  breast  invincible,  at  least  in  the 
proper  individual  positions,  the  Confederates,  recov- 
cruig  their  breath,  their  aninuis,  their  corps  spirit,  and 
theii  acumen,  along  the  route  which  the  charge  had 
taken  and  by  which  it  must  return  presented  their 
bayonets  m  rigid  and  murderous  welcome,  confident 
that  the  Red  Caps,  who  paralleled  them.  won). I  not 
fire  on  their  own  troops.     The  run  out  had  been  a 
surprise;  the  run  ba<'k  was  a  set  event,  the  Confed- 
erate firing-line  knowing  its  part. 

'They're  coming  back*  They're  coming  back!" 
the  General  shouted,  with  the  enthusiasm  of  a  sjMirts- 
maTi  who  sees  liis  horse  wiiuiing;  oidy  no  race  could 
er.nipare  with  this  one  of  life  and  death  He  gave 
lip  liis  glasses  and  fell  back  on  his  Tiaked  eye.  as  we 
all  do  in  great  excitement.  '"That's  if!  that's  it! 
That's  military  genius!"  he  suddenly  cried. 

Xo  horses  would  charge  upon  ])ayonets  and  no 
cavalry  would  attemj)t  it.  The  valiant  company  must 
return  'itiier  in  the  zone  between  the  Confe.lcrate 
rexrv-e  ,  ,1(1  firing-line  or  else  between  the  tirinir-biic 
and  ■/,(•  Ked  Caps.     A  warning  song  of  a  shell  made 
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l!if  \';i;r;,|„„„i  eliousc  tlu"  fornicr.  IJnlwor,  who  had 
I.c.ri  i.iiniii;;  over  fix-  i)n.sj.cct  with  his  ^'iins  all 
.^hotfcd  rcii.ly  to  convcrp-  at  right  angles  on  the 
\'iigalK.ii(ls,  lost  his  aca.jcinical  caliii  so  far  as  to 
swear  in  an  oath  that  was  the  nion-  savage  liecaiiso 
he  iise.l  one  so  seMoi.i.  His  missiles  would  be  as  dan- 
gerous to  his  friends  as  to  the  eiu-niv. 

'I'hen,  that  Confederate  firing-line  also  had  a  flash 
<d"  genius,  man  for  man,  which,  we  Hatter  ourselves, 
is  Ameriean.  ]t  realized  that  the  cavalry  in  its  rear 
eculd  do  it  no  more  harm  than  a  passitig  drove  of 
wild  horses  to  a  nnui  in  a  tree.  Tt  started  its  havonets 
with  all  si)eed  to  take  the  hill  where  lay  the  l{e(i  ("aixs. 
P>ut  the  Red  Caps  were  made  s(ddiers  now.  Thev 
grinned  in  awful  satisfaction  and  hurled  the  attack- 
ers hack  as  easily  as  you  can  make  a  man  drop  his 
hold  of  a  plank  l>y  rapj»ing  his  fingers. 

Still  under  the  fire  of  the  infantry  of  the  Confed- 
erate resen-e,  the  surviving  troopers  returned  over 
the  rising  grotind  which  had  flung  them  into  the  con- 
flict as  an  actor  nislies  from  the  flies — all  save  Tim 
Jlookor.  Circumstances  over  which  lie  was  proud 
master  made  liim  a  little  late,  lie  came  into  that 
harlH)r  of  refuge  with  a  small  Confederate  private, 
his  shirt  clutched  in  Tim's  sahre-hand,  l)ohl>ing  most 
iincomfortaMy  on  the  horn  of  the  saddle. 

''I  killed  a  hundred!''  he  yelled,  in  a  thundering 
voic(>— a  bass  voice,  now.  "And  I  just  lifted  this  lit- 
tle tobacco-raiser  bv  the  hair  of  the  head  and  brouirht 
Jiim  as  a  sample  to  show  you  what  you  got  so  scared 
about!" 

''Oh,  make  it  fifty,  Timothy,"  said  Jimmy. 
"One  hiuulred  and  six,  to  be  exact,"  Tim' replied 
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"I  cut  down  till'  actual  figures  t<»  please  you.     Xow 
I  stick  to  'cui." 

The  (Jeneral,  his  .Iclight  over  the  troop's  exploit 
iiuitHed  in  the  ileniands  of  the  moment,  gave  an  order 
instead  of  a  ci.mplimeni.  In  company  of  the  rein- 
forcements which  had  arrived,  he  sent  the  Vagabonds 
dismonnted  hack  to  extend  the  line  of  the  Red  Caps 
and.  therefore,  make  their  tactical  jM.sition  complete. 
At  the  hugle's  call  Tim  was  in  a  (piandary;  he  did  not 
want  to  lose  his  captive.  Finally,  he 'handed  him 
over  to  one  of  the  horsedjolders: 

"Let  Willie  j)lay  some  if  h(  wants  to.     :Nrnst  miss 
his  lua,"  he  said. 

"Von preat  hig  piece  of  whisker-  an.l 

suet!"  cried  the  little  Confed.-rate,  in  rage  an.l  t.-ars. 
"I  could  lick  you  till  you  bawled  if  1  had  half  a 
chance." 

"Willie,"  admonished  Tim,  "when  a  man's  been 
>naf<-hed  uj)  by  the  hair  of  his  head  the  wav  von  was, 
lie  don't  want  to  talk.  He  wants  to  stop  and'eonsi.ler 
and  grow!" 

Hurrying  on  to  catch  up  with  his  comrades,  Tim 
>.i\v  how  their  numbers  had  dwindled,  and  a  light 
Imrsf  upon  jiim. 

"They've  been  killing  our  fellows!"  he  ,.,•!(..].  hU 
v..lc.'   rislnir  to   the   tremolo.      "The   blaste.l    tob;,,.,.,, 
raixTs!     .Inst  let  me  get  a  sli..t  at  'em!     Oh.   I'm  .1 
cannibal,  a  savage  cannibal'" 

Then  not  only  he,  not  only  -nijly,  hut  everv  other 
\  agabond,  condng  to  their  new  position  (as  infantrv) 
on  th.-cnst  of  the  ridge,  before  them  the  field  of  th.'ir 
Hiarge  scattered  with  fallen  men  an.l  fallen  h..rs..s, 
siw  .me  man  carrying  ari..ther  in   his  arms  toward 
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thoni.     A  flozcn  volunteers  stiirtinj;  to  tlieir  assistanco 
were  stopped  hv  their  ( 'iijitaiii. 

"Seel"  he  exehiiiiUMl,  "'rho  Confederates  are 
eeasin^  to  tire  in  tliat  direction.  If  you  go  out  they 
will  he^'in  again." 

It  was  one  of  those  moments  when  the  sheer  chiv- 
alry inherent  in  every  l.rave  man's  soul  lifts  him 
ahove  the  mf)tives  which  l.ring  him  to  a  hattle-tield. 
Though  the  blood-lust  of  strife  was  in  their  hearts, 
though  the  glassy  eyes  of  their  own  dead  around 
them  called  for  revenge,  the  Confederates,  as  they 
turne<l  their  rifles  away,  cheered  the  gallantry  which 
had  made  enemies  akin.  Through  a  zone  of  gentle 
peace,  IFosea  I'illsl.ury,  one-time  town  drunkard, 
himself  bleeding,  bore  the  one-time  Judge,  helpless 
as  an  infant,  with  the  blood  gushing  from  a  wound 
in  his  side. 

'T  was  so  glad  T  fell  near  you  and  T  could  help!" 
lie  said;  and  .seeing  his  bunkie  un<ler  the  doctor's 
car(>,  he  lost  no  time  in  that  critical  moment  in  tak- 
ing his  jdace  in  the  line  to  which  the  Confederate 
musketry — such  arc  the  amenities  of  war — now 
seemed  to  say: 

"We  let  that  brave  fellow  off.  and  we  hope  that  the 
f(dlow  he  carried  will  g(>t  well.  IJut  you  will  under- 
stand that  our  (pinion  of  you  well  men  over  there 
hasn't  changed.  AVe  didn't  want  to  take  your  old 
hill,  anyway.  Take  that  betw<'en  the  eyes  and  that 
m  the  groin,  will  you  I" 

The  Vag-^ond,  still  upright  except  that  he  rested 
one  knee  on  the  ground  in  <urveving  the  field,  saw 
that  Captain  TTerrick  wm-  wnlkiner  up  and  down  as 
jauntily  as  ever.  With  all  ^peed  he  hastened,  expos- 
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iii.^'  himself  uncuns<-i..usly  al.mjr  tl„.  whol,.  li„o  ,,f 
tin',  to  tl...  Kath.-r  Vagahon.l,  wli,,  was  still  tic-kiin- 
iu>  iiKii  with  hid  wit. 

"••V.li.ig  kind  of  mean,  ain't  they,  's  if  somebo.lvM 
hit  em  in  the  stummick  an.l  the  l.aek  <.f  the  hea.l  iui.l 
Hiucke.l  re.I  jk-j.!.,.,-  i„  their  faees  at  the  sann-  time. 
Still,  if  we  hadn't  h.cn  jnst  lazy  an.l  selHsh  en.,ugh 
t'.  stiek,  they  might  he  lying  niee  an<i  e.M.l  right  In 
this  very  spot  themselves  an.l  plugging  it  i„t.>  us.  I 
f'H  y..ti,  l,„ys,  there's  no  way  of  making  an  enemv 
iMi.asy  like  getting  np  eh.se  an.l  sh.M)ting  fast  anil 
srniight."  At  sight  of  the  Vagah-n.l,  all  tho  prMe  of 
a  teacher  in  a  pupil  shone  in  his  face.  "Phil  Kearney 
•••Mil.Iii't  have  .h.iie  it  iK'ttor!"  he  crie.l. 

"J  here's  still  a  heavy  fire  and  there's  no  need  of 
standing  n..w,  Father  Boh." 

"Vcs,  sir,  we're  g<.ing  to  iiold  'em  oflF  tiie  rr.ad  so 
file  other  f.dks  can  get  away,  si;re  enough.  1  thought 
you'.l  take  the  wrong  si.le  <.f  that  firing-line,  hut  you 
di.ln't,  you  didn't,  you  san.ly-haired,  runaway  little 
cuss,  you!"  the  Captain  continued,  oblivious  Of  the 
suggestion. 

"For  my  sake,  if  no  f)ther  reason!  You  are  all  I 
have  in  the  worl.l."  The  Vagabond  put  his  han.l  on 
the  ( 'aptain's  shoulder. 

"Ves,  yes,  Billy,  that's  so.  It's  you  and  me  and  a 
good  trail  and  a  clean,  dry  camp  and  happiness,  ain't 
it?'* 

He  sank  to  his  knee.  It  was  not  his  own  volition 
that  carried  him  farther.  He  clappe.l  his  han.l  to  his 
chest  an.l  the  bh.o.l  trickled  between  the  fingers, 
while  the  Vagabon.l  hel.l  him  gently  in  his  arms. 

"It's  in  a  bad  place,"  he  said. 
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'1  he  Vii^alM»ii»l'.s  Diilv  answer  was  to  prcs.s  hi.s  own 
hand  over  the  wouikI,  as  if  to  dam  the  red  stream 
thus,  and  then  he  liorc  his  |»iitron  to  shehcr. 

As  swiftly  as  wonls  and  ghmccs  can  inflame  a 
crowd,  the  news  that  "(Iranddad"  had  fallen  passed 
alon^  the  lijie  of  the  Ked  Caps.  They  ln-ard  it  in 
grim,  smotliering  silence.  As  if  they  were  u  monster 
with  a  single  hody,  the  demon  of  ludl  entered  into 
their  sj)irit  and  they  charged.  They  drove  the  ("oii- 
federates  hack  hefore  their  whirlwind  of  anger  and 
took  up  a  new  position,  where  tliey  remained,  ilumh 
of  lip,  savagely  swearing  in  their  hearts  an<l  firing 
as  steadily  as  so  many  competitors  at  a  tournament 
for  a  prize.  Dimly  the  Captain  heard  their  shouts 
as  they  leaped  from  the  earth  to  their  patli  of  re- 
venge. 

*is  that  my  l)oys — my  veterans  f^  he  asked. 

The  smile  that  jdayed  aroimd  the  comers  of  his 
mouth  on  hearing  the  answer  was  an  epitaph  which 
language  cannot  translate. 

Thenceforth  the  Ked  Caps  were  known  by  an- 
other name.  When  Lee's  skirmishers  hroke  through 
the  under-hrush  in  front  of  Cemetery  Kidge  at  Get- 
tysburg, a  private  spoke  for  all  when  he  exclaimed: 

"This  ain't  any  home  militia  I     It's  those  d d 

Granddads  again!" 

As  the  old  soldier  lay  lifeless  in  his  foster  son's 
arms,  some  of  the  woimded  Red  Caps  who  could  still 
Ptan<i  gathered  around  him  in  that  awe  of  the  victo- 
rious soldier  for  his  leader  fallen  in  the  hour  of 
victory  which  no  other  situation  can  approximate. 
P'inally,  one  of  them  broke  the  silence  with  words 
coming  between  the  swallows  of  a  drj-,  full  throat: 
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•Do  you  think  he  knows  that — that 


us  grponhorns 


that  kin<l  of  made  fun  of  (Jramiihid — that  hi-  k 
we  learned  to — to  love  him  to-day 


nows 


es. 


the  Vapihond  rei)Iied,  with  a  soleninity  he 


had  never  known  l»ef 


from  the  Hrst,  and  your  hearts  w 
you  jtrove  it  to-<lav. 


re,  "yes,  he  knew  your  liearts 


ore  right,     lie  saw 


For  1 


limscdf,  while  he  h)okrd  into  the  t 


rampiil  face 


as  eourse  nierrilv  over 


of  the  hero  who  had  .shaped  1 

all  trails  in  all  weathers,  he  still  heard  the  lijKs  repeat- 
ing their  last  whispered  words  of  ad 


viee 


'Vou  stiek  to  that  girl. 


mv  bov, 


ou  vp  got  to 


have  somebody  or  some  idea  to  keep  you  straight 
An<l  don't  you  feel  sorry  for  me.      I'm  not  propj cd  up 
on  pillows  as  I  always  feared.     I'm  l>oi 
/Mit  just  in  the  way  I  wanted  to  bo — and  I' 
seventy— past  the  time  anv  of  us  enlists  for." 


ng  mus 


terod 
past 
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To  Felicia  as  well  as  to  thousands  of  others  that 
fainou.s  (lay  was  as  upsetting'  as  if  the  earth  had  sii.l- 
(Iciily  .sto|»jM'(l  with  a  jolt  (when  the  riiioii  liiir 
hroke)  and  begun  to  rev<dve  in  the  o])ji..sit»'  direction. 
Conflicting  and  tragical  emotions  had  full  play  in  a 
nature  whose  life-long  rule  of  sclf-rcprcssinn  had 
heen  Mown  away  in  a  hreath.  Her  thoughts  were 
tossed  froiu  dagger's  point  to  dagger's  poiut  of  hoi 
ror,  disgu4,  chagrin,  and  indignation,  while  the  slew- 
ing carriage  bore  her  helpless  from  the  battlc-tield. 

She  had  given  h(>r  goodies  to  p<dtroons  an<l  heard 
dying  heroes  calling  in  the  Saviour's  name  for  water; 
she  had  seen  the  tlag  of  her  country  trailed  in  ilight 
before  its  enemies;  she  had  felt  the  utter  powerless- 
ness  of  all  save  brute  force  and  brute  skill  in  human 
conflict ;  she  had  lieen  face  to  face  with  death  in  its 
worst  form:  she  had  heard  the  fierce  oaths  of  men 
trying  to  stay  the  lightTungs  with  bone  and  flesh,  of 
generals,  so  immacidate  on  para<le  when  their  legions 
seemed  uncon(]uorable,  as,  hatless,  coatless,  blood- 
stained, they  drove  their  horses  among  these  same 
legions  fransfornied  into  broken-winged  birds  on 
]>anic's  wind. 

Her  idols  were  shattered;  all  that  she  had  held  se- 
cure in  the  world  was  wabbling,  except  her  faith  in 
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fi.r  |.riiiri|,|,.s.     Tl„.  .Iii.l^r,.,  1„.  uhoin  she  iiatl  l.H.k.'d 


ii|i  to  as  i,'r»  at  in  tlic  1 


aw   ami  an  cxi-jiiplar  <»} 


<iii/<ii>liil.,  Iiad  tiiriicl  l.iitfiM.n  iK-furc  I 


good 


SI 


icr  \«rv  <'V«'s. 


ir  would  never,  never  sntFer  herself  to  sjM-ak  to  hini 


II'MIII. 


w 


liile 


hi 


>  count rv  wius  erving  for  help,  Ii.av 
he  had  lounged,  smoking'  his  vile  pip,,  like  a  villa<'o 


loaferl    Xot  satisfied  with  1 


laid  hands  on  I 


loorishness,  he  would  have 


ler  as  if  she  were  no  in<ire  than  a  ha" 


'd*  tneal.     She  oujzht   to   have  known,  she   told  1 


df  wl 


ler- 


len  in  a  certain  mood,  that  sh 


e  colli' 


1  I 


|'e<-ted  nothing;  cdse  of  liim.      Iliidn't  !i 
.fti 


lave  t  x- 


e  jiictures  of 


ir^'inians  in   his  office^    Hadn't  he  laughed  at   1 


ini^hty   (!re(dev   for   a   wl 


ler 


loopinj;,    rantiiij;  agitator; 


(Hadn't  that  fool  (Jreeley,  fi^'htin^'  l.attles  with  his 
>-p<cfacles  and  an  ink-jM.t,  howh'd  "On  to  Richmond !" 
a>  it  Ricdinioml  was  a  railroad-station  Iiinch-<'onnter^ 
IS  crying  a  few  minutes  later.)     Prol.al.k  the 

o\v-coiintrvmen,   as 


lie  w 


.Iud,y-e    half   wishe.l    that    his    f(dl 


lie  called  the  Confederate 


.s,  won 


hi 


win. 


II 


IS    CllOX'Il 


••omiade,   dimmy    1'(m.I,   that  sujHTeiHous  liy|M)crito 
^>he  was  sure  was  a  reh(d  at  heart.     II 


o\v  con 


Id 


anv 


man    Ix'  as  co«d    as   ho   when   his   side   was   losinir^ 


Ila.ln't  he  kej)t,  the  Vapalnnids  in  idl 


In   truth,  she  did   not  d 


eness  purposely  i 


are  to  think  of  the  hateful 


dimmy  lon^r  lest  she  should  call  aloud  to  tl 
trees  and  fencos. 


10  very 


Ih 


er  overwhelming  fear  was  that  the  Fnion  would 


falter  after  this  renul 


pulse. 


AVI 


len  11 


had  1 


teen  so 


hard 


lousand  men 


)ra- 


to  work  his  courage  up  to  call  for  sixty  tl 
who  dared  to  hope  that  the  weak  l)ackl)..Tie  of  Al 
ham  Lincoln  wouhl  not  lean  toward  peace  ^    If  it  di.l, 
she  would  take  the  platf<»rm  herself  against  him.    She 
would  tell  the  people  that  this  was  only  a  setback  iu- 
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t(n.l<<l  l«y  the  Aliiiij:!it_v  to  n-lmkc  thoir  ovor-confi- 
(Ifiicc  mill  callniisiHss  iukI  tu  tcacli  t'lciii  tlicir  imiwlt 
and   the  licfds  of  the   liniir. 

As  tin-  curria^r  |iass<'il  <nit  of  the  ratij:*'  of  fire,  tlic 
driver  alloWfd  the  wiiidfil  horses  to  shu-kfii  their 
pace.     On  hoth  sides  were  tlie  tlviii;.'  out-niniurs  of 

disaster. 

"Vou  lazy  coward,"  she  eaUed  to  tlie  nearest  one, 

'•1:0  l.ack!"^ 

••('a-aii'tl  Wowiided,  nia'aTU.  wownded  to  tli<> 
dfafh,"  !m'  rejdied.  re<lnul»linj:  his  jiact'. 

•'Tve  eaten  hardtack  enouirhl"  cried  a  New  York 
toii<;h.     "Let  the  (ieiierals  .h.  tlie  li^zlitini:!'* 

Mi~s  Felicia  readied  for  the  driver's  whi|»  and,  ris- 
iriir  in  the  carriaL-'c.  struck  him  across  the  face.  Ih^ 
rai>e(l  his  rille  as  if  t<i  tire  and  dropped  it  witli  a 
(•iir>e  as  the  si^dil   re-ted  on  a  woman's  Ixisoni. 

"And  you,  what  are  you  ninnintr  for^"  >lic  ih- 
nianded  of  a  t'iiinl  countryman,  jroint;  as  fast  as  his 
Mown  lung's  would  jierniit  him. 

"Ma'am,"  he  replieil,  as  a  light  hroko  on  him, 
''ma'am,  cati't  you  see  I'm  scare(lf"  Then  the  giant 
f;to|>|ied.  He  rul)l>ed  his  liead;  lie  h.oked  liack  at  tho 
scene  aro\in<l  him;  tinaliy  he  trrinned.  "\V»dl.  hy 
gosh!  H  we  ain't  a  reedikewlus  lot  o'  sheep!"  he 
said.  "Thank  ye,  ma'anil"  He  faced  ahout  and  re- 
tract'd  his  steps  at.  the  run.  Xever  again  in  four 
Years'  service  could  anyone  say  that  he  Himdied  under 
lire. 

And  what  was  this  line  of  blue  lialted  heside  the 
road  for  a  rest  on  a  mandi  in  formation  to  the  rear^ 
None  other  than  that  notorious  n-giment  whose  hlack 
name  uikI  hlack  deed  are  stiii   read  aa  a  warning  to 
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cvcrv   recruit   to   the    Xatiuiuii   Cuianl   of  n   certain 
iimic  other  than    meti   wiarin^  ( luverniiient 
t    victuals   ill    tlieir  stomachs, 


State 
coats   \v 


ith    ( 


lovcrniueii 


that 


heeause  tlieir  term  of  enlistment 


who  refused  a  single  ritlt-hlast  to  ai<l  the  tiatioi 
^avc  them  sntTrajre 
ua<  up  oil  that  <lay! 


All  tl 


le  protid  eouraire  o 


f  those  Pilgrim  nnc<'stors 


who  hail  landed  on  the  stern,  mck-hound  coast  wrlh-d 


to  her  temples  in 


diame  for  them,  and  her  hiathinj; 


foumi  expnssion  m  an  a 


11-eml 


•raciiif;  phrasi 


Lcep  vour 


screanieii,  an<l  j)asse(l  on 


ikirts 
1 


.ut   of   the    dust,    ladie 


'I'll 


le  stra/z;;lers  frrew  fewer  with  lier  pro<rress 


th  li 


4io 


till 


at  the  Virginia  side  of  the  liri<l<:e  with  Washin^'toii 
licfore  them  she  came  up  with  the  <li-tin^uished  ad- 
vanc<'  jruard  of  the  retreat,  who  was  as  zealous  in 
his  task  as  the  famous  runner  from  Marathon.  With 
the    handkerchief    which    he    had    tised    to    himl    hi^ 


wound  he  was  now  nio 


pjtiiif;  1 


lis  swea 


tv  1 


irow,  as 


stiimh 


le.l 


on  perseveriiifzly. 


ho 


He  could  not  have  lost 
he<l 


nincli  l)l(M»d,  for  his  face  was  the  color  of  eras 
strawherries. 

"We're  whipjx-d!  whippe<i:"  he  shouted.  ''The 
whole  I'nion  army  is  flying — horses  rearinp,  cannon 
roaring,  thousands  killeil  and  the  re>t  nuininir  for 
their  lives  I  The  relxds  had  fifty  times  our  nuniher. 
We've  been  murdered,  hetraycd — Itetrayedl  I'm  po- 
infi  home.  I've  been  slK»t  to  pieces  enough.  I'm  Ro 
in;i  hoiiu'  and  t(dl  how  we've  heeti  betrayed.  1  know! 
1  know!  I'm  right  from  the  tieldl" 

"So  am  1 1"  said  Felicia. 

He  looked  at  her  enviously.  His  hard-won  di* 
tinction  was  lost. 
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")'nii  liiiil  a  r<irri(i</i\"  Ik-   rtinarkrcl,  |il;iintivt'ly. 

]■  ilicia  .-  iiiiii'i  liiul  ;:r<i\vii  iiiiiilili-  with  cxcil"  iiiriit. 
I'l'itliw  itii  cniM'iix  iii^  a  iilaii,  wurtliv  <>f  the  \  ulm- 
ImiiiiI-  hiiiiv  in  it-  iini>t  >iutlaii<li>li  iiioml,  .-In-  -iiiilnl 
at    Iciiti  I'latliir  wimiin^'lv  aii'l  luuvcii  tn  one  .-idf  uf 

tlir     -rat. 

'■We'll  t<]|  tln'  storv  tiiirctlicr.     .Iiiiii|>  in!" 

A-  tli<v  tiiti  Tol  the  .-fnit-  of  Wa-liiii^toii,  the  vc- 
liii'lr  latlliiii:  over  tlic  |iaviii^--.tc>ii(>  lipikc  in  ii|h.ii  a 
int|ancli<ilv  >tillin->s.  Knots  of  men  jiatlitTcij  licrc 
anii  till  IT  were  a>  .-ulniurd  as  the  uii<lfrfak<T's  liclp- 
•  I-  at  a  cliurcli-'loor.  I'iars  lio|M'fiil  of  -ucivss,  ft-ar- 
fiil  of  ill  fiat,  were  |irickiiii:  keen  for  ivcrv  frai:intiit 
of  a  rumor.  Tom  I'ratlicr  waiiti'il  to  aliirlit  at  oiii-c. 
Ill-  imaiiiniil  tlic  crowil  he  coiiM  liatlicr.  as  lie  saw 
ivcs  lurncil  ciirioiisly  towanl  tlicni.  For  tlif  first 
tiiiir  in  his  life  lie   was  a    iwrsoii  of  iinjiortancr. 

-Wait:*"  sai.l  Mi>s  Ftlicia.  "\Vi''ll  take  it  to  those 
ii'   [lowci-." 

Why  >houl(lirt  she?  AVasii't  slic  a  tax-payer? 
Wa-n't  -he  an  Aiiicricaii '.  Slic  wouM  f:o  to  •"that  man 
l.iiicoln"'  lur-clf  ami  tell  liini  lie  umst — iiuist.  uiiist 
— call  for  Inimlrcils  of  thonsamls  of  men.  I'mhT  the 
imiiitn-  of  her  iniriirh'il  ilcspair  ami  iniliiriiation.  slic 
I'ailr  tho  ilrivrr  turn  into  the  White  IIoii-c  irroumls. 
'I'lir  -|ii'i  il  of  the  carriaL'i'.  if  not  the  a|i|M'araii(M>  of 
thr  ill  a^sortcil  pair  on  the  scat,  was  ciioiiuh  to  speak 
tile  matiii'  woril  "Xews"  to  the  atfemlants. 

"Till  thr  Tresiilent,"  <aiil  Felicia,  "that  we  are 
straiL'lit  froti!  the  front— Mi<s  Hope,  the  daiiL'hter  of 
the  latr  Si  iiator  llopr" — a-  if  the  name  were  an 
open  -r<amc  to  any  anjrnst  presence — "and  Mr.  Tom 

rai  in  i". 
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A  vnuiii:  man  passed  iiitu  the  aiitc-niom  with  tlic 
vi-it"r's  n'<|iic>t,  ami  wlini  tlic  <li><ir  wa*  i'|>«m<'i1  apiiii, 
it  fniiin'l  tlic  tall  form  <>{  the  IVcsitlfiit.  lit-  ii."l.li>l 
■M\'\  iiii-liiHil  tnwiiril  the  tuu  in  a  li-tciiini:  attitmii'. 
He  \v;i-  as  ini'iaiiilv  a.-  lii>  rt|Hitatii>ii  made  liim,  .Mi.^s 
I'diria  tlidU^lit;  yes,  and  as  weak. 

■■[  cviicct  ynn  Ict't  niir  Imys  pretty  liusy,"  lie  >aiil. 

•' I'miii  Pratlier.  here,  has  the  whole  -t..ry."  She 
turned  to  the  private.  "lleM  have  iM'ateii  nie  it  I 
hadn't  had  a  carriage." 

The  private  realized  that  he  had  the  ear  of  his 
ruler.  lie  was  ^'ankee  eiioii^rli  not  to  he  ahashed 
aiei  to  make  the  most  of  his  opportunity. 

"We're  all  cnt  to  pieees!    There's  a  million  Cun- 
federatol    We've  U'en  Itetrayed  —  Ix' — "    There  Ton 
etTort  to  hidd  np  his  end  failed.     The  det  p-set   ey 
(pf  the  President  se<'med  to  have  pinioned  for  pnhl 
view,  like  hnttertlies  in  a  ('(dlector's  cahinet,  ull  tl 
lie.-  he  had  ever  t(dd. 

"^'es.  and  Tom  started  straight  home  as  soon 
he  found  out  tlie  truth,"  Miss  Felicia  went  on.     *'I 
wants  to  hv.  the  first  to  tidl  the  neif^hhorrf.     do  ah( 
Tom— speak  for  yourstdfl"' 

All    Tom's  strenjrth  was  fK'(Mipie(l  in  cru^liiiif;  1 
fati^rue  cap.     He  was  Indplessly,  pitifully  dumli. 

"Well,"  said  the  President,  "we  like  to  he  a<'co 
modatinjr.  1  will  have  Mr.  Cameron  provide  T' 
with  a  iruard  and  hurry  him  off  at  once.  It  will  he 
a  real  triumph  for  him  to  stand  up  in  front  of  the 
town  hall  and  tcdl  liis  fidks  and  his  relatives  ami  fel- 
h.w-citiz<'ns  how  he  heat  the  wlmle  army  in  ruimintr 
away  from  the  Confederates." 
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fiiifTfr  of  fVfTv  iiiuii,  \vc>iii;iii,  ami  cliiM  in  his  cinii- 
iimiiitv  |»>iiitiii^  in  M-uni  at  him.  1  he  MikkI  th-w 
from  hi>  lace,  leaving  it  i>alf  ami  ^rim  in  (httrmimi- 
tioii.      Ill'  >(|uarc(l   liis  >iiciulilrrs  as  if  to   rt.ccivc  a 

lilow. 

••\'\\  ju\u\<  out  of  tiic  trairil  I'll  kill  my>clf  l.cforc 
I'll  u'l  !i;i<'k  thiTf  ainl  111-  i-alltil  a  couarill"'  he  crinl. 
"Til  lii;litl  rii  ti;.'lit  a^  \<>i\^  a>  I  can  -cc  the  si^'lit 
of  a  I'itic,  as  loiij;  as  I  can  wriL'.ixh'  an  inch  titwanl 
the  nliiU.  hut  I  Won't  ^o  hack  Home  alive  for  yo\i 
or  any  other  man  on  the  face  of  tin-  earth,  Mr.  I'resi- 
.hnt:'" 

The  niohile  mouth  which  jiad  heen  so  tirm  now 
cnrveil  in  a  smile,  ami  the  irrmc.  gentle  eyes  .-hone 
with  a  kimlliness  sii;niticant  of  the  mind  whiih 
sonmled  fur  the  <;mi.(1  in  hi-;  fellow-men  aini  l>rou^ht 
it  into  play. 

"Well,  as  I  said.  Tom,"  the  Proidetit  resumed, 
"we  like  to  he  accomtnodat iiii:.  Return  to  yuur  work 
and  if  you  imike  a  j^ood  soldiiT  I'll  know  of  it." 

"You've  lieeii  a  father  to  niel"  said  tlie  private, 
who  waited  not  on  fatiirue  or  liun<:er  till  he  ha<l  rt'- 
jtorteil   to   his  commander. 

".\nd  I've  ii'it  somethinfr  to  say  to  you  myself, 
now.   .Mr.   President,"  said  .Mi><  Felicia. 

"^'cs,  Miss  Hope,"  responded  tlie  patient  rccop 
tacle. 

"It's  the  i:ospel  truthi"  she  cried.  "Our  soldiers 
arc  running  like  she(-pl  I've  seen  trreat,  stron<r  men 
flyini:  from  their  own  shailows  an<l  cryinp  like  chil- 
dn  II." 

"\'es.  there  are  faint  hearts  in  all  companies  and 

T  I  ■       1  1  •  f       1  '» 
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lie  n-jilic*!.  "We'll  liavr  to  wait  for  that  sort  to  pot 
their  second  wiiul  just  as  loin  I'rather  has  here.  I 
f:iie-<s,  tlioiijrh,  that  the  majority  of  the  Ix-ys  are 
tloiiifr  their  tltity.  In  fact.  I've  jur4  heard  over 
the  wire  of  a  cavalry  charp-  that  wasn't  rrri/  faint- 
hearted." 

•'.Mr.  President,  T  am  on(>  wmnan  and  one  tax- 
jiaver,  and  I  come  to  tell  you,  as  one  woman  and  oiu' 
tax-payer,  that  I  have  never  heen  a<  antrry  in  my  life 
as  I  am  this  minute.  Ahraham  Lincoln  will  ^ive  up 
now.  the  I'liion  will  a>k  for  peace,  I've  kept  >ayinp 
ail  the  way  hack  from  that  Held  of  horror.  Mr. 
President,  call  for  all  the  men  antl  money  in  the 
conntry!  It  i>n't  a  time  for  honey,  now.  It's  a  time 
to  settle  down  and  make  war,  .Mr.  President  I  We 
must  not  ^ive  up,  Ahraham  Lincoln,  we  must  not  I" 

Kven  as  she  spoke,  he  had  taken  the  stinjr  out  of 
her  words  with  that  smile  which  was  to  turn  the 
wrath,  the  perversity,  the  jilottinj;  of  selfish  and  di- 
ver;.'ent  interests,  tlie  enthusiasm  of  radicals,  the  iii- 
ditference  of  conservatism,  intr»  weajwrns  for  gaining 
iiis  one  supreme  en<l — the  I'nion. 

"I  thitik  you'll  tind  that  the  whole  country  feels 
that  way.  Out  in  Illinois,  when  wo  pet  candess  and 
leave  the  harn-diMir  <>]n-n,  we  pet  all  the  spunkier  Ih'- 
eause  we've  hecn  neplectful,  and  we  don't  content 
nurs(dvos  with  just  liuyinp  a  lock.  We  call  in  the 
neiphlxirs  and  catch  the  thief  and  recover  the  horse. 
The  next  call  will  not  hrinp  the  fellows  who  wen- 
poinp  South  on  a  jiicnic.  It  will  hrinp  the  men  who 
were  too  liusy  to  take  a  holiday,  hut  who  are  not  too 
husv  to  fly  to  their  country's  aid  wheti  it  is  in  danpor. 
Vis,  tiiit  iii   Illiiiwi.s,   v.'iicre  tluy'fc  tariiiip  up  iand 
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ami  payiiiir  ntf  iii"rti:ii;.'<'^  imd  <  .iriiiii^'  tlif  iiioiw  v  t<^ 
.scii'l  tlitir  cliiMrt'ii  to  .-cIimhI.  tlicy  tion't  isn  to  war 
until  iIh\   i;i  t   well  >tirnil  iiji." 

All  tliroii;_'li  till'  iii;_'lit  tlic  (li-onlcrly  fraL'inciits 
jiourii]  into  tiic  cajiital  with  tln'ir  iliN<"oiiini'tii|  talis. 
'I'lic  cfouils  ^a/iiii:  at  tlic  liiilit-  in  the  Whiff  Iloii-r 
woiidcntl  if  liv  lo-iriorrow  it  woiiM  iiof  h<-  JManrc- 
^MnTs  hca<l-(|iiarti'rs.  (icncral  Si-ott,  that  vrtnaii 
who  iiunlc  the  Vera  ( 'niz  i-anipaiirn  an  onh-rly  nianh, 
looked  out  of  his  window  in  hi-  old  atr<'  on  all  tliat  is 
r(|nilsiv<'  to  thf  military  orj:ani/tr.  The  rf-iilrnts — 
for  \\'a>hin^ton  was  a  Southern  city  at  heart  — 
^reeteil  one  another  with  knowinL'  siiiih-.  hrlicv  in<r 
tiiat  in  tw<iity-foiir  liours  they  eonld  rai-i'  their 
<dillekles   into  ^houts. 

1  lie  man  who  sprang  from  the  j)eo|ilf,  wlio  car- 
ritd  the  heart  of  the  |ieo|ile  with  him  into  hii^h  |(laee-;, 
knew  whereof  he  sjioke.  I  he  set  faces  of  ( 'i  .njzre.-s, 
the  opinion  of  tiie  morning  papers,  sln»wed  that  New 
Kn;.dani|  tenacity  ilid  not  dwell  in  Iltdmore  alone. 
It  had  spread  westwaril  to  the  (ireat  N'allev,  where  il 
took  root  in  fertile  .-oil  with  the  pronuM-  of  a  ^-iir- 
pa--inir  irrowth.  Tliat  day.  more  niomeiitoii-  than 
( ielty.-liuri:,  found  the  rock-hoftoiu  of  .\nierican  na- 
tionality. The  people  of  the  I'nited  State-;  decided 
that  no  price  was  too  c;reat  to  save  the  one  and  in- 
separahle    from    hecomin;^    a    medley    of    wran^Hn;; 

repllhlics. 

To  all.  as  to  Miss  Felicia,  tlu'  hattle  was  lost  and 
a  hattle  jia-t.  With  her,  they  soiii;lit  to  know  that 
others  Were  as  determined.  What  would  her  (Jret  hv 
say  now?   The  satire  of  it-  "On  to  Ricliinondl"  which 

„,...,..  .  I...  1  ,._ I     1 1      ,1.       'I'-.'l    .      -         11       n   .1 

C\t-'Ii;3  iiisii  j.-iti-.i-U,  iiiii-.    :i:;n;r  T'ic    /  ri'innc  sen  ai>  iiiC 
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•  iit.ir  li:i<l  kilN'.l  the  faiiioiis  staiuliii^  hfad-liiir.      He 


tia<i 


ind 


wa- 


-till 


iiitcrc.-tin^. 


No  1 


linger  in   favnr 


lit'  cniKiiicriiijr  a  ^n'af.  (•Invalnius  jK'(p|ilr  with  a  jkmi- 
thnist,  he  callfil  fur  pri[>arati<iiis  with  all  the  viiiur 


.f  1 

[••..I 


i\:i  (ivcrwroui: 


ht,  t 


urjLri"!  phrast 


Kra.l 


ing. 


M 


l.SS 


icia  licln'vci 


1  iti  I 


mil  ipnn^  than  ever. 


Tl 


icii.  turn- 


iiii:  to  the  news  ^hcct,  >he  thrilleil  at  sitrht  nf  the  name 


if  the   VaL'alxiTuls  in   Imhl   typ 


.I'liiue    Williams 


Wll 


live 


aid   a   suhliead.      She  ehitehed   the  sheet 


ad.  "The  wiiund  <'f  the  ('i>iinty 

lie   ..f   s<df- 


frantieally  as  she  n 

.liidixe  of  I'x'lniore,  that  splendid  example  of  sel 
saeritieiiifr  patrii)ti-m"' — the  repi>rt<>ria!  >tyle  of  the 
dav  was  th.rid  and  j)aid  hv  the  word — "who,  disdain- 
ini:  rank,  sayini;  t!iat  trained  soldiers  >liould  eoni- 
niand,  left  his  judicial  (devation  to  serve  his  eoimtry 
as  a  private,  is  not  as  serious  as  the  first  contlietin^ 
reports  of  other  journals  represeiite<i.  In  liis  extreni- 
itv  he  wouM  have  hied  t<>  <leath  on  the  field  if  a  eom- 
raile  had  not  gallantly  fh»wn  throufrh  a  perfect  rain 

of   Itullets   to  iiis   timely    sik r.       This   comrade,   it 

seems,  was,"  etc..  etc.  It  di<l  not  mention  the  ( 'on- 
federates'  tdiividry  in  withholding  their  fire.  Thero 
was  no  such  thint:  as  ( 'onfeiierate  chivaln.'  in  the 
Trihiitir  ofJice  thus  early  in  the  war. 

"Oh.  .John I"  she  exclaimed.  "And  you — yovi 
didn't  send  for  me!" 

Why  should  he^  ran  her  piercing  second  thought. 
Had  she  not  rfd)ufTed  him?  Had  she  nor  called  him— 
oh.  Juul  she  called  him  a  vulgar  lounger  to  his  face 
or  only  in  fancy?  Anyway,  stu  had  helieved  it  ami 
that  was  just  as  wicked. 

She  had  come  to  the  army  as  a  nurse  and  here  she 
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was,  idly  rcii'lirifr  in  Wji.-liiimti'H,  wliilr  ImndrcdH  of 
iiMii  la_\  \vr>iiii(|c(l  iiiiil  ilyiiii:  mi  tlic  <>tlicr  side  of  the 
I'otoiiiac.  I'rici- and  wcarv  lic.r.-ts  wen- n<>  con^idcra- 
tioii.  She  ciitcnMl  tin-  tir.-t  uiiiM-cu|>i<-(l  vehicle.  She 
lia<i  no  sarca>in  to  vent  on  stra^jihTs  now,  n<i  inter- 
ests, no  thoughts  except  [Hrsonal  di;ty  and  a  ^reat 
fear,  as  the  carria^'e  Imre  her  throu^di  ( leor^etown, 
acro.-s  the  hridge  and  fairly  into  the  conj.doineratioii 
of  artiUery,  infantry  and  cavalry,  of  the  mixed  parts 
«d'  re^'imerits  ami  coinpaiiies  which  yesterday  ha<l 
lieeii  an  army,  which  weary  oHiccrs  were  trying  to 
make  into  an  army  afiaiii.  Over  all  in  the  gray  light 
hunt:  irrim,  nuked  reality,  as  over  a  haiKinet-table 
when  the  dislies  have  not  heen  (deared  away;  when 
cigar -^tuhs  grown  rank  still  lie  heside  the  coffecM^ups, 
ami  wine-glas>es  >till  hold  the  dregs. 

^'oti  did  not  shcp  on  a  feather-bed  hist  niglit, 
Tny  son.  as  the  grass  stains  on  yonr  nnifonii  jirove, 
^'onr  good  mother  did  not  ask  yon  if  your  coffee 
was  hot  this  morning.  Yon  did  not  have  ham  and 
eggs  ami  tlanni  1  cak<s  for  hn'akfast.  Oh,  no;  this  is 
soldiering.  This  is  the  reality  that  follows  the  glori- 
ous fuTiction  of  going  to  war.  lint  your  oycs  aro 
Ithie,  your  hair  is  fair;  you  belong  to  the  race  that 
sees  a  task  through,  which  you  will  do,  as  will  also 
your  victors,  too  shocked  at  the  cost  of  victory,  too 
weary,  to  follow  up  their  advantage  as  they  would 
have  done  a  vear  later.  Onlv,  a  voar  later  vou,  too, 
had  become  veterans  and  would  not  have  given  them 
the  opportunity.  Your  ignorance  of  eacli  other's 
virtues,  your  exaggeration  of  each  other's  faults,  the 
breakijig  point  of  principle  and  range  of  the  soil's 
products  have  locked  you  in  a  combat  which  pride 
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II  fMiifiimf  till  one  is  i>r<>>tratf,  hi:i  last  resource 


as 


Kil 


icia 


(■\|irllil<'l. 

ill  r    »;irri;iji»'    stopped    l.y    the    press, 
In-ikcil  iiroiiml  t'ur  a  way  ..ut  .^lic  saw  at  one  >i<le  lines 

'>ej:rinieil  as  they  wtie, 


>{  men  drawn  np  m  order. 


tiiev    were 


liaiidsonn'   to  the  eve;  a.-  su^iresfive  as  a 


I' 


atoMii  II 


f  po| 


ice  niarehiiiL'  thron;:h  a  in-itlev  eruw 


thi-   tir>t    hri^'ade   to    he   in   order  after   the   di-a.-ter. 


d-1. 


I  heir  eoniniander  was  a  rei|-liaire<l,  reM-lteanleil  man, 
with  ^word  ilrawn  in  salnte.      Another  earria^re  ei.n- 


tiinini;  the  IVe.-ideiit  was  approaelii 


a  v.-  sad  111   repose,  >liiiwe<l  tin-  weariness  ot   liis  a 


His  f 
.f  h 


ice,  al- 


lU- 


iii^ht   vijzH  and  tiie  n 


alization   of  tiie  seetie   around 


him  with  its  su^'^estion  of  the  future,  prejrriant  with 
expense  and  suffering  to  the  nation. 

'•There  they  are,   what's  left  of  them,  ^Ir.   Presi- 
dent," said  the  commander.     '"I  hope  you  won't  mak<' 

oo  many  sin-eehes  in  this 


my  s] 


>eeelios 


\V 


e  ve 


liad  t 


war,  m  my  opmioi 


'ir. 


N. 


^ig 


ht 


could  liave  heen  more  welcome  to  tho 
weary  IJiieolii  than  these  steady  lines.  They  were 
the  one  rift  in  the  sorrows  of  the  last  tw(dve  hours. 
The  news  of  his  presence  hroii^ht  the  stragglers  to- 
gether in  a  crowd.  Yes.  sir,  here  he  was;  here  was 
.\hraham  Lincoln  liiniricdf.  What  had  he  to  say 
ahout  it^  They  jxave  voice  to  the  (question  which  the 
whole  country  was  asking;. 

The  President,  mimlfnl  of  the  (Vdonel's  request. 


respf)n( 


leil  with  a  few  words  that  we 


re  soothing  an 


1 


encouraging.  When  he  had  finished,  one  of  the 
soldiers  broke  from  the  ranks.  The  Colonel  started 
at  this  summary  brea<'li  of  discipline,  hut  alhnved  the 
man  to  go  on  with  his  ?poeoh, 
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'•.Mr.  l'n>icliiit,  I  r.iii..  to  v.iii  for  ju-tiff,"  he  >;ii>l. 
''\V(\i'  Ik  til  iiinrc  tliiiii  tlircc  iiiKiitlis  auiiv  frniii  our 
ariii'irs,  tliMUjih  ur  ucrcn'l  iiiu>tfr<'il  into  tlit-  I  iiil<  il 
Stair-"  -(  rvirc  till  alter  wt  Ix-ran  ^.'uanliiig  tin-  IJ. 
vV  ( ).  We  lia\f  ^'ot  liu^iiH-^  to  attciiil  to  at  lioinc 
I   >tart<cl   to   iiiarrh  out   of  cainji   tlii>  iiiorniiiL:    with 

.-oiiir  of  tlir  l.ovs  who  staii'l  for  a  l' 1  man;    votes 

in  our  coiiiitv.  I  hr  ('<iloii(l,  tlurr,  drtw  hi-  re- 
volver oil  U-.  lie  -ai'l.  ■\  ou've  lieell  rohlieriuL'  l"ll^ 
eii<iiii:li  to  know  what  .-oMierini:  means.  1  he  !  niteil 
State-  ( iovernmeiit  has  eon-tnieil  that  that  three 
month-  lie;.'an  when  vou  wer<'  actually  mu-tered  into 
the  I'niteii  State-"  -erviee.  Tile  lir>t  man  that  -teps 
another  foot.  I'll  shoot  himi"  ^  es,  >ir.  In-  -aid  that 
to  me.  .\inl  he  drew  hi>  revidver  -  he  drew  lii^  rc- 
vojver  I" 

"( 'orreet !"  ejaculated   the  red-l>earded  man. 

"Well,"'  replied  the  President,  "\'\i'  I.eeti  h)okin;; 
('■doiiel  Slierman  over  a  hit,  and  from  what  I  can  ,-e(! 
of  him,  if  he  said  he'd  shoot  me  I'd  ])e  careful  —  for 
I  think  he'.l  do  It." 

\Va.-  it  a  lauirh  that  {Kisseil  alon^  the  lines  of  weary 
men  '.     l*erha|vs  only  a  ^rin.  that,  hrokc*  into  a  chuckle. 

"I-ook>  like  rain,"  ohserveil  >oineoiie,  as  the  ora- 
tor >te|(|ie(l  l)ack  into  tlie  ranks. 

'•(lood  !  L' II""    .Mis-   K(licia  cried  ahuid.     "Aljra- 

ham  I.ini'olii  isn't  all  for  votes,  lie  has  pit  hackhoiie, 
and  when  the  cartilaps  shuck  together  the  way  they 
did  tlieii.  there'>  iio  liendiiifT  it." 

.\s  the  -iraiTirhrs  who  liad  U'cn  attracted  hy  tlie 
]»re>ence  of  the  President  were  scattered,  her  carriap- 
T)rocee<led.  Xo  one  could  tell  her  where  the  wo.mded 
\'apal>onds  were.      This  and  that  .soldier  diii  know^ 
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li.iwcvor,  that  a  iicarl-y  liarii  lia«l  '"'ii  turiii  .1  \u(><  u 
lH.~j.ital.  TliilliiT  ^lif  Inirriol.  Her  h<  art  \\a-  tiirnl.- 
liiii^  a.'"   she   l<»pkf<i   uvtr   tin     [m\v-   i.t'   iimii   \v1i<'  IkcI 

rhiij   their   1)1 1   Vfstrrilav    in    tin-   iiatiif   "f   a   ^'fcal 

caiiH'-.  wliu  lunl  ii"t  .-trajrul'-'l  '-r  tli-.u;:lit  ..f  >  -air- 
;.'liiiir;  wii'i  lia<l  p'lir  iiili>  a<'tii.ii  with  tlir  >t<a'Iiiif.«s 
ami  (iiuraL'i'  that  their  iiian-h  mit  with  eheer-  aii<i 
.-wectheails'  aiitl  iii"ther>'  tears  l>i<liliiii:  theiii  (iml- 
-j^'ed  hail  i)riiiiiiscc!  ;  who  haij  jriveii  an  tuif'irt iiiiale 
haltle  the  reilceiiiiii^  ^'hirv  aii<l  -irmw  nt  a  Imig 
casualty  li>f.     .Inhn  was  imt  there. 

'■William?-'  V"tJ  mean  tlie  .liiil;r<'  tliaf  eiili-te.l  ;h 
a  private  f  sai'l  the  sleepy  siir<re<'n,  uhu  lunl  cut  aii-l 
ha.iila;:e(l  l>y  camllc-lijiht  all  iii^'ht.  ""l  f'"ik  .-{weial 
care  ><(  him." 

He  le.l  the  wav  to  the  >ha<le  f'f  a  tree,  where  the 
.Iii'l^'o's  white  face  hiy  .-till  (>i\  the  hack^rr'Hiii'l  «.f  jm 
elmV  rMiitjh  hark.  At  the  soinul  nf  her  vnice  lie 
lunie<l  hi.-  lieail  ami  smileil  waiily. 

I\iii>wiiii;  iiiiw  tliat  even  a  ri^'htenu-  war  was  n"t 
cumiiK'ieii  as  iiiiielly  as  a  church  ciillecti..ii ;  k.i.winir 
that  man  must  Ix-  stmnfr  f"r  the  ti^'ht.  tir^t  <>{  ail.  if 
lie  wuuM  win  in  liatth-,  the  du^fy  c"at  aii'l  the  un- 
-liaveii  heanl  het-ain(*  only  the  cheri.-heij  eiiiMem-  i*f 
manhond.  What  if  he  <li<l  smoke  an  ujrly  clay  pipei 
lie  had  hied  for  lier  <xm.<(' ;  he  liad  stoo.l  the  te-t.  <  hi 
iii-  side,  he  was  as  far  from  indidjrin^  in  heroics 
a-  most  real  lienK'S  are.  (They  leave  that  to  thi' 
writers.) 

"Morniii',  ma'am,"  he  said,  clieerfiilly  .nrd  re-^yioct- 
fully.  ".lefl  Davis  doesn't  seem  to  have  caUL'ht  up 
with  us  yet.     I  piess  I  can  run  fa>ter'n  he  can.'' 

"is  it — it — ini'iy   .it'hil  ;      .--iM-  a^^KcU. 
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"Xntliiiijr  liiit  ;i  li'ilc:  (li'iii't  tuudi  the  Impiic,  tliank 
voii,  ma';. 111.  Liakol  miiih',  tli"Uirli.  rii;it*>  what 
iiiakcs  iiiv  Icp  fctl  as  it'  uiv  lnnly  hail  tucarrv  'tiii  in- 
stcail  <it  thf  ntl'cr  wav  "■•(■iiinl,  iiia'aiii."" 

*'lM(a.-"   <!iiii't   iiiaaiii    iin',  .Inhli."  she   j>lcailr(l. 

"Kclicia.  thi'ii.  ]*ri\at(-  will  <:(■»  intu  the  hahit  of 
•  Irfcrciicr'.  l-"(licia,  I  i"ll  V"U  when  that  iicpiicw  nf 
iiiiiic  thi-liiil  hi>  -ahrc  and  wr  -tarttil  a<Tip-.~  that 
tifld,  it  ilidii't  take  any  CMiirai.''''.  I  ciij.iycil  it.  l-'rlicia. 
I  wa-  like  a  ]i'ir~c  niiiiiin^'  iway.  What  it'  1  iii<l 
Miia>h  the  l'ii;:ii,v  ami  iiii|iali-  iiiy-clt'  i>\\  a  rail  '  'I'lif 
fun  was  wiirth  ilif  n.-t.  1  >li  In't  cure  a  wh'i<'|»  wliat 
lieeimie  (it  iiie.  |eni:">  I  (••luM  i:et  in  a~  many  whai-ks 
as  the  ne.\t  feljnw.  Talk  ahi'Ht  yinr  leader^  1  Why, 
IM  follow  the  Vairalxtiid  riirhi  ihroii::h  the  pites  of — 
of  .lenisaleiii  I" 

"l)oes  yoiir  w<  iind  jiain  you  f"  >he  asked 

".No.  not  much,  ma'am —  I  licia.  1  mean.  Xot  so 
iimch  as  the  |o.-s  of  that  \'i\»'.  Ve-.  that  pipe — is — - 
fronel" 

*'\on  can  p't  another,"  --he  sai<l.  sympathetically. 

"Not  as  ri|K' — never!  Why,  it  was  like  keepin;r  a 
lio.x  of  |M'aches  on  the  dininL'-foom  tahle,  jii-t  nifdlow 
(Mioiiirh  and  not  ton  nielli. w.  the  year  round,  .\fter 
IM  slept   on    it   and   guarded   it   the  way   I    had,  tool 

You  don't  snp]>ose  it   would  do  ;iiiy  jr 1  to  adverti-e 

in  the  Washinirton  pa|Mr-,  do  y.iu  '.' 

"I'm  afraid  not,  if  the  Coiit'ederates  have  it,"  ,-he 
said,  earnestly. 

"Well.  I  couldn't  snioki'  it  now,  anyway.  TTosea 
could,  thoug'h.  My  idea  was  to  let  him  have  it  alto- 
jrether  till  I  ^ot  weU.  lie  saved  my  life,  Felicia — ■ 
yes.  Ilosea  i'ili-imry,  tiie  tov.ii  drunkard,  ditl.     lie's 
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lie  prc'iiil(>t  jiiccc  i>{  \v<irk  I've  ever  <1 


one. 


If 


ovcrv 


..lie  i.f  ii>  wliii  >t<Mi(l  Up  and  Tiiadc  sjk'ccIics  full  of  ail- 
\i>-f  the  way  I  u.-fd  to  cinild  say  that  lie  had  rc- 
t'liiifd  ju-t  (iiic  huMiau  hcirijr,  what  a  ditTcn'Ut  world 
il  WMuld  he  I  Yes,  Felicia,  I've  niadc  an  upright, 
-"Ix  r  man  and  a  pHPij  soldier  of  IIos<<a,  ami  he  has 
j'.iid  nir  hack- — how  quickly,  how  niuniticcntlv  1" 

•"it  wa-  your  idea.  It  was — it  was  like  you — like 
'/"'/.  .lohn."  ^he  said,  tremulously. 

li'T  an  in>lant  he  looked  into  Jut  eyes  hefon^  lie 
'Imiw   iitF  his  mask. 

'lijicia,  do  vou  know  what  I  was  thinkinjr  of 
V.  iirii  I  was  kiHH'ked  otT  my  horse  and  lav  there  on 
iIm  turt,  with  the  shouts  and  firintr  in  my  ears  ^  I 
didn't  ex|)<-<-t  to  live.  then.  I  should  have  hied  to 
dtaih  if  llosea  hadn't  come.  Well,  a  man  thinks 
['iciry  fa>t  at  such  a  time.     All  I  thought  of  was  vou 

1  Wondered  how  iniK'h  you'd  <'are.  I  wonilered  if 
\n\i  knew — my  (lodl  if  yon  did  know — if  vou  do 
kjKiw- — how  1  love  vdu,  Felicia  I" 

I  here  was  no  oratory  in  this;  no  tliotifrht  of  tli«> 
irarh,  oidy  of  the  naked  feelinjr  of  the  lioart  itself. 

"Oh,  dolm,  John  I"  she  crie<l,  as  she  sank  to  her 
knees  and  pressed  her  face  Ix'side  his.  Sohhiiiir  froiu 
k;ipl'iness,  after  a  time  she  said:  "1  wish  you'd  just 
I'ii-ked  me  nj)  ami  ])uf  me  in  the  carriap'  without  ever 
\\:irninjr  nie.  I" — hiit  why  intrude  further  in  the 
private  affairs  of  a  pair  who  were  enjoying  the  Ix-ne- 
iils  of  a  lilx.'ralizing  e.\}»erience  i 
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"\V1mii  tlic  lijitnlful  uf  ciirtli  liinl  niiiililcd  <>n  the  uii- 
j>liiii(il  piiii'  cniliii ;  when  l)i;:li  ntliccrs  jiikI  <<\<\  com- 
nidcs  li;i(l  rt'iiilcr('(l  tlic  li(Hii:ip'  of  stricken  liciirts; 
wlicii  llic  IJ(<1  Ciips  lia<l  paid  their  last  trilmfe  itf  re- 
s|>ect  t(t  their  drill-iiiaster  witli  a  crash  of  imiskefrv, 
the  N'aj^ahoiid,  who  liad  c<>iiie  in  silence,  who  stood 
at  the  ^rave-side  in  silence,  roflc  away  to  cainj>  in  si- 
lence hetween  his  two  lienteiiants,  and  in  silence 
parted  from  thoni.  Entering  his  tent,  he  o]M'ne(l  a 
small  hox  in  which  he  kept  his  dear  and  valnahle 
](o>>essions,  and  took  ont  all  the  sketches  he  had  ever 
made  of  Father  J>olt.  One  hy  one,  his  ;:aze  fondleil 
them.  Kach  spoke  to  him  of  some  olistai'le  overcome, 
some  happy  day  or  sonie  incident  aildiii;;  another 
thread  to  the  skein  of  love  that  had  iHiuml  them  to- 
p'ther.  Every  thread  was  now  a  severed  thread, 
twiiching  an<l  writhing.  Yet  iio  word  csca}K.'d  his 
lips. 

As  lie  closed  the  ])o\,  as  he  inihm'kled  his  snhrc  and 
threw  it  on  his  cot  and  strode  out,  the  expression  of 
his  face  was  stiil  that  of  the  hlank  abstraction  of  suf- 
fering. To  Washington  and  hack,  all  night,  indi'cd, 
he  walked,  until  .-iKcr  physical  fatigue  had  d\illed  the 
racking  pain  in  his  head.  I'pon  his  return  at  da\.  n, 
hi>  orderly  hastene<l  to  him  with  an  envtdopc  which 
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held  <iii<'  (if  tliojic  jirecioiis  iiiis-ivts  iu)\v  cozciu-cl  liv 
historical  societies  or  proutliy  ili^plaved  in  the  lioiiie 
of  tlie  reci|ii(  lit  or  the  recipiciiiV  fiiinily.  In  his  own 
hiiiid,  as  he  was  wont  to  <h>  when  thorouglily  niove.i. 
the  President  liad  e.\|iresseil  his  tlianks  for  tlie  chart:'' 
and  otferetl  its  lea(hr  a  colonelcy  of  cavalry,  "with  a 
|pri)_Mdier's  star  twinkliiifr  near." 

"I  wonldn't  part  with  .Fininiy  and  Tiinl  If  I 
could  take  them  with  nie  for  my  lieutenant-<olonel 
and  my  senior  majorl"  he  saiij. 

.Inst  then  reveille  was  sounded.  The  Vapilxnid 
-aw  his  men,  the  sixty  that  were  out  of  ^^rave  and  Iww- 
pital,  hastening'  to  their  places  in  line.  Jle  knew  eacli 
one's  history;  his  "p«t"'  as  well  as  his  surname.  Ww 
development  and  the  future  of  each  was  an  ohject  of 
loving'  interest  and  solicitude.  Tliere  were  "Lenjrthy" 
Sykes,  with  a  handauc  anmnd  his  liead;  "Piucky" 
Smith,  who  had  ilriven  an  fiverlaml  stap'-eoacli ; 
Mikiy  llo^ran,  wlio  had  scars  won  while  a  policeman 
in  Kive  Points;  "Skippy"  Ames,  who  luid  left  the  jun- 
ior (dass  at  Harvard;  '*.Tolin  Pull"  Sutherland,  a  prof- 
li;ra*e  vouiifriT  son  of  a  lonl,  with  his  Kn^lish  air  and 
manner  still  intact  an<l  his  morale  greatly  imj)roved, 
iiiid  all  the  others,  ilear,  whatever  their  faults,  liecause 
he  hail  passe<l  on  each  uj)standinfr  one  at  the  recruit- 
iiiir  hooth.  And  tliey  had  stofxi  tho  test;  they  were 
not  (luitters.  Separation  from  the  tnmp  of  his  affec- 
tion was  no  promotion  to  him;  lie  was  a  soldier  from 
his  citizen's  sense  of  duty,  not  liy  ])rofession.  .\  i-ap- 
tain  of  vnpil)onds  lie  had  begun;  a  eaptain  of  vaga- 
tionds  he  would  remain. 

Later,  when  ho  imparted  the  news  to  Jimmy  and 
Tim,  Ijc  added: 
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'*|{\it  Fill  «ur('  the  IV(>i<l<  lit  will  make  ycni  a  major, 
.Fiiiiiiiy,  and  voii  a  cajilaiii,  J  iiii,  and  vnn  can  ])a>.-<  uii 
np  if  Villi  \vi>li." 

'"liilly,"  -aid  'I'iiii.  "vmi  rciiiciiihcr  our  a^rf<iiiciit 
tliat  iiiiiht  alter  ymir  father  died  ^" 

"Ves." 

"^'iiu  reiiieiiilier  that  little  hill  -ide,  mit  there  in 
the  eternal  hills  of  Califnrnia  —  that  little  hillside 
alu.ve  the  mine,  where  we  used  tn  Imik  fi>r  wild  tjnw- 
ers  when  the  simw   melted^" 

-V.-s." 

"Well,  I  wotddn't  pve  the  frafrraiice  fif  just  one  of 
those  little  wild  llowers  to  he  >ixteen  tinus  a  p'neral." 

"(ioodi"  said  .lininiy  I'oi.l,  saluting.  "That's  me, 
hat  and  hoots." 

Tim,  a>  hefore  Jioted,  was  not  a  stickler  fur  militarv 
forms.  He  was  the  poet  of  the  eompany;  the  ('a]itaiii 
its  soul;  -limmy  its  martinet.  At  retreat  Tim  told 
the  men  of  their  lea<ler's  <lecision  in  lanj^uage  which 
made  the  deed  lose  none  of  its  charm.  They  would 
have  hroken  ranks  and  surrounded  the  VajralM»nd  if 
.limmy's  eye  had  not  heen  on  them.  .\s  it  w:is, 
".lohii  iJull"  Sutherland  voiced  the  sentiment  <d'  all. 
Since  the  hattle,  .Mikey  Ilnpin.  to  the  general  satis- 
faction, had  rechristeneij  him  "liully  .lohn,"  therehy 
confessing  a  racial  ]ireju<lice  overcome  hy  the  spec- 
taele  of  the  fair  ymiug  Knglishman  wlm.  in  the 
charge,  had  snatched  a  Confederate's  musket  ami 
plied  the  hutt  end  after  his  salm^  was  lirokeii. 

"It's  an  American  cu-toiii,  I  Ixdieve,  and  it's  rathc^r 
appropriate  now.  1  tliink — we'd  all  like  to  shake  hands 
with  the  ("apt:!!!!,"  ^aid  St!tl!('rl.:ind, 

"This  is  one  of  the  guud  things  ef  life — hettt-r  than 
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l)it   nf  hrai"! 


slmultlcr-sti 


the 


i)it  (ii  t)riii<l  on  ytpiir  sln)ultl('r-stra|), 
Vii^iilioiid  kept  r(|Katin^',  a>  he  jin's>»(l  tlic  «"iillniistMl 
|>aliii«  nf  tin-  frcntlr-iitartcd  iiifii  wlm,  t\V(»  days  Ih'- 
fnrc,  liad  furi()ii>ly  licuii  a  path  thnm^h  a  funst  of 
huiiiaii  hcinjrs;  and  hf  rt(aM('<l  another  compliinont — 
vc-,  it  was  the  sweetest  memory  of  all  -of  how  I'ather 
iJoli  liad  Hved  to  prai>e  him  as  a  sohlier. 

To  a  man,  tiie  Vajjahoiids  re-enlisted  for  tlic  tliroc 
Years  for  which  three  hundrecl  thousand  men  were 
called — <'idled  to  make  war,  not  to  march  jrayly  on  to 
Kiidimond  as  were  the  tirst  sixty  thousan<l.  To  fill 
the  vacant  places  came  others,  whoso  history  and  iii>- 
.-taiKlinir  ti^uri'S  an<l  faces  insured  that  they,  too,  were 
not  ([uitters.  They  had  to  learn  what  the  •omrades 
who  welcomed  them  had  already  learnecj,  that  the  true 
l>la<le  is  not  fashioiiecl  in  the  tif^ht  hut  in  tlie  workaday 
for^'c.  The  ensuing'  weeks  and  months  of  inaction 
taught  them  how  the  soldier  lives  through  long  jk*- 
riods  of  inertia  and  drills  on  the  memory  of  one,  two, 
or  tliree  <:reat  days'  strain  and  tlie  expectation  of  an- 
other, when  <-olnmns  of  men  who  have  l«een  precipi- 
tated out  of  inertia  hy  the  word  of  a  peneral  shall 
march  and  tij:ht  till  they  drop  from  hullets  or  fatipue. 
It  is  in  the  intervals  of  peace  that  annies  are  made; 
in  the  liattle  that  all  results  of  preparation  pass  under 
the  swift  examination  of  a  censor  as  relenth-s  as  fate 
and  as  impartial  as  tlie  jrate-keeper  of  the  Inferno;  for 
yoti  can  as  easily  hnild  a  sea-wall  hy  a  wave  of  tlie 
hand  as  eall  into  existence  hy  a  proclamation,  or  hy 
opening:  tlie  doors  of  an  overflowinj;  treasurv-,  trained 
(■ompanies,  re;rinieiits.  hriirades,  divisions,  and  eorps, 
<\T\i\  f\h]o  lender^  w!h)  !!!:'.k«-  fields  and  irroves  and  rivers 
a  ehess-loard,  and  trained  c<Miipani<'>,  repments,  hri- 
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pidc-.  ilivir-iMiis,  ;iih1  cciri^s  tlitir  int-o's.  with  wliuni 
tin  V  |il;iy  lis  (mIiiiIv  as  witli  mi  jiiaiiy  liit.>  "f  w.hmI. 

Tlic  \'ii;:aIi<'ii(lV  mi]c  pNa^urc,  a-iilc  trnm  jiriilc  in 
Iii"^  I'l'iiijiaiiy.  was  in  walrliin^'  the  .ludu"'-  rapiil  cuii- 
\  all  Mciicc;  lii»  iim.-t  >ati-t_viiii:  triiiinpii  as  the  r<-iilt 
of  lii-  -(  f\iiT  wa-  tlif  liappv  clav  wlitii  he  >aw  liiiii 
ami  Iiliria  iiia<if  nut-  in  the  cliiirch  at  llrliiH.rc  ( )f 
i-iiiir-c  lif  ki^^^■(l  tlif  liridc,  wlm  was  hi.-  aunt  in  trnrh, 

i.dw.     Hi-  tfa^iiiiT  wa-  rcTivcd  in  t<H.  <_' 1  |iart,  >ni'ii 

was  the  -ti|iriinc  liappiiifss  ami  stlf-contmt  of  the 
]iair,  t'l  niakr  it  wurth  while.  (The  irr'nMn.  he  it  i<\)- 
.-(■rvcij,  n<pw  sninkcd  ci^iirs.  rjimi  his  setting  fiirth 
tliat  he  I'uuM  imt  1m  ar  any  otlnT  pipe  after  the  hiss 
<if  the  ripe  vetefan  <if  hi^  eanipai^n.  hi'  -iniled  kimw- 
iiiLily.  as  inueli  as  to  -ay  that  when  an  arirmnent  liad 
-erveil  it-  pnrpH-e  it  -Innil.l  he  laid  aside.)  They 
.-pent  lh(  if  hoiieyinnnn  in  lleliimre,  wliere  there  was 
wni'k  til  dii  fur  them  in  fnriniiifx  a  regiment  of  in- 
fantry whi'-e  emnniaml  the  .Imlire  miixlit  nuw  aec<|it, 
e-perially  a-  he  was  a  married  man.  Ilis  wife  never 
liiiiked  at  the  lieiitenant-eolonel,  Iliisea  I'ill-hin-y, 
witlmnt  feelini:  a  far  greater  pride  in  her  hn-liaiid  as 
a  refiiiniei'  than   in  the  eagles  on  his  shonlder  >traps. 

In  idle  hours  after  his  return,  the  Vatrahond.  sit- 
tini^  in  hi-  tent-dour,  looked  out  across  the  fields  in 
the  direction  of  J^iideyton,  which  once  mor(>  lay  in 
the  neutral  zone.  No  -coutiiifr  trip  called  him  there; 
the  Intelliizence  Department  did  not  neeil  two  maps. 
lie  had  to  wait  for  action  while  recrtiitintr  otlicers 
gathered  in  the  raw  material;  while  tailor-  made  uni- 
forms; while  inaehine-shops  made  muskets  and  ammu- 
niiiiiii;  wiiile  lawyers  were  turned  into  otticers;  while 
the    wh..]e    was    hrought    together    into   a    (•ouiposite 
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filing:  iiii'lcr  tlic  (liitctinii  ..f  n  little  iiuijnr  wliuiii  a  siio- 
<  I— till  -kiniiisli,  such  us  was  s.mih  tu  !.<•  >>{  almost  ilailv 
".(■iirrciicc.  liad  rai-td  tn  a  ticM-iiiar«.liars  curiiuiaiHl. 
^  «■-.  he  lia«l  to  waif,  wlicii  '■•'•:  was  ••alliiit:  liiiii;  wlicii 
tl,f  iiiiiic  was  calliiiL'  Iiiin.  lie  never  receiveti  a  letter 
fi-oiii  California  tliat  lie  did  imt  feel  the  Litter  liome- 
-iiktie<s  of  niie  who  i~  >ei(arafed  from  his  chosen  work. 
It  did  not  occur  to  him  to  i:,,  hack;  lie  could  not  p), 
f'T  one  tiling',  until  he  had  told  his  >torv  arnl  heard  a 
[Hisitive  "yes"  or  "no."  He  hail  set  out  to  see  the 
war  throujrh,  and  >ee  if  throuixh  he  would. 

Capfain  llerrick's  death  had  ^iven  the  sfreiitrfli  of 
niafiirily  to  his  manhood.  There  was  not  a  dav  when 
he  did  not  repeat  the  Father  Va^'alMind's  dyinjr  nies- 
>a}.'e.  More  than  ever,  he  felt  that  his  future  was 
iM.iind  up  with  tne  woman  of  his  heart's  desire. 
Kverv  word  she  had  spoken  in  his  presence  was  aj^aiii 
and  aL'ain  recalled;  a^ain  and  airiiin  (".-ery  inipre-sioti 
of  her,  in  jii.-fures  that  his  memory  held,  appearecl 
hetore  his  eyes.  Winninjr  her  was  a  part  tif  hi-  fancy, 
■  f  his  scheme  .,{  life  as  h{'  had  outlined  it  hm^r  ap), 
which  had  hecome  an  overpowering  passion  that  miirht 
make  or  hreak  him.  lie  knew  that  she  was  hack, 
keepinir  vi^'il  alone  with  her  servants  in  the  old  house, 
as  unapproachahle  to  liim  as  if  it  had  a  sea  for  a  innat. 
()ccuj)ied  with  a  husiness  that  iiad  nothing:  U>  do  wifli 
the  nioiintiiin,  the  mine,  atid  the  frirl,  he  must  rest 
almost  at  her  threshold,  wlien  in  half  an  hour  he  could 
hi'  at  her  side  with  tliat  story,  tliat  jiuffocated  him  for 
the  want  of  f(dlin^',  on  liis  lips. 

Too  often  for  his  patience,  when  he  thou^lit  of  lier, 
^oiithliridire  appeareii,  sweeping  the  floor  with  liis 
plume,  while  he  saw  her  radiantly  thankful  for  a  "he- 
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rnic  nliff."  'I'luii  li<'  wniil  !  liuM  Soutlil.riilp'  off  in 
|i(r>i)((tivc  ;iiiil  -ii,\ ,  "Urn  i-  ;i  tlaiiil><',\  aiit  cnature 
ill  a  -ilk  -a-li,  whu  plii.v-  a  ^'iiitar,  ami  what  lie  docH  or 
tliiiik-  i<  n<i  iimri'  luatttr  tn  me,  cxctiit  uhcii  duty 
j-hall  «•!■<•-.  mil-  patlis,  tliati  if  lir  utrc  any  ntlicr  ciilniicl 
in  tlic  ( '..iit'cilcratc  army" — a  view  wliidi  was  a^vays 
and  iiiiiiit  diat«  ly  i(li|i-td  l^y  ctrtaiii  ircullcction-^. 
Ill'  <-nidd  iK't  restrain  liiiii-clf  fp'iii  a-^'M•iatiIl>:  S.Mifli- 
i>rid^M'  witli  a  iirci-iiiift-  wlicrc  tlurc  wa-  nnnn  inv  mily 
one.  W'litii  lie  made  sabre  i>racticc  lie  >aw  a  {•iuiiio 
daiicinjr  over  his  o|)|)(.iicnt's  head;  when  Ik-  lt<l  Ids 
iiicii  out  for  the  iiiorinii^  cvolutinns  lie  never  ^avo 
tliciM  a  fond  jzlance  without  inia>.Midnj:  that  the  Vir- 
f^inia  Firsts  were  swec]iiiijj:  across  ihr  jdain  to  meet 
them. 

Mcanwldle,  he  needed  oidy  to  Nv'ait  for  darkness, 
liavc  hi>  hor>c  >a<Mlid,  and  break  a  military  riile  in 
onhr  to  jiut  himself  on  tlu-  road  to  I.aideytoti  and 
leave  the  n>t  to  cireumstanfe,  as  any  vaj:al>on<l  loves 
to  do.  Onlv  the  thout:ht  of  how  Father  l5ol>  would 
eensure  such  an  escapade  uu  the  jmrt  of  a  re~i)onsil)le 
eonnnander  h(l<l  him  hack,  (io  lie  was  hound  to,  as 
surelv  as  the  temptation  an<l  the  monotony  of  <'anip 
kept  risiv.*:  to  tap  the  dam  of  his  j.atience.  when  fate, 
in  a  sahle  form,  took  charge  <d'  him  one  evcuinir.  Mar- 
cus .\»irelius,  in  the  ratrs  and  humility  of  a  contra- 
hand,  thou^di  he  detested  the  Yankees,  had  made  his 
wav  through  tiie  lines  on  his  mistress's  errand.  In 
tlie  ]iresence  of  fli(>  Va<zahond  he  threw  hack  his  shoul- 
der^, and  his  tirst  words  were  to  explain  his  stricken 

diijnity. 

"F^e    di^couiitiilic.l    soinr    slIf\'.l]tiCS    an     obsuhvC'i 

some  saiigfraw,  sah." 

280 


THE    VAdAlJOXI) 

JIaviiiL'  otTcrfii  tlic  j>r<inf  nf  a  iplna^f  from  a  fiir<i;5J» 
ti'iiLMif  (wliicli  lie  IukI  liariHil  in  viiiitlif\il  i\u\<  uliilt; 
iti  I'ari-  with  liis  ma.-tt  r)  lliat  hare  fctt  were  piinlv  ii 
>ta^'«'  iiiak<'-ii|»  uitli  a  Sipiitlwrii  :z<iitlfiiiairs  inaii-scrv- 
aiit,  he  tudk  a  Icttrr  nut  <>{  liir-  ilila|>iiiatf.|  -traw  liat. 

Tlic  N'a^Mlii.iKl  hail  ii<>  MM.iicr  ^rhiticcd  at  the  ftiiii- 
iiitic  haiiiiwritiii^',  im  .-(hiikt  tVIt  the  soft  linen  h*-- 
twfcn  his  tinkers,  than,  with  thrillinjr  rcali/atinu,  he 
undcrstcxHl  tliat  slir  had  written  In  him.  Kvrrvcni' 
when  he  npcns  a  f<tl«l(<l  sheet  wlmse  rusth'  is  the  pref- 
aee  to  fender  news,  prefers  to  1h'  alone.  He  went  in- 
side his  tent  and  pulled  the  flap.  'I'lu-  niessai:e  which 
he  read,  at  first  swiftly  and  then  slowly,  as  if  words 
w<re  sentences  and  sentences  slow-dripjiinj;  lionev,  wa^^ 
l)laiiily  enough  dictatid  hy  eoiiseienej'  and  not  inclina- 
tion. It  showed  a  ^irl  who,  ?e»'infr  tliroufrh  the  win- 
dows of  her  jri'ief  when  the  mist  of  tears  had  pas.sed, 
realized  that  she  liad  Ik'cii  a  little  unfair  to  one  to 
whom  she  would  Im'  under  no  ohlipition: 


"Lanle^ton,  September  1,  IKCl. 

"Sir:  T  write  this  liecaiise  an  apoloj;y  is  due  even 
more  to  an  enemy  than  to  a  friend.  Its  tardiness  i- 
owinj_'  entirely  to  me;  that  it  is  sent  at  all  i-^  owin^  to 
< 'ou>in  Richard,  who  has  ever  had  the  faculty  of  look- 
iiii;  on  Ixith  sides  of  a  (juestion. 

"I  saw  him  yesterday  for  the  first  time  since  my 
;rrandfather's  death,  he  luiviiifr  lieen  in  Alahama  on 
recruiting  duty.  He  fold  me  that  you  went  alirad  of 
your  men   on  tlie  day  my  jrran<lfatlier  was  killed  in 

order  to  protect  onr  house  and  its  occu|)ants.     I  i.ad 

•  v. .,.,.»  .1..  ,...i.i  .  £  :*   :„   .1     i   1?  At       I'  •  1   »'     » 

!>•   ^ -.  :     tii--ui;!:!    "i    :;    iH    ;!;;i;    iit;;:?.        lie    -iii.'    tiiat   ye.ur 

action  cotild  not  have  lieen  more  ••liivalrous.     I  airrce 
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witli  liiiii.  I  thank  vuii  fur  this.  I  thank  you  Itocause 
iK't  an  olijcct  in  uiir  hniix'  ha^  Ixcn  ilisturlnMl.  I  thank 
y-'i  for  ymir  t'iin«iih'ratrii(-,-i  after  my  grandfather  liad 
falhn  ami  fur  allowing  me  tn  j.'<i  tn  the  ( 'mifederate 
Hues  when  I  nii^ht  have  liet  n  a  hearer  i>f  infnmiaf inn. 
Iiieliani  ~ays  that  yow  were  fully  jnstitieij  iiy  military 
eaiiiiiis  in  takiii;:  Knily.  That  !  eanimt  cniieeile.  I  am 
ii|)|i).'eil  fii  ynii.  hii\vev<  r,  for  retuiniiiL'  him  safely. 

"I  regret  tiiat  my  ^'rief.  my  .-Irdnj:  feelintr  f'T  tlie 
riirhteoiisne>s  of  <>iir  cause  ami  the  Krutal  unfairness  of 
yours,  made  me  slow  to  see  that,  jwrsonally,  you  were 
wcirthv  tif  a  better  one. 

"I  am,  sinc<'rp]y  y<iuiN, 

"Voi.ii.i.A  Laxt.ky." 

AMien  ho  «triij)e(1  out  of  Im)J  teTit  ^farcus  .\urfliu9 
hail  pone.  If  it  occurred  to  tlie  Vairaliond  that  this 
meant  that  no  nnswor  waf"  rxpocteil,  it  did  not  inter- 
fere with  Ills  ]>hin.  Tlie  time  for  tellinir  his  story  was 
at  liand.  He  ordered  liis  liorso  for  tliree  o'clock  the 
next  inorninfr. 
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Only  his  orderly  and  a  sentry  know  of  his  drpart- 
nri-.  W  itli  a  ^<m)(1  nij:lit  to  tlw  nuv  »n<i  the  ]»as>\vnrd 
to  the  other,  he  was  (int?-ide  of  the  lines,  lie  nxle 
slnwly  across  the  tields,  his  reins  slack  an<i  his  ear  keen 
for  aiiv  sound  of  hiiinan  oripn.  Dawn  fonnd  him 
within  sifiht  of  his  destination.  lie  dismounted  and 
eotmted  the  minutes  in  impatience  for  an  liour  or 
more,  watdiinij  f<»r  the  first  sijrns  of  life  alM)Ut  the  old 
house.  In  the  saddle  j.'pun,  he  observed  the  surround- 
ings for  Southhrid^'e  wit'  'tical  eye  as  he  jinn-eeded. 
AVh'^n  he  reached  the  she  .  of  the  preat  tn-es  he  saw 
Folly  held  hy  the  ^rooni  at  the  curb. 

"Why  shouldn't  I  go  with  her^"  he  thought,  and 
halted. 

He  h;ul,  in  the  sight  of  her  slim,  p1os«'  gowiu-d  fig- 
ure as  it  emerged  froni  the  dtnir  an<l  joinetl  that  of  the 
horse,  making  ;•  harmonious  whole,  the  inspiration 
which  needed  only  a  vagalnind's  confi<lenc('  as  its  ally, 
'liming  breakers  walk  so  as  to  join  her  on  the  drive, 
lie  met  her  surprise  with  doiTed  cap,  a  smile,  and  a 
<piestion. 

"Do  you  mind  if  I  ride  with  you  f" 

"Are  you  going  my  way  f  she  aske<l,  frowning  and 

'•Yes,"  he  replied. 
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"'I  lull  till  iiic  wlii'li  i-  M'lir  uiiv." 

'■  V"iiil>.   -"   it    Jp1<:i-i'   _\iiIi."" 

Sill'  I;iiij:1m  'I  till-  tilt  \t  r_v  ^cmhI  na^nii  tli;it  -he  rniiM 
not   liil|i  it,  ,-u  cji-iiv,  Ml  M  It  inlv,  -n  |>|(;i.-;iiitlv   luici  lif 

"I'.llt     I     'Inll't    klhiU     IllilU'    Vft.'' 

'".Nil  iiKiif  <i"   I    mini-,   llirii,"  lie  lantrln'l   luifk.  in 

till-    llli-cllifMiU-.    iiliiill'lmi    ullicli    liil-    I'lilV    ;ili(;|.l    jlinl 

i|iilv'»  riiiiiiiic  iHliiiiil. 

I  licic  -lir  |Mi<<i\  I  ij  tliiit  tlic  iriii^iicti^iii  Mini  ii«-iir- 
atn-f  nt"  ilii~  ^  iiiikcc  li:ii|  Inl  lnr  t<>  liiiinl\  uipnU  Imh 
fncly.  I  li;it  iii«t;iiit'-  \  itu  k{  tlir  little  iii'ilc  phivin^ 
into  tlif  il'iiiplc      iiinr"'  lifcniiiiiii::  tluiii  tlif  ri^liiccntli- 

•  •(•iitiirv  piifrli      iiiiij  i.ic  tv(«  -icirkliiii; piirkliiiL'  ii>r 

liiiii  ii«-  tlicy  liinl  1)11  'lie  ihiv  he  ••;niL:lit  the  liiittt  rtly 
for  lur,  tlic  ui'in;iirs  cliiinii  n']ilii<-iii);  tin-  ^irl"^  nt 
liis  fiiiH-y  ;it  oiicc  <^n\r  liiiii  ;i  ^liin|i-c  i-f  the  uariii, 
liliiiy;iiit  ii;iliiri'  wliidi  iiriticiplc  ;iinl  |iit  jiuiiiT  In M 
ill  l"iii<l>.  iiini  licl|M(l  liiiii  t<(  meet  lier  lieu  iu'hmI  with 
lii-  liii|>|iy  iiiiiimer  iiinli;iiii:c<l. 

"Why  are  ymi  iin'ckini:  iiief"  >he  askeii,  in»i~teiitly. 
'*l{ccaiise  yoii  have  yoiir  mill  in  amliu-h  iMhiiiiJ  my 
limiM'^     lleeaiKi'  yon  have  |in\ver'     I'.eiaiHe  ymi  eaii '" 

"My  men  are  liack  in  the  I'liioii  lines."'  he  nplieil. 
"I  have  cnme  here  ipiite  aluiie.  tni>tiiii:  that  ymi  will 
nut  hetray  me.  I  have  eiTine  to  a-k  a  favnr  "f  ymi,  to 
me  a  iireat  tavnr,  ]<>t\is  iraved.  whieji  ymi  may  ea-ily 
•rraiit.  May  1  riile  with  ymi  fur  half  an  limir  ami  talk 
to  ymi'"  IJeiiilintr  ;-huht!y  tuwanl  lier,  railiantly 
smiHiiL'.  liis  elieeks  llii>lieil.  the  request  eanie  not  only 
from  his  lips  hut  from  those  Iihie  eyes,  whieh  sermeil 
ti--  n'h\:  "!t  i:^  ^Mrh  a  Ihtle  tliin-r,  ro  eany,  aijd  ••leans 
so  iniirh  to  me." 
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III   tliiit   ncc--  ot    her  liniiii,  uIkH'  a   wumaii   ckh- 

rraU    tllf    litllr    <  llii  it  i<  >ll.-<    wliOM'    cxi-tflirf    -III'    (Ifliif-, 

|ii  ilia|i«  ciiriM-itv  iia<i  Ixcii  iiinu-iil.  l!i>i<lt>,  a  uirl 
I'  till  nt  <iiiiiiiaiiiipiis|iij)  aii<l  ailvciif iirr  lia<l  liml  i  itlur 
[■■r  two  iiiiii.tli-.  Sill'  iii'i'ili'il  imtliiiiir  -.)  imirli  as  tin- 
n  lii  t  trnin  atixiilv  ami  taic  uliirh  nulv  tlir  iifi'urcu- 
|i.iii"ii  i'[  iii'W  r.\|M'rii'ii('<'  can  sii|t|(|y. 

"A-  \<iii  arc  j^niiii.'  mv  uav,  vr-,  tMrlialf  an  lidiir." 
Ill  i~t  ll'   iiiar\tlliii^'  at    lirr  ••.in-iiit.   -Iir   put    1-'mI1v 
I"  a    ■~\\it't    trot,   tir-t    iiv    ihr   rc.a«l   aii<l    llnii    .l.iuu    a 
l.iiK';  whili'  lit',  kiij'iii^' jiat'i',  .-ail!  iioiliin^,  hut  IkIicM 
aiii|    a'liiiiri'l. 

■■^  niir  tiuir  i-  living',"  .■.lie  i-jtllcil,  aliin<-r  coniinainl- 
I'l,  <i\rr  lirr  .-liniiMcr. 

■■'rill'  troiil.li-  i-  iliat  I  lau't  tliiiik  wIhti'  tu  Ik^Iii," 
tir  ri-|inii.|(  i|,  ••ami  I  i-au't  -a_\  it  whin  wrVi'  troiii^ 
at    till-  fatr.  aiivuay." 

•'I'liiii  wi-'ll  walk,"  .-111"  >aiil.  drawing'  niu.  ••Tlif 
tii'ifc  ipiifkly  it  i.s  nvcr,  tlir  xioncr  vmi  i-aii  rrturii  to 
your  ilutii's."' 

Pro],|('  oftiii  .-IH  ak  iilayfuUy,  as  -lie  iliil,  wlicii  flu' 
i'f  i-  thin  aiicl  tlii-y  ai-i-  i-ountinir  tin-  itirlics  to  tin' 
>liori'.  His  >ilint  pri'Miiri'  was  tiiii'anny;  alrcaily  slii' 
was  wroth  with  hcrsi'lf  for  not  having  n-lnitTcil 
him. 

•■That's  the  tmnlih',"  lie  went  on.  as  their  horsi's' 
lars  wiTc  on  a  lini".  '"I  thought  IM  know  ju-t  what  to 
>ay  wlii'ii  I  starti'd.  Von  sec,  it  si'i'ius  >o  ini[iro|ia- 
hlr.  if  I  stc])  oiitsiilc  of  niyM'lf  to  look  at  it;  whili-  at 
other  fiincs  it's  all  very  real  ami  natural." 

She  had  a  snsj>ieion  that  this  ilare-<|e\  il's  sole  ,,]y- 
j'"t  in  coininjr  was  a  flirtation. 

"Vou  mean,"  she  said,  stitfly,  "that  ymi  thought 
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Voii'il  relieve  the  eiiiMli  <'t'  cilllili  li\  riilill^'  niit  to  .-ice 
tliiit  relie!  i^irl  ill  tln'  nl<i  wliite  Imu-e." 

■"N'itliiim  lit'  tlic  kimi.  it  vnii  |>le;i-e.  TlKit  ilav  my 
Imr^e  cii-t  hi-  >lnie  I  ciiiiie  tn  tell  ynu  a  .-firv  iiiid  I've 
li((  II  uaitiii;.'^  <ver  >inee  U'V  the  ehaiice." 

"■()hl'"  .-he  exrhiiiiK  il,  limre  jiu/./Jeii  thiiii  ever. 
'*\Vell,  ■()):(•(•  ii|«iii  a  time" — that's  tlie  \va_v  -turieg 
U.-ually  lie;^iii." 

'■()iii-e  iijiuii  a  lime,  yes,  that  will  (jo,  then'  \va-  a 
liny " 

■"AikI  a  j:irl."  -he  -ai'l,  l)eiiit:  mimliil  nf  fairy  sto- 
ries, aii'i  then  I'il  her  lip. 

"(  )li.  1  -ha 'n't  Clime  tu  Ik  r  <|iiite  so  -noil."  he  rejilie.j. 
'I  he  liiihts  of  mi-ihi.f  <hiiicintr  in  her  eye-  hail  helpeil 
him.  '"ril  have  1p  he^in  in  <ir(ler.  I'll  start  the  iny 
at  four  years,  'iliat's  not  ipiite  a-yoiin^- — not  liy  fotir 
year- — a-  I  niiL-'lif  start  liini.  It  \va-  then  that  he  was 
liroiiiiht  from  the  eity  to  an  oM  hou-e  in  theiouiitry 
in  New  I'!iii:lanil.  I'e  ilidn't  remeinher  hi-  mother; 
lull  -o  far  as  he  knew,  his  father  Innl  faileil  ami  hlamcil 
lii'r  and  she  had  died  of  irrief.  The  father  hated  the 
world  oiilv  less  than  he  hatid  woiiien.  He  was  deter- 
mined that  his  -on  -Imnld  not  si'e  imieli  of  either,  'i'lm 
liov  wa>  learninu  Latin  at  tlve,  r-ittint:  \\\>  on  a  chair 
like  the  |ioor.  helple--  Sphinx  in  the  desert  -ands.  with 
no  hope  of  change.  .\nd  while  he  crammed,  what 
\va-  he  thiiikim:  of^" 

"Of  a  lieantiful  ]>rlncess,  of  course."  she  -aid.  car- 
ried on  ii.  the  humor  of  the  fairy  idea,  for  ho  wa.s 
liilkinjr  well;  ami   hit  her   iip  airain. 

"Villi  in-ist  on  p'ttiii-:  tlie  jtriiicess  in  alu'ad  of  lier 
iipiHiinted  tiii'.e."  he  >aiil.  liajipily.  iK'ini:  ho|Hfiil  just 
then,  uiiiie  iic  was  -uimmiii^  iii  tin'  liooil  ol  iier  iii- 
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tirest,  not  rarinp  if  she  did  «coff  now  tlint  tlio  -Jtorv 
\va>  sun-  of  the  tcllinj:.  '"No,  that  l">,v  was  lonkiiij; 
out  at  the  woods  and  hilLs  where  they  met  the  sky  aud 
WMiidcrinp  wliat  hiy  Ixyond.  One  (hiy  he  saw  a  wimmI- 
riit  of  a  mountain,  an<i  the  amhition  of  his  life  he- 
rjniie  to  elimh  a  mountain.  lie  phmned  how,  wh<>n 
he  was  old  enough,  he  would  start  aiid  keep  walking 
until  he  reached  one.  Then  one  day  he  read  that  in 
the  I'rals  there  were  gold  and  precious  stones.  So, 
of  course,  he  must  tind  a  mine  when  h<  cliiid)rd  his 
ruountain.  Ve-,  he  was  just  that  foolish,  that  Ixiy 
— a  !uij)iiy  hoy,  a.s  liappy  as  liis  father  was  <atl,  ha[ipy 
just  at  the  thought  that  he  wa.**  going  to  see  the  world 
some  day." 

"And  he  didn't  want  a  princess  the  lea.*t  bitf"  she 
asked. 

"No,  not  in  the  least  then.  There  were  cuts  of 
them  in  the  W>ks  in  the  library — P'urop\'in,  Indian, 
Hindu — all  kinds.  The  only  little  girls  he  had  ever 
seen  passed  \ip  and  down  the  road  in  buggies.  He 
had  never  had  a  chance  to  talk  to  them." 

"Then  he  ought  to  have  lost  his  heart  to  the  tirst 
one  he  met,  and — in  the  story — climbed  the  mountain 
and  brought  the  mine  home  in  a  chamoi>  bag  to  the 
girl  and  lived  happily  with  her  ever  afterward.  Only, 
he  wouldn't  in  real  life.  He  would  fall  in  love  with 
the  next  girl  he  met,  and  so  on,  and  reach  forty  a 
bachelor,  following  the  same  pastime.'' 

In  this  way  she  kept  in  evidence,  with  feinting 
thrusts,  the  lance  of  her  sarcasm,  to  let  him  know 
that  she  was  armed.  She  had  spoken  without  the 
slightest  idea  of  what  was  coming,  while  he  thought 
that  memorv  had  suddenlv  recalled  him  to  her  and 
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fIic  \v;ir;  >t<aliii^  lii>  cliiiKix.  I!iif  he  wa.-s  <l('t('niiinr(l 
tli:it  ii'itliinir -liMiiM  keep  liiin  fnim  sjiinniii^  his  yam 
itl  111-  own   U;        IUi\V. 

"lie  was  an  odd  Imy  to  <ptli(T  jtcoplc  ami  lie  knew 
lie  wa.s;  liiit  he  didn't  inucli  care  if  oidy  lie  couM  sec 
the  Kofkics.  wliciicc  the  Latin  grammar  had  not  yet 
|K'Mrt ralrd.  That  may  <'.\|iiain  tiic  matter  <if  tlic  j.Mrl. 
( )n('  day,  wh<'n  he  wa»  srvcn,  he  went  into  tiic  woods 
to  a  favorite  spot  of  hi-,  where  a  tree  falling  aem-s  a 
hrook  had  ma<h'  a  <h'e]>  pool.  'IIm  re  he  saw  th<'  prin- 
ee>-.  She  must  lia»'e  lieen  live  or  six,  and  slie  had 
very  siijierior  ways.  When  slie  sniih'<l  lie  would  have 
eiimlied  a  tree,  or  juinjied  into  the  water,  oi  done 
anythini;  el-e  at  her  hiddinj.',  mid  lie  was  a  I'«y  who 
did  not  like  to  take  orders.  He  eaufrht  a  huttertly  for 
her  and  she  laughed  and  made  him  let  it  ^o." 

"Oh,  I  do  rememher!"  she  ex(dainieil,  suthlenly, 
with  a  Hash  of  recollection.  "My  father  was  ti.-hin^ 
in  the  stream.  He  had  stepped  out  of  sij^lit  and  I  was 
leaninir  over  the  pool  to  pick  a  lily.  I  was  sure  to 
have  lallen  in.  Von  sei/ed  my  pinafore  and  sai<l, 
'!>on"t  fear,  little  ^\r\:  a  li<iy  has  jrot  you.'  It  was  all 
play  house  to  iiie.  And  you — you,"  she  turned  tow- 
ard him  all  tlushei!  and  stricken,  "saved  niy  life — 
yes,  yo;i  save<l  my  life  I  I've  lu'ver  tliou<:lit  of  the  in- 
cident since,  hut  now  I  see  you  did."  She  heiit  her 
head  and  crietl  hitterly:  "I  wish  you  hadn't  I  I 
Would  never  have  lived  to  know  this  old  liouse  and 
jdaiitation  and  to  si'c  their  ruin.  And  it's  another  ob- 
litratioii-^another  ohliizationl" 

"That  part  you  are  telling,  not  T.  Besides,  yon  are 
mistaken.  Vonr  father  was  onlv  a  few  stens  awav. 
lie  Would  have  hoanl  the  splash  and  pulled  you  out." 
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"V<ni  honestly  think  sn^"  licr  jtridf  (U'iujin(U'<l 
firnniiiily. 

'"Yes,  I  know  it."  And  he  lK>nt  forward  in  his  car- 
!i» -tncss  to  save  licr  ami  him  from  a  false  position. 

"Thank  you.     I'm  so  ^r'adl" 

■"We've  all  had  our  plcasa...  dreams,"  he  went  on, 
■"that  wvrv  snatched  away  Ky  the  hij;  hand  of  dark- 
ness. So  iier  father  came  and  took  her  away.  "(JimmI- 
l>v,  you  funny  little  Imiv,'  she  saiil.  That  hoy  never 
felt  s(j  lonesome  in  hi<  life  hefore.  lie  didn't  even 
know  her  name.  He  oidy  knew  that  she  lived  at  an 
army  Post;  neverthelos,  she  heeame  a  part  of  his 
>cheme.  When  he  clinihed  tlie  moun  ain  he  was  ^o- 
ini:  to  drop  all  the  pdd  from  the  mine  into  her  lap, 
just  as  he  had  the  hiittertly.  He  thought  lie  woulil 
have  a  nice  shady  place  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain 
for  her,  hut  tli(^  mountain  itself  would  \k'  a  repdar 
old  father  of  a  niountiun,  all  warty  with  jjreat 
rocks,  i^o  ho  eould  show  her  what  a  good  clindx'r 
he   was. 

"That  is  what  he  thought  tlien" — she  had  rcc-ovcred 
her  tone  of  hanter — "and  he  wi<s  seven!" 

"Yes,  that  brings  me  to  the  (Mid  part  of  it — no,  not 
(|uite  yet.  I'm  telling  the  whole  story,  you  see,  and 
I'm  not  going  to  put  the  tdimax  in  the  middle.  Tn- 
lil.e  the  stories  that  you  read,  the  ladies  will  have  to 
hear  me  through  to  get  that.  The  Iniy  e<Mild  stimmon 
uj>  a  j)ieture  of  that  girl  at  any  time  he  chose.  She 
had  a  tiny  mole  on  her  chin " 

"Oh,  that  eontemptihle  little  mole  I"  slie  exelaime<l, 
''n  a  manner  that  showed  how  easily  one  can  regret  an 
imnerfeetion  that  makes  for  a  kind  of  perfection;  and 

I 

that  remarx,   almost   familiar,   made   him   confident, 
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f"  lislily  so.  She  was  yet  <liimf<iiiii(lc<l  by  this  strange 
cNInrirricc  and  it>  dcvclojirufnts. 

"Vts,  any  sclf-rcsjicctinjr  man  outrlit  to  fall  in  l'>vc 
with  if,  «-|K'('ialiy  wlitn  it  (li[ij»c(l  intn  the  dinijiic,  a- 
it  always  did  wlicn  she  >iMil(d,  in  return  for  that  lnit- 
tertly-  <ir  for  the  laid'id  of  gold." 

"Ik'can.-e  the  iiiojc  was  out  of  sights"  she  said. 

".No,  lieeause  it  hiil  itscdf  so  enimingly,  as  if  it  was 
going  into  a  (doxt  to  have  a  chuckle  hy  itxdf." 

"IIuiM|.h:" 

She  |iartly  raised  her  ri<ling-cro|(  in  her  aiiL'er,  a-  if 
"■he  Would  strike.  It  ttiiig  it  fall  when  -he  realized  that 
she  had  set  the  hait  for  her  own  trap;  while  he  coii- 
tinueii  in  the  same  iiuiet,  smiling,  matter-of  fact  way: 

"  1  he  otdy  friend  the  lioy  1  '  was  a  neighboring 
farmdiand.  Tim  I>ooker.     It  wi  -n  that  he  consult- 

ed about  how  big  a  boy  ought  to  be  liefore  he  ran 
iiway.  'Voti  want  to  grow  two  inches  more  and 
start  aliout  time  berries  are  ripe,'  said  'I"im.  The  boy 
promptly  measured  hims(  if  on  a  do.ir-casing  an«l  be- 
gan to  eat  so  lieartily  that  he  had  the  stomach-aelie. 
IJefore  he  was  tall  enough  liis  father  died;  and  a 
glimi>se  of  his  guardian  nuulo  liim  tliink  that  another 
inch  didn't  eouttt.  So  h(>  started  on  fodt  f  ir  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  some  two  thousand  miles  and  m<ire  away. 
Hu(  first  he  souglit  that  anny  Post  to  s(>e  what  the 
girl  looked  like  a  year  after  he  had  seen  her,  and  to 
tell  her  that  he  would  bring  her  back  the  gold  as 
sodii  as  he  found  the  mine.  There  he  met  the  d>'ai;'st 
old  man  in  the  world,  who  adopted  him.  Toirpther 
they  went  to  the  Rockies  by  way  of  ("ape  Horn.  To- 
gether they  smiled  and  lived,  while  the  liov  rrrow. 
What    Father   Bob   was   to   that    boy   only   the   boy 
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knows,   and    lie   ncvt-r    fuund   wordd   U>   express    his 


luve 


"Ijiit  lie  hud  f)ne  secret,  just  one,  that  lif  shared 
with  no  one.  Fath»  r  lioli  did  not  know  the  real  rea- 
-<<u  that  had  lirouL'ht  him  to  the  annv  I'o>t.  From  one 
-■t  the  hoys  there  h"  iearni  il  that  the  «:irl  had  ^'oiie  out 
West,  all  a-liumpin^'  in  a  stage-eoaeh.  He  eondiided 
-  idly  that  he  would  have  to  wait  and  tind  her  after  he 
uad  the  mine.  When  he  ^'rew  (dder  lie  lau^die<l  at  the 
idea,  hut  after  he  lau^died  he  always  f(dl  a-thiiikiiii,' 
and  a-smilin^  in  a  way  that  i.s  (piite  difTerent  from 
laii^diini'  How  ehanged  she  would  he,  he  assured 
himself.  Oiu-e  he  saw  her  apiin  he  would  star-tra/e 
no  more;  lie  would  tind  her  like  other  f:irl>.  From 
liis  eonneetions  with  the  pirrisons  in  California  he 
ktpt  track  of  her.  and  the  ^'reat,  delicious  event  which 
lie  always  had  in  mind  was  the  day  v.  hen  he  should  >ce 
iter  airain  and  compare  the  l>iL'  ^irl  with  the  little  irirl. 
^  ou  see,  he  was  a  dreamer  and  a  vatrahond  with  onlv 
tlie  mountain  for  comp..ny.  If  he  hadn't  l.ecn.  lie 
Would  not  have  made  so  much  of  a  small  matt»'r — a 
-mall  matter  in  the  East. 

"When  the  hoy  was  thirteen,  Father  Boh  left  the 
army  and  p>l<l-hunting  l»efran.  More  than  once  thev 
Worked  for  day's  wap's  to  p't  a  fxruh  stake  to  start 
prospecting  again.  But  what  did  they  care  as  long  as 
the  mornings  were  fresh  and  they  had  each  other's 
company^  The  trouhles  of  the  nation-.  <if  the  schol- 
:ir<  and  the  hankers  wore  not  theirs.  Only  that  Im.v. 
LTown  man.  Ix'^'an  to  wonder  if  he  W(»uld  ever  get 
•tieugli  to  take  him  F'.ast  to  tind  the  girl. 

'Again  fortune  was  kind  lo  iiim  and  the  prophecy 
wui  fulfilled.    lu  climhinj:  a  peak  that  took  hid  fancy, 
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hU  own  jxiik  tliiil  lie  callol  the  'rM|i|icr,  lif  fniind  a 
'jMickct.'  Oil,  Villi  -liould  >(•(•  tlic  'l'ip|i|ii  l!"'  he  fX- 
cliiiiiicd,  in  ciitliiisiiiriii.  "I  was  tlir  tir«t  man  <vt  r  to 
nacli  its  Niiiiiiiiit,  ami  I  wa^  (piitc  prninl  ..f  tlia,.  ipiitc. 
Why,  vnii  >liall  see  it.  i-f  <-<.nrsf  I"  lie  <lrcw  I'mm  iii< 
|tockct  a  skrtcli-'Mxik.  rnr^ffttinfi  licr^t-jf,  >lif  Inokfd 
over  liis  slKntJiicr.  ■■'I'licrc  it  i-!"  and  lie  li<ld  tin-  l<af 
fnr  licr  ins]MTtiiPii,  "and  licrf,"  lie  tunitd  a  jiatri'.  "is 
tlic  mine,  and  tlii-f  otiicr-  arr  ^kitclii-  <if  mir  caiiiiis 
and  <if  inanv  [m<i|i1c  and  niaiiy  tliiiii:-.  I  am  tniid  nt 
drawinjr,  )ni-.-ilily  l>cc-au>c  it  is  Mimctliiiiii  my  tathcr 
didn't  tcacii   nir." 

In  an>wcr  tn  ^laikcncd  nin~  tlicir  linr-t-;  liad 
stiiji|i(il.  Their  licads  were  .-<i  (dn-c  tliat  iif  t"<lt  liic 
cicctrif  tdiiidi  «d'  a  strand  <>{  h»r  liair  Mi'Wii  airainst 
his  (dn'ck. 

"And  tln'  (»hl  thiiiL',  in  the  tlr-^t  placf,  i-^  that  he 
niii:ht  never  have  rearheil  the  Kncky  M>iiintains  if 
^ii'ui^  t(i  call  itu  the  j^irl  Innln't  hniiiLrlit  him  \i>  Captain 
Jlerriek.  That's  a  ereek  where  I  eauj:ht  twn  tnnit  fur 
lireakfast!  .\inl  the  odd  thiiiir.  in  the  second  jilace, 
is  that  the  Ixty  idinilxd  the  Topper  ttecause  it  was  like 
the  cut  of  a  mountain  he  tii-st  saw  in  a  honk,  and  ther<^ 
was  a  spacious,  shaded  plateau  at  the  foot  where — 
that's  three  Mexicans  in  their  somhreros!  That's  a 
sketcdi  of  myself,  of  tlie  hoy,  I  mean  h!o\viii<r  a  tire 
to  make  it  ^o.  Fatlier  l?oh  lanirhed  so  over  it  that  he 
forpit  his  (dothes  were  wet  I" 

Slie,  too,  was  smiling',  though  lie  was  too  interested 
to  notice  it. 

"It's  odd,  i-n't  it,  hut  it's  true,  that  the  irirl  pive 
him  his  heart's  desire  of  seeiii;:  tiie  mountain*  ami 
then  gave  him  tlie  mine.     Was  it  remarkahle  that  he 
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wiUitcil  tn  «f'o  lirr^  TluTc's  wlicrc  \vc  \v<rc  siiowctl  in 
in  tlic  Sierras,  and  that's  Father  l!<il>  |«'kin^  his  heatl 
nut  (if  the  tent  after  the  .-torni.  X".  it  \va-!i't  as  re- 
niarkalile  as  it  was  when  he  had  fnund  tiie  mine,  and 
when  he  eanie,  senfHn^  at  \\\-  fancv,  ami  fnund — tliat's 
the  spaeidus,  .-hady  phiteaii  witli  a  stream  ^nir^din^ 
thniuidi  iti  Vun  >ee,  tlie  nidy  tlnntr  hickinir  wlien 
the  litiv  came  down  frnni  hi-  mine  was  the  jiirl  tn  re- 
ceive the  <:nl<i  in  lier  hip.  When  he  had  (dimlM'tl  so 
hard,  dnn't  ynii  think  that  -he  nutrht  tn  be  therei" 

Whiit  wninan  wnuhi  lit'  entirely  dis|)h'ased  at  hear- 
ing'such  a  story'  What  woman  wouM  not  like  to  he- 
lieve  that  she  had  heeii  wnrship|)ed  from  ehihlhood  as 
the  oidy  otie^  Wliat  Woman  tinds  admiration  utterly 
hateftd^     Wliat  woman,  too,  will  not  <  onceal  tlw  faet  < 

She  furne^l  h<r  hea<l  away  in  the  di/./.y  second  tliat 
hrinjxs  a  lilu>h  and  self-eonsciousness.  She  lau^iied — 
laii^'hed  stranj^M-iy,  if  >he  meant  to  jaufrh  liuhtly. 

"1  think  you  are  the  most  ridiculous  man  T  ever 
met!"  she  cried,  in  exasperation  that  she  liad  unwit- 
tin^'ly  listened  to  the  (dimax  of  this  impossilile  talc. 

"Have  you  never  wished  that  you  miirht  pi  to  an 
island  and  he  as  ridiculous  as  you  pleased  f  he  a.-ke(l, 
"Isn't  it  ^ood  sometimes  t<i  he  ridiculous^  ' 

"There  is  also  a  time  for  other  thing's,  and  your 
halfdiour  is  up." 

She  sto|iped  and  he  stopped,  too.  She  turned  her 
horse  in  its  tracks.  He  saw  that  she  meant  to  i  lose  the 
interview  and  comprehended  that  her  anpr  wa.s  ri.s- 

"One  more  favor,"  he  said.  "I'd  like  to  race  you 
l,....l_.   ...   .1...  ]...,>._,.        j    fl.iijl:    I    hi'.ve   the   hetter  hur^.'. 

1  think  I  could  lieat  you." 
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Tic  saw  ill  her  lips,  sh>litiy  {.arfiti^,  the  inockiTV 
tliat  invitis  contest;  in  the  incrt-asinfr  color  of  her  al- 
ready tlu.-lifd  checks,  in  tiie  trenililin^'  <.f  the  little  spi- 
ral outcast-  of  hair  as  she  shook  lier  head  in  contempt, 
tliat  he  had  >iii»plicd  her  with  a  welco?ne  and  irresisti- 
I'lc  means  of  escape  from  an  ernhurrassinj:  >itiuition, 
at  tlic  -ame  time  that  slie  jiratitied  his  whini. 

•'Xever!"  she  .said.  "Xever,  can  he,  Fcdlv? 
y  oine. 

Folly  replied  with  his  hoofs. 

In  a  nice  <if  fifty  miles  the  Vagahond  mifiht  have 
hail  M.me  chance,  llis  horse  was  a  drairoon's  and  iier'.s 
a  liiiiit.  r.  Iler  slight  form  seemed  as  mudi  a  part  of 
her  steed  as  his  hroad  shoniders  and  ^reat  hei^dit  a 
part  of  his.  She  left  him  at  once  and  increased  her 
had  rapidly.  His  pleasure  was  not  in  taking'  tlio 
feiKts  himself,  Imt  in  watcliin^  her.  Ho  ceased  \o 
think  of  a  contest.  He  was  merely  superbly  happv  in 
doini:  something.'  in  company  with  her.  So  lioju-iesslv 
was  his  hay  ontclassed  that  she  had  already  disniuunt- 
etl  when  he  entered  tlie  <lrivo. 

"Beaten!"     she    called,    and     made     a     courtesy. 
'■.\dieul"  slie  added  over  her  slionlder  in   iriumph, 
as  her  skirt  whisked  over  the  threshold. 
That  was  her  last  word  beyond  <piestion. 
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V<Mi  may  hold  that  he  ha«l  not  piinc(I  a  siii^K' 
jMiiiit;  hf  thoufiht  i\nhv  tlitTmritlv,  or,  rather,  hv  was 
drinking'  too  dccjilv  of  its  ^'lowing  details  to  think  of 
the  iiH'ctiii^'  ill  the  liirht,  of  |»ro^rr(.>s  at  all.  ll<i  lia<i 
Keen  alone  with  her;  he  laid  told  his  story;  she  had 
listened,  yes.  smiled  in  spite  of  herself;  he  had  s|K'nt. 
the  most  deli^ditfnl  half-hour  <.f  his  life.  If  she  hail 
left  him  summarily,  the  manner  of  ln-r  parting  had  Im- 
i|ueathed  the  most  cherished  im|iression  yet.  It  was 
enough  for  the  jiresent  that  he  had  found  how  heauti- 
ful  were  the  ehamhers  of  that  heart  whose  impul>ive 
heat  had  hurst  aside  the  harriers  of  partisanship  in 
tlie  hrief,  enchanted  sikII  that  she  Inul  U'lit  her  head 
over  the  pages  of  his  sketili-lxHik. 

The  next  day,  sitting  in  liis  tent-door  and  looking 
toward  the  South,  his  reveries,  in  wliiidi  her  every 
pose  floated  j)ast  in  a  close  and  (dinging  memory,  were 
alternated  with  the  tpiestion  as  to  what  his  next  st<'[) 
in  his  (juest  should  1m-.  Hut  the  decision  of  this  was 
in  the  hands  of  his  superiors.  A  tap  on  the  shoulder 
hrtiught  the  dieamer  hack  to  the  army  ii|rain. 

"\ou'n   looking  >o  happy — !  —  I  thought  you'd  1m' 
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"It's  the  meanest  joh  I'm-  ,ver  hatl,  and  1  want  y 
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tit  iiii<lf'rstaii<!,"  ln'  l»iir«t  out.  iin^rily,  "that  I  don't 
iH-liovf  ii  uor<l  of  it  1" 

"Of   uliat  r      Of   what.    Maxitii  >" 

"Oh, it  I     I've  p»t  til  say  it,  I  sii[»|H.sf>.     I've 

roiiic  to  aiTfr-t  yoii  oil  tlic  chargf  of  gi\  iiii:  inforinatioii 
to  the  ciiciiiy." 

Atlir  tln'  aiijrrv  il«'iiial  of  an  iiiiioccnt  man  -truck 
\>\  ai-(ii>atioii  tla-liiiij;  out  of  the  sky,  contciiijit  a!i>l 
aiMU^cinciil   twitched    thi-  corner-   <if   the    \'a^alMjnd'rf 

IMoUth. 

"In  that  casi',"  lie  said,  easily,  "I'd  liett<'r  pi  to 
head-fjuarters  at.  once.  And.  thank  you,  .Maxim,  for 
vour  delicai'V.  Thank  vou  for  Ixlievinir  in  me, 
']  hat's  worth  a  lot." 

"'Jhat's  yon  all  over  !  'riiinkintr  "f  somelxxly  else's 
happiness  in  your  cool  way  even  umler  this  >hameful 
charge  made  l»y  some  lyin;:  skunk  witii  a  ^rudjre  he- 
caiise  you've  j^jiven  him  what  he  deserves.  That's 
what  I  told  the  (leneral.  Will  you  take  any  evidence 
against  that  maii^  It's  silly,  silly!  I  -aid.  ri;:ht  to  his 
face.  And  he  jrave  nu-  a  stare  and  a  dressiu'j;  down 
mill  sent  me  otT,  si-ir-r-rl" 

The  ( leneral's  tnanner  seemed  to  ice  the  atmospliere 
of  the  tent  as  the  Vagabond  entered.  Without  rising, 
his  only  expn-ssion  of  recognition  was  a  iumI.  Tho 
snudi,  tinplaned  taMe  before  which  he  sat,  the  cluiira 
and  the  lield-desk,  all  partiKik  of  the  rigidity  of  his 
Youthful  yet  most  mature  and  stable  figure  and  the 
set  lines  of  his  face.  There  was  as  much  indication  of 
bending  to  sentiment  as  in  a  riveted  stetd  truss.  The 
N'agabond  put  his  hand  to  his  cap  and  said  the  "Yes, 
t^ir,"  which  1=  the  Ixii  that  raisiB  the  curtain  oa  such 
occasions. 
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''You  are  iici'iiMtl  of  (.'iviii^  inf"riiiiitinii  t<>  the  «ii(»- 
iiiy  uniltT  vitiir  own  linii'l."  «aiil  tlif  <  i<iur;il,  aiitoiiiat- 
ically.  "'V\w  cluir^c  coiiitr  ilir"iij:li  a  ci'iniiiiiiiicatiini 
to  tlu'  St'crcfarv  of  War.  In  view  ot"  ymir  -crvicts  in 
tlic  recent  liattle;  in  view,  alsn,  dfan  atrtctinn  furynu 
wliicli  1  do  Hot  driiy,  I  liave  heeii  granted  |nTnii-i-ion 
to  go  into  the  matter  jier-onally  Ixfore  tlie  i-liart;e  i?( 
Miade  |iiil)lic,  in  flie  liope  tliat  it  may  prove  urit'oundtil. 
I  will  remind  yon,  liowtvcr,  that  yon  need  make  no 
rejilies  that  will  teini  to  incriminate  yon." 

Was  this  the  same  genial  lighting  man  who  had 
danced  for  deligiit  over  that  mail  ride  and  ])atteil  its 
leader  on  the  shonhler  oidy  two  inonth-^  jinviou-ly, 
thi-  man  with  steel-gray  v\(<  ti.\e<l  tin  his  own^  No 
matter.  The  VagaiMind  was  not  to  Ik-  lookc'l  into 
gniltiness.      lie  met   the  (lenerars  gaze  hnoyantly. 

"I  am  unite  willing  to  tell  the  trnth,  >ir,  to  anyhody 
and  everyhoily." 

■■That  is  a  good  sentiment."  responded  the  deneral, 
and  proceeded  to  his  merciless  catechism.  "l)id  you, 
night  hefore  last  <ir  in  the  early  hours  of  yi  sierday 
morning,  leave  our  lines  and  go  to  the  Lanley  pluiita- 
tionf ' 

"Yes,  sir." 

"For  what  purjMise^     liy  whose  authority i"' 

The  (I'-nend  partly  rose  as  the  (piestion.s  came  with 
a  l)-r-r  through  his  lips. 

"Of  my  own  desire,  to  call  on  ^liss  T^inh-v." 

"<iod  Almighty!"  roaied  th(>  (ieneral,  as  he  struck 
the  tal)l(>  with  his  ti>t.  For  lie  was,  after  all,  an  irrita- 
lile  maji,  who  kept  himself  encased  in  mail.  His 
onlimrxt  (juickly  under  control,  Jie  wonih-reii  if  this 
eare-frct'  troo]H.'r  were  n(»t  making  the  worst  of  his  ea.se 
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out  ..f  .]„  .  r  ;i!..in.i..ii.  It  u.miM  1,.,v.'  Im.h  -,,  cji-v  to 
Iiiiv.'  ^'iv.ii  il„.  ,-.\,ii-r  ,.(  ;i  -.•nut.  lie  tlidi^jlit.  --Di,! 
Villi   Mc    Mi-..    Luii.  \  ;■■    lir   r.ililimii.l. 

"^  <•.--,   -ir.      I    rnili-   witli   Iht   f..f  .1   Imlf  li..iir."' 
I  lie   <;.ii(r;il   npiiKil   a   |,.i|„  r  mi   ihr   tal.lr    |,(t"Mri' 
liim.  liiiriL'  '■iinfiil   ii.>t   t.,  -li,,\v  it«  Lark,  ami   l.iLi   it 
out  lur  till-  \'ai:aliiiiiii'-  iii>|Mcti(iii. 
"I  >0  \<iii  ricnLMii/.c  that  f" 

"^  »-.  -ir.  Ii"-  a  iiia|i  nf  mir  |.'i-itii.ri  fliat  T  iiia-li' 
one  ilav  uliiii  I  \va«  falkiiit:  I-i  (  'a|itaiii  Ailaiii^.  I  was 
jn-t  vaniiiii:  almiif  my  favi.rit.-  llifiirv  tliat  a  man  with 
;i  tlii.n-aini  t niMiicr-  like  iniiie  cuilil  riili-  rl.ar  an.nn-l 
tlic  (  uiifcilcratr  army  ami  ilu  a  lot  of  daiiiaL''',  iMit  rail- 
l-oa.l-  ami  t.lfc:ra|ili- and  .|r-ii..y  -iipplir..  witlmut  !.i- 
inir  iMiiiiht :  or  it"  \\r  wiit.  mir  |.-s  woiiM  l„.  ihmiv  thai: 
rt|iaii|  l.y  the  ilaiiiaL'c  wc  hail  i|..ri<." 

"So  thiy  roiiM:  -,.  ih.y M!"  -||.,utr.l   thr  (iiii- 

<fal.  tcmhiil  oil  hi<  ti  ii.hn-t  ~|M,t.  -nut  I  .|.,irt  siv 
^o.  I  ill, n't  want  to  !.,•  ralliil  insane,  a-  Shirman  U. 
^oii\c  1:1. t  to  wait  on  the  iiror(-.-ion — wait  till  .I.li 
Smart  ^liMW,  i|.  h.,w;  hiit-^-hiit"— tlici^-  lie  stopiH.,| 
iiiiil  la-t<iiii|  tiie  i.  .,  .,f  |ii>  armor.  •'Xcvtr  mimi 
that,  I  till  yoii.     When  iliij  you  <t-c  thi:^  jtajM-r  la-t  r" 

"\N  hen  I  put  if  away  in  the  Im.x  where  I  keep  mv 
I'iipi  rs,  a  Week  or  ten  (lav>  airo." 

"^  oil  iliiln't  have  it  with  von  when  vou  went  to  -ee 
:Mi^s  Lanlev^' 
"Xo.  sir."" 

Air.iin  the  Ceneral's  lips  li-r-re.l  ami  lie  .Innmned 
the  fahle  ^ith  his  knm-kles.  The  Vairalmnirs  ira/.e 
hail  not  ojiee  shifted  from  liis;  the  Vai::ihnni]'s  p.,si- 
tioti  hail  not  oiice  ch:iii!_'i'd  hv  s.,  mn.-li  .1.:  t!,-.  tH.-.l-!!-  :.* 
i\  innsclp.      The  Cieneral,  n-ed  Im  haviiiir  others  non- 
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]illl-~(il    wllCIl    lie    l.rf  tlcil    lli~    Ki-mU^.    ii,i\v    ln(ikc<l    ;|\V;IV 

tp'tri  tlic  fv.-  til, It  ~f  fini   1  ;i-  cafe].--  <■{  lii~  .-luiff-  iH 

till'     Mllr    -kv.         lie    -nUi^lit     it     IICU     liy|i<,tlic>i,.        Snliic 

^«ttiiiiiL''I.v   ti;iii-iiai-<iit  iharartiT-  kiitw  ju.-t  when'  tu 
L'f'M'Vc  ill  ilcccjii  imi  with  truth. 

'■plia-c  Inok  at  the  ntin  r  -ich-!" 

lie  -caiiiic'l  the  \'a::ai" ■mi'-  fan  -harplv  fcip  the  cf- 
f(cf  (.f  the  Jii-cTipfiMii :  ■■[■',  r  (  i.  utral  I.tc  fnirii  Mi-s 
I.aiih-y,  wliM  h-ij'c-  !<.  'j,i\  mcri  iiif'Tinaticiii  t"f<.iii  the 
>aiiic  -Murcc." 

"It's  a  lifl  ]t'-  a  fiTLicn  I""  the  \'a::aiHiii<l  crinl. 
lie  h'aiK'l  tuwani  the  <i.  n,  lal  am!  rai-' i|  iiiiii-clf  di 
'ipt'K-.  all  the  i'<<ri-c  <<{  In-  nature  in  lii-  wnnls.  "1 
kimw  it'-  a  lie  aii'l  a  fiirL'!  r\  !" 

"IIiiw  (l<i  vi.u  kiiMU f  a-kcil  the  (It'iit  ral,  iiiiiimva- 
Mf.  in  his  turn,  ami  n  Htvr.l  that  he  had  -Iru^k  tin'. 

"I  kiinw  -he  wniiM  nivcr  lin  -mli  a  tliinir,"'  ii<'  .-ai'l, 
iinpriuiiu-ly,  with  all  tli<    faith  -'f  a  cru-ailcr. 

'1  he  (Jcncral  wa-  ihav  cirtaiii  <>{  hi-  di'W — an  njcl 
ami  iaiiiiliar  one  wIktc  a  man  ami  a  wnmaii  arc  cnn- 
ccniofl. 

"Oh,  thon  yoii  ddn'r  ktiow  \i\  cnniparison  with  lirr 
hamlwritiripi'" 

"It'-  very  like  1h  r  liamlwrifincr." 

"Oh  I"  Thf  (icncral  -hifticl  hi-  po-ition  into  ono 
still  tiifirc  f 'rl)i(Minir,  (Icteriniiiol  that  CMurtc-v  was 
at  an  <-ml.  "In  thf  tir-f  piai-c,  yen  arc  trnilty  nf  a  fon- 
.-idi  ralilc  MfTt-nfc  in  Icavin^r  tlic  linf-  witlmnt  pcrnii-i- 
slnn — inn-t  roprchrn-iMc  after  the  tni-t  T  plat'r«l  in 
ymi. 

Xo  >(  n?r  was  so  keon  in  thf-  Vagabond  a?  that  of 
loyalty. 

"I  didn't  think  I  was  doinjr  so  wrong  at  the  time. 
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"^  <iii  kimw  tliMt  citicf  licfnrc  I  iii;ii|c  ii  riilc  witlmut  pcr- 
iiii— inii  at  Hull  Kiui."  The  (  icncnii  liciiiiicij ;  then 
\\iiir(il:  itnii  li-r  r<  <1.  '■^  mi  lia\<'  liciii  vcrv'  i:<>'<<\  \i> 
iiK  .  -ir.  Sinn-  ( 'ii|it;(iii  I  lirrirkV  dciitli  I  have  kinkccl 
II 1 1  tu  Villi  in  cNcrvtliiii!.'.  It  i-  the  ll<■li^llt  of  inv  In  art 
t<i  -cmc  veil,  next  u>  III  xt"  -  ami  tlicrc.  in  tlic  iiu- 
|iiil-r  all'!  with  the  raiiilor  that  \va.-  iliaractcri-f ic  of 
)ii-  Ihi\  i-liiH  ■.»,  he  injil  tlir  -tnrv  uc  liavi'  liiai-'i  litt'iirc. 
I  liat  ~((iii(  .1  the  dilv  way  of  niiikiii^  liini-cif  ninltr- 

,-tn,,.|. 

The  (Itncral'-  lip-  twitflud.  I'.—ilily  ]\c  rccallnl 
— rcrlaiiily  Mr-.  Ilui-tcl  w..;iM  liavr  n<-;illcil  -a 
••niirt-iiiartial  tnr  a  I'i\c  »  >capa'li'  nf  hi-  dwii.  After 
that.  I.ifiilciiaiit  Iliii-ini  haij  put  i-i,  hi-  ariiinr  <<i 
^olKTiir.--:,  ati  ariiiMr  which  Mr-.  lliit-t.<l  (-(puhl  r<- 
hii-i'  in  (iiic  jiiccc  hy  tMiirhint:  a  iiiMuic  ^jirinir.  Tlic 
pirtiirc  nf  t'li-  y;.iinL'  inaii.  truth  >ittini.'  triunipliiiiit 
in  lii-  ixpn— inii  am!  in  every  wnnl.  wa-  iippealinir. 
'I  he  (ieneial  w^uM  liave  wcjcunuil  the  jihict;  nf  ailvn- 
eate   in.-teaii   <if   jui]ii:e. 

"Have  yi.ii  atiy  eMciny  wlm  uuuM  lie  ^;uiltv  of 
stealiiit:  thi>  p.aper  aiiij  fMr^inj:  tlie  super-<-rijitiun  T' 

"Not  that  1  kii'.w  nf." 

'■-Xn.  The  kiml  that  -trike-  in  tlie  <htrk  thi-  way 
<l"e-n't  make  hini-elf"  known.  Ilininl""  The  (len- 
eral"-  tir-t  manner  came  hack  to  liim.  '".V  \iv\  jh- 
cuhar  -t'lry  y<iii  tell,  inilee.l.  -ir."  he  resiiineij. 

"That'-  preei-ely  her  view,  -ir." 

"^  ell  mean — that  .Mi.-?  J.aiiley  docs  not  trienurage 
yoiir  vi-it-f" 

"Kxaetly,  sir." 

That  wa.<  straiipf  if  -lie  wa.-  inakinp  a  cat's-paw  of 
bilii,   thoujilil    liif  (leiieiai.      i'n-.-ihiy,   iuiwe\er,   3li.-s 
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Laiili'V  \v;i.-  (Iff  jirr  tluiii  lie  kriiw  iiml  li.'nl  clioson  the 
l>i  -t  uav  tu  hriiiL'  the  ciHiiiy  oftrti  t'>  Liiiilcytun. 

'■^'nll  kii'iw  the  |Miiiilty  iif  thi.«^  It  i-  ilciitli,"  he 
-;iiil.  "LiiN  iis  we  iiH',  1  Ixlicvc  that  vdii  will  .~utT<T 
it.  1  licrf  i-  niic  pcixiii  who  can  jirovf  the  fal-ity 
nr  the  i:(iiiiiii(iit'-s  of  this  -imiatnrr  with  a  few 
-iratihc-  lit'  her  |mii,  aiui  that  i-  .\li»-  Latili-v.  'I'hcrr 
i>  iiiic  tliiiiL"  ami  <>iif  thiiii;  <iiily  ior  vmu  to  do — to 
hriiii:  luT  to  fli(>  I  iiioii  lines." 

"I  I'amiot." 

11<-  iiiiairincij  his  men  drawn  njt  in  line  hefnre  licr 
diMir,  wliile  he  nmiirited  the  -teps  tu  demand  that  she 
.sliuuld  <:n  with  him  tinder  armi<l  escurt  as  i<"  she  wero 
a  pri-uner. 

"It  is  the  uidy  way,"  said  the  (leneral.  **Otlier- 
wi-e,  I  mii-t  iirder  a  fnrmal  arn'st."' 

"W'l'tddn't  her  si^niatiire  d<. 

"Xiit  uidess  I  saw  her  write  ii.  Not  if  von  brought 
if." 

"^ou  mean  voii  think  that  l"  the  Va}:al)ond 
drove  hi-  tiaih  into  the  palms  oi  his  hand-  and  his 
tontrue  to  .-ilence  at  this  coM  adjiid^-meiit  of  his  word 
as  valueless. 

"If  -he  cares  tr)  save  your  life  slic  will  cotno  with- 
out tir^inu'.     If  not,  .>he  is  ^nilty." 

"Shi'  is  not  miilty.  sir!"  lie  conM  not  re-train  that 
cry  for  her,  tlioti^li  it  did  disjmte  a  superior's  dictum. 
"I'll  ^i>,  sir,  and  she'll  <-ome;  I  know  -he  will." 

His  face  scarlet  with  the  humiliation  that  he  ha-l 
stitTered  at  the  hamls  of  military  formality,  he  brought 
his  hand  t<i  the  salute  and  waited  for  tlie  nod  that 
would  speed  liim  on  his  way. 

I  be  (ieueral,  as  he  ran  his  rvc  over  tiic  poidicrlv 
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liuiirf,  ^t^il•■^l.  'I  licy  were  iiu  l"ii:_Mr  nccu-ci  rn]  .-n'- 
iii-(  M,  (If  <V(  n  -uiK  rjnr  '  »iili"ri|iii;itc,  hiit'luo  inn; 
\'.  it'i  flic  ntliiiiiv  cif  |H  -.]  fdm   anil  cininiiir.      Fr'iiu 

iimii  r  lii-  ci.t  the  eld.  i  Lt'  iiilif  .'iif  :i  hotilc  aii'I  twn 
.i:lil-~f-.  1  tlilf  Imttlc  \v;i-  m  vcr  full  :\]t<\  never  ein|ifv, 
lli-  trieiiil-  -;li<I.  W'lieli  lie  juit  if  I. II  llie  tilMe  with  a 
I'iiiiL'.  :h  lie  ili<l   Tii«\v,   liii-ine-<  wji-  "\er. 

"My  Im.v,"  lie  -iii'K  kimlly,  "lien'>  lH'|iiiiir  tliiit  voii 
uill  lirini:  tlif  ^irl  ainl  jumvc  vdiir-elf  iiiii<H-eiit.  Ainl 
lie.ir  in  tiiiml  fli;if  in  ;in  iii\;i-iiiM  a  woniati  \vli<»  reiiiain- 
at  li-'iiie  I.I  reap  nnly  the  l-itt-rne-s  of  war  will  n~e  a 
Wninan'*  weapon." 

W  lien  the  \'ai:alHinil  Iki'I  irnne.  a-  the  fieiieral  put 
the  hnttle  liai-k  in  it-  hiiliiiL'  plaee  he  nmttereil  «iiiie- 
tliin::  aheut  the  eternal  fa-rinatimi  nf  (^iiixutes;  then 
lie  sail]  ahiiii] : 

"  I  here  were  times  when  he  made  mr  feel  mean,  n-* 
if--l  — I  weren't  a  irentleinan — ediifnuntl  liini  I  C<,in- 
fiMiiul  liimi     T  ailmirc  himi" 
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Fnr  a  moniont,  with  lu'a<l-(|iiartf'rs  Iwliind  lilin,  lio 
liaii  pntKlcrol  over  tli'^  (iciicrars  remark  ahoiit  a  wnm- 
aii'-  wcajMin  in  time  <>f  war.  Had  he  Imcii  ini^taktii 
almiit  tIh'  iiiap^  ("diiM  it  liavc  liccii  mi  lii>  ]m  r-nn  ainl 
falliii  (Hit  of  liis  {xK'kt't  at  T^aiilcvtnn?  X<>.  Or  if  it 
liad,  >]u'  never  lia<l  written  tlie  words  which  cdnveyed 
it  to  (ieiieral  I^o.  She  was  ahsolutelv  ineajtahle  of 
>neh  a  tinner.  For  liis  was  one  of  tliose  natures  that 
is  never  assailed  hy  (hmhts  nntil  s>idden  conviction  re- 
moves its  trust  at  a  hlow.  He  h<lieve<l  in  her,  auil  the 
one  fhitter  of  happiness  in  tliis  crisis  was  that  he  ilid. 

His  liorror  and  liis  determination  ^rew  witli  his 
eompreliension  of  the  charp:e  hnm^ht  ai:ain-t  him,  as 
he  liastened  alonf;  tlie  army  street  toward  his  com- 
pany. He  recaHed  many  tliinps.  He  recalhd  that 
liis  love  for  her  anil  that  deej)  love  of  country  which 
makes  its  triumplis  an<l  its  defeats  your  jiersonal  joy 
or  <rrief  lu.d  been  horn  on  the  same  day.  I>efore  tliat, 
he  had  had  only  the  faith  of  a  hoy  in  his  veiierahlo 
comrade,  so  far  as  hunuui  institutions  were  coni'eriied. 
To  him,  loyalty  was  an  instinct  as  much  .i-  a  t->«\\-.  He 
stood  accused  of  ^ivinjr  information  that  mitrht  eiidan- 
jrcr  his  Cieneral,  Tim,  Jimmy,  all  his  men  whose  hearts 
had  heat  with  him  in  the  charge,  the  clank  of  whoso 
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Siiliic-.    t1ic   r:ittlr   of   wli-p-  ■  J.-t-   nil   till'   iiiiirch,   Iiicl 
^i\cn   liiiii  -ci-iiritv  iiii(|  jiriilc 

ik' Liii'llc --  i.t  ilic  Ip.iir  ;iii(l  it-  tiim--  i'nr  the  ']><\\r- 
iicy.  all  <-..!iii-r,|lf,l  |,v  thr  i..i--i'.n  wliidi  rciii.-cil  him 
'"  ;i  iiian  ill  the  .-icMli  .III  a  (jciinifr  i  rraial.  he  -(  r  niii 
with  iwciitv  I.I  hi-  lr....j.,  Tiiii  aii'l  .liiiiiiiy  at  lii>  cL 
'"'\v-.  I  he  jiai'i-  hi'  -It  \va-  that  -tcaily  tr..t  of"  the 
l"ii-'  iiiari-h;  hi-  r..iili'  ua-  the  -hi.rti -t,  hv  the  mail, 
a-  it  hr  ui  rr  iii.t  in  thi-  raiiuc  i.f  thar  n-ilt--  [larti-aii, 
Si.iithliri.l^jc.  \\  iicii  the  (•\(iii  wa-  hajipv  hr  Invcil  to 
'htail  it  t'l.r  the  |.|ia-iirf  <i|'  hi-  tVicinl-.  In  trMiililr 
\\v  ri.niii  lint  talk;  lit-  mnlil  imt  hil|i  krcpiiii:  hi.-  nwii 
(•i>iiii-f|. 

"Ill  :i  time  liki  thi-  ilV  pha-aiit  fn  kiinw  tliat  vuu 
t'.vii  li(li(\c  in  iiif,  aii\ua\,"  wa-  all  he  -aiil. 

I  III  y  a-kti|   111.  tMrihcr  <jn(>tii.ii>.   -iu'li  i-  the  dfii- 

<-iirv    I.t    -tiiMiti    iiicii    ri\(ti<l    ii.iiiiJK  r    i.v    atFcrtinii. 

I  ill!,  at  Ica-I.  hail  -cni  him  licti.rc  when  hi-  jaw-  wire 

Mt,  a  It'll  -|".t   llaiiifij  in  hi>  rhcik,  ami  hi-  .'vcliruws 

wcrr  ilrawii   li.sjcthcr. 

He  hail  ciiMK'  III  kimw  the  cuniitrv  ar'HiiKJ  as  the 
^iiii'ial-  nt'  a  Imiiilrcil  year-  a:;ii  kiirw  tlitir  UcLmuh,, 
At  the  I'll  I.'!'  (it  the  litt  If  liiiivc,  a  jiatch  i-l"  irrccii  in  tli«! 
\alliy  trniii  ihr  ii|>[x  r  uinili.w-  i.f  I.aiilrvti.n.  t'pim 
wiiii-h  the  \'ai:alinnii-  hail  (Icl.uih'lu-il  i.n  their  tir^t 
chariri'  ii|>  the  hill,  hi-  haltcil  lii>  (•.,ni|>any  ami  lia<lt' 
ihcni  wait  fm-  him.  Mr  \va>  imf  ^-■i.inir  aLMiii  iiitn  her 
pi'i'-cncc  with  a  fm-cc  at  his  hark.  Almic,  >till  at  the 
tp.t,  he  I'liilf  u|v  till-  hill  anil  iimlcr  the  trees  niiee 
iiii>re.  '1  he  M.uml  i>t"  a  ](iaiiii  maije  him  >tii|>  ainl  tie 
hi>  liii|--e  tip  mie  I.f  the  tniiiks.  ..n  tlie  inspiratinii  nf 
the  wiiieojien  (li.ur  whieh  slmweil  thn.uiili  the  fuliap'. 

iiiu-  dill  delcniiiiiatiiin  ridiiij:  swiftly  tu  tiic  point 
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,ii;:iiii  li;ilt   iiii'lt  r  llii'  l'r;ikf  "t   \>i\r.      Walkiii::  i<\\   the 

llilt     ili-ti;|(l    i.f    the    ^IMmI    iiml    li|ifu»ill{X    |||i    the    -ti  |p- 

.iii'l  ;irr.i--  the  ilir(>liiiM,  lii-  u  i-li  Wii-  ;^"r;ilili<'i.  When 
iiiiiMii^i'idii-  i'cci.i:iiif i(iii  (it  the  |ir(-(iirc  -.f  iirinthcr 
iii;hlr  1m  r  fc^t  lirr  fini:crs  kh  the  !<<•_%>  ;iii'l  turn  In  r 
lnail.  lie  \\  a>  a-  iii'iiiniilt--  a-  a  r-fatiir,  cap  in  liaml, 
hi-  [Ti-cnT  -ntlcriii^'  tMr^"tt<'ii. 

■■ )  "//  airaiii  I" 

Tlitrc  wa-  lo'th  liitt<rii<—  ;in<l  rfsciif iiiciit  in  Iht 
-i!r|iri-<',  making  liiin  nali/.r  ^mlili  iily  Imw  aliriipt 
ami  ill  t'a""n  il  ua-  lii-  -traltliy  ciitrain'c. 

■'^'(•-,"  lir  -ai'l.  "I  Ixt:  yniir  i>aril<iii.  It  was  tlic 
iiin-i<-  that  iiui'lr  iin'  cMiiif  jn  -n  <iiii<'tly." 

"AikI  Villi  have  aiiiitlicr  .-tnrv  tn  tell'"  -lir  saiil, 
li'iikiiiL'  >iiirL;rr-tivcl_v  tiiwanl  tin-  donr  that  liis  loriii 
liarriil. 

"V<  -,   I   have,  iiinrc's  the  pitv." 

Wiihiiiit  waiiiiiir  t'lr  Imt  tn  -peak  tlic  curt  'li<- 
i!ii«-al  which  he  «aw  tiaiiiiii^'  mit  nf  licr  eves  lie 
jiiiiifcii  mit  hi-  talc  iiii<l  liis  rc(|iic-t  in  even,  pa  -innate 
li>ncs. 

"What  ymi  a.-k,"  she  rcjili<Ml.  "is  thiit  I,  a  l<'nc  ^irl, 
-liall    accdiiipaiiv    vuu    to    tlic    Inion    liufs   on    vour 

lit  V 

-a_v-<(i." 

"My  say-sn'-' 

lie  rcpcait  liic  wnnls  a«  nno  wliosp  iniinl  s^^ln«l^^ 
in  h<iirnr  the  al>y>.-(s  nf  a  phrase's  iiicaniii^'.      It  was 

>he,  IlMW,  wlin  (Iduhteij  his  Wnnl.  He  felt,  tod,  with 
the  smldeniie-s  of  alisiifdity  thrust  in  hold  ndief,  the 
hnitality  a-  well  a?-  the  fully  of  what  he  a-keil. 

She  wa-  atTecttd  hy  his  exclainatinn  and  the  Mank 
look  of  despair  that  accompanicfl  it,  Imt  the  nietuory 
ot  ttic  way  lie  had  led  her  to  li-ti'ii  to  aii  inipossililc 
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Ftf.rv  1m  Ipt'l  licr  f>i  ricMvrr  li<r-<  If  with  thr  tlniiulit 
tli.it  -\ir  liml  |i((  II  iifTcrtni  ill  the  -anii'  wav  ulicii  -he 
saw  iiiirt-t  i>la_v. 

'■^  I  -,  >lic  rcplicil.  "I  kii'iw  that  part  nf  vnnr  talc 
i"  Inn  .  I  (|i(l  iiicct  Villi  whin  I  \\a-  a  litth'  i.MrL  The 
n-t  f  I  ktii'W  .  t'iM.  t  i-.iTii  vniir  iiwii  iiiiii.'it — that  \i>n 
air  a  \  at:ali'>ii(|  in  -i  an)i  of  aii\  ciitiirf." 

Ilf  -taitid  aini  jnit  ii|i  lii-  liaiiil  in  iimtc  jmit.-t. 
It  hai]  Ikim  (  a>y  fur  liim  in  krcp  hi-  cMmpii-urc  in  face 
"1  iln-  'iiiHral"-  Iridic!  .-tari';  hiii  the  roM  dipiihi  in 
hir  (  vc-  iiiaih'  him  a  |MMir  -tuiiilili  r  fur  \vnr<I-. 

"At  Ira-t  Ml  Mill  -CI  III  til  iiK'.  What  na-nii  have  I 
I'lr  111  li<\  iiii:  niiicru  i-r  ^  What  na-nii  have  I  fnr 
phiviiii:  a  part  in  the  affairs  nf  the  'N'aiikrc  armv^" 

"Nmir.  I  siippn>( — iiipiic,"  hi'  aii>\v<'r(  il.  ihi^^i  ijlv. 
''It  i-  tn  >avf  iiiv — iiiv  hiiiinr  that  I  conic  tn  vmi  ulm 
jiiniic  can  >a\<'  it." 

'i  kimw — I  — 1--  it  is  haul  tn  rcsi-t  that  call  fmin 
.•inyniic."  She  pauscil  in  thnu^ht.  "^'mir  (Jcncral 
lias  the  reputation  nf  l.ein<:  a  p'ntleinan.  If  he  will 
per-iiiially  send   me  the  reipie-t   hy  annther  ntlicer.   I 

■will  >enil  a  reply  in  my  own  haiiilwrit  in^',  ami " 

Ilcr  sentence  stoj)pe(l  there.  Sinithhriilirf,  in  the 
ilonrway.  one  liaml  mi  his  sahre  hilt,  not  thinkiiiL'  it 
Worth  while  to  frighten  Mi-s  Linley  hy  ilrawinir  a 
revolver,  with  tlie  other  liainl  tappeil  the  VaLMhoml 
liehtiy  oil  the  shonMer. 

'■^'ou  are  my  prisomrl"  he  saiil. 
It  you  have  ever  heeii  cauirht  in  such  a  position. 
Von  know  how  fast  yon  thou<:l!t,  how  much  fa-ter  von 
may  have  actt'il.  The  Vairahond's  instant,  overnias- 
teriiiL'^  idea  was  that  hi-  •  jit'ire  meant  his  conviction 
111    (he  eve>  oi    liie   (ieinral   ami   his  friends.      Death 

300 


?^ 


TIIK    VAiiAl'.oXI) 

\v;i-  ;i^  iiiiuli  |irittr:itilf  f<i  it  ;i-  -litp  i-  to  a  iiiirlitmarr, 
;in'l  I  -ia|n'  aliiiic  cniilil  clrar  him. 

I  Lit  -aiiii'  frii-k  that  h;nl  -trvctl  him  niicc  uhtii  In' 
-'mimI  at  a  -litfiti'-  -iih  in  ( 'alit'"riiiii  mii-t  «tr\r  him 
aLT.iin.  \\  liirliiiL''  "11  lii-  hci  1,  with  all  tlir  tdrfr  nf  thf 
iiiii\ niK  lit  ami  the  -trcTiL'th  of  hi-  arm  he  lainltil  a 
Mow   of   hi-   iiaktd   ti-t   whirr   it    would   i|o  the   iiio-t 

11 1.      Sotiihliridiri'  ••ariiin  i|  auaiii-t    the  ra-iiiir  and 

hi-  dc  ad  wcii^ht  fell  aiTo--  the  tlirohojd.  Tin'  Viilm- 
hoiid  flirktcl  )n-  rivolvir  in  thr  fa<'c  of  hi-  ciicmv, 
-tumi(d  iih\>irall_v  and  mentally  \>y  his  suddtii  dc- 
-•.iit. 

■"Voii  arc  mi-taken."  he  <aid. 

■".Vot  at  all."  iJefore  lie  could  1m'  prevented  till' 
( 'oiitederate  had  -ei/eil  hi-  whi-tle  and  Idown  a  rail. 
'".My  e-eort  i-  ont-ide  and  will  turn  the  tatde-  atrain." 

The  l'"ec|i  ral  ^aw  the  jmint,  and  -aw.  too,  that  there 
wa-  no  time  to  Le  lost  in  acting  upon  it.  Still  eoviT- 
iii^-  Southhridire.  he  ste|i]»eil  haekward  to  one  of  the 
L'reat  windows  lln-h  with  the  floor.  'I'here  he  irlaiii'id 
into  the  st.irtled  face  of  Volilla  and  said,  a|i[Nal- 
inirly:  ''My  honor  i-  at  stake.  T  had  to  -trike.  F  r- 
irive  me!"  Then  sprin^int'  to  the  (iid  of  the  poreh, 
lie  jum]ied  iifT. 

It  was  a  (piestioii  of  reaeliiiifr  his  party  l^fore  tho 
e<cort  reaehed  him.  As  he  ran,  he  whipped  unt  hi:^ 
knife,  and  ent  the  tie— trap  Ix-fore  he  Uiuiided  into 
the  saddle.  LookiiiiT  haek  for  the  first  time,  a-  he 
LMve  I'reaker  the  word,  tiof  a  -in<rle  f 'onfediTati'.  <o 
far  as  he  eonld  see  throutrh  tlie  peepdiolrs  of  the 
foliairo,  was  in  sij.'ht. 

in  mei'im^^  li'iek  wilji  lilrk.  Soiii]inrIiit:e.  uhi-ilinf; 
for  imaginary  ndief,  liad  thrown  the  la.st  trump.    The 
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^':lL^ll'<'Il'^-  tir-f  iiiipiiNr  ..ii  r.jili/ini:  li"\v  li<-  h;i-l 
Ix'.ri  |>l:i\.  .1  u.i-  tM  ^,,  l,:irk  iup]  iii:ikr  u..,.,\  i,i-  :u-n-.|. 
Hi-   •■M||irMMii^rn~c.    li..uc\iT,    <jiiicklv    t^M    liim    tli;it 

S'.iiililiriil;^!'.  with  lii,  [,j-i,,|  , k,,,l_  \v,i-  wi-!iiii:_'  f"r 

jii-t  -II. 'h  ii  <lcvcl..|)im.|ir.  Ill  .•..iitiniiiitiMii,  ili.rr  \\;i-; 
;i  [iiifr  lit  -iimkc  fri.iii  mic  nt"  tlic  w  iiiil..\v,.  'I'l.c  aim 
^^•;'-  i: I.   «'"!•  tlir  tiirv.l   tVIt   the  lnvatli  ..t"  i!ii.  l.iill.t 

•  III  111-  chrck.  Nu  iiini-c  -hi.t-  wci'c  tiriij  a-  he  ri.,lt. 
iKTn—   the  ii|Hii    -|.ai'i-.   wliijr   |h,iIi    .liniiny   ami    Tiiii 

•  Mini'  tiiii  frniii  tlic  cilice  nt'  the  ^riivc  til  111. It  him  ;  aii.j 
tlii-  Siiiitlihri.jiri-.  wni.-liiiiir  ilir-niLrli  lii-  L'!;i.-.-t-.  tn.ik 
ii-  I'viiji'iicr  lit'  ;i   jarir.  T  (  -curt.  ;in.|    [.ri.tilid  j.v   it. 

l-iHikiiii:  liiifk  friiiii  the  iTfuNc.  tliirc  \v;i-  im  -i'jrii  nf 

life  iiUiiit    til.'  1 -.■   ..||   tlif  liilj,   ;iiiil   ih.'   \'iii:ali'.,i.l 

\v:is  iiLUT  than  ever  cniiviiiccil  that  Smil  lil.ri.ii:r  was 
inia<-«-<iiiii>aiiir.I.  Tlii-  wa-  the  -.•.■..ml  tlm..  he  lia.l 
del  l.cf..rc  hi-  ciifiiiN  ;  the  tfiiii>tatiiiii  nf  c.iiiil.at 
callcil  fur  him  tn  ntiini.  lint  he  wa-  niiiin.lf.l  in 
lime  that  he  cnuhl  -a\.'  hi-  li.iiinr  ..iily  l.v  liviiii.';  tiiat 
hr  .•arric.l  the  iiic>-ap-  whi.-h  uniij.l   ha.l  tn  i)r.iiif  ..f 

Ills     illllOCCllCf. 

He  iiiiw  hccaiiif  as  [in'.icciij.if.l  with  fcacliiiifj  the 
(n-iuTal  as  lu-  ha.l  Iktii  in  iTa.-liiiiir  i.aiilfvt.iii.  In 
piiii^r  a-  in  .•..miiiir,  he  tnnk  tlu'  f..a.l  in  file  <.f  t\v..s 
at  a  Ifiit  that  the  hnr-cs  cnul.l  ktcj)  U|>  f.>r  tlir  wh.ilc 
tli:-taiicc.  T.i  .liiiimv's  .-iitriTi':  .  inn  that  tln'V  ..ii:.iit  t«> 
take  ni.ifc  i>rc('aiitiiin-  lie  n'|>licil,  with  a  little  laiiL'h 

•  if  aliamltiii.  that  hi'  \va>  in  a  linri-v  ami  ihcfc  was  no 

•  hii.^'ff.  Had  he  n.»t  lift  S.mthl.ri.lirc  li.liin.l  ^  lie 
was  iiarticiilarly  in  a  iiiimil  to  hdifVc  it  iiniiscnsifal 
that  in  thi-  neutral  /niie  a  jrnlilin  in  the  fnrni  nf  "(lin- 
l^er  Si  lilt  hliri. lire's  .•axalrx'  wnuh!  reeeiv.'  t.^le's-it!!!!' 
nntitieatiiin  aii.l  tly  tn  any  ]«iiiit  wliiTe  a  Federal  sol- 
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iliiT  iiiitrlit  iipiM'ur.      It  <iii|  II. .t  -ur  t"  llir  i:ctiiii-i  <>f 

t  Im'  fliiir^Tf.  ;i~  it  niiirlit  iiini  uniilil  iiiiil<T  Mtlicr  ci.tnli- 
tii.ii>.  t!i;it  ;it  till'  L';ill"[>  ;Miy  li..ilv  .,t"  li'.r-.tiicii  cnuld 
pa--  liiiii  ;it  :i   iii-taiic<'  aii'l   -winjr  acf"--  Iii<  path. 

Hi-  Mirpri-c  ramr  aluiipilv  as  his  cnhn'  \  pass- 
im: thr'iii::h  a  ^tn  i.-li  <>{  wnmls.  ttiriioi  with  a  Ix'iul 
ill  ihi'  i"a<l.  ()iilv  tit'tv  yar<ls  ahca.j  hr  saw  a  ImI)i» 
liiif  of  ( '"iit<ch-rati'  cavalrv  half-wav  a<Tns-  the  foail 
ill  siii<;h^  tilt',  cvidontly  tunt  on  a  siiri-iiiiii(liii;r  iimvi'- 
iiH'iit.  If  was  true  that  im  one  nf  S(.uthl>ricl::c's  iiicn 
ha<l  Ix'cn  within  -nini'l  nf  his  whistle,  aii<l  iiiiluip|>ily 
true  ,hat  his  wh'ih'  fon-c  was  riiliii;r  awav  I  ti..-  fast- 
ward.  Iiitcii<liii;r  fn  njoiti  tlifin  later,  he  had  p>iie, 
as  he  iisiiallv  did  when  his  daily  i)raetiee  rides  tunk 
liiiii  into  the  iieiirhhorhiHid  nf  Laidevtnii,  tn  p;iv  his 
resiN'cts  tn  its  iiii-tre-s. 

On  inuttial  reen<:iiitinn,  the  Federals  stnpjn^d, 
and  every  ( 'nnfederate,  as  if  his  part  fnr  such  an 
eiiierireiiey  had  already  lui'ii  niiflin.d  In  hini.  wheeled 
his  hnrse  tn  taee  the  enemy.  'I'he  Federals  were  two 
deep,  in  (dnse  order;  the  ( "mifetlerates  widely  sepa- 
rated, thus  rnakiiii:  eseajx'  inipnssihle  witlmnt  cnn- 
taet.  The  nefxlip'tiee  that  had  kept  the  Vairalmrid'.-i 
force  (dnsc  toirether  made  a  compact  wi'd^e  ai:ain>t  a 
thin  line.  Southhridf:e  in  the  middle  of  the  r->ail, 
Ills  lieifrht  and  his  |N.-ition  makinj:  him  tower  over 
Ills  men,  call<'(l  to  them  in  a  preat  voice  to  (dose  in. 
Hut  the  Vapilxmd  pave  no  time  for  the  executii'U  of 
the  order.     His  littU-  commanil  ehar;rt<l- 

"Sahro  to  sahre!"  he  eriv'cl,  exultantly,  with  tlash- 
iiij:  hiado  uplifted,  not  to  his  own  rneti.  not  to  tlie  ( 'ori- 
federates.  hut  to  their  (.■onunander. 

Whih'  Southhri.lgc  was  a  -tatue,  his  hand  on  his 
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liilt.  f':ilcMiliitiri(r  aiiil  .«tifT(riiiif»  liiinwlf  in  tho  prnp- 
«t1v  ri.M  MimmI  (if  one  n<'rivirij;  a  Mow,  tlio  1)1<mi(1  in 
tin-  \';iir;ili"iHrs  vtiim  was  like  wino,  and  liis  hrain 
w;i>J  su  iiiiiiiinf:  witli  tlif  ono  thcnj'lit  of  hn-akirig 
fTiianl  and  a  tljrust  as  Jk-  passod.  Up  was  so  near  lip 
f-.iild  M«'  his  ()pfK)nont's  lips  ymrtrrl  in  ..  smilf,  wlirn 
S'.iitlilpiiil^r,  a-  tin-  >ituatioii  dcniandcd,  liftinir  hia 
nvolvrr  ill-trad  of  lii-;  salirc.  fired  jH.int-liIank. 

W  iili  flif  n-adiiicss  of  tin-  l-ound  when  its  pny 
doiiMc-.  tlic  Coiiffdrratcs  turned  and  ^ave  chase  to 
the  l-eihrals.  who  eiieourapd  tiieir  horse>  with  <]iur 
and  -hoiif,  leaving',  in  lieart-hreakin^  lu'eessitv.  as  th(? 
(•nlv  oeeujiant  of  the  tiehi,  their  prostrate  header. 
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In  falling',  tli.'  V;i:ral».ii.|  ha. I  U-,.!,  srnntu.l.  I'-.r 
-"tiM-  i.iirnit.-s  I:.,  h.y  irmt ini,l,.>s.  lirfiiriiiiij;  r-.,n- 
.-•iMii^,„.ss  was  <nii.'kfiir(|  \,y  tlic  carcssiii;:  t..ii.'li  ..f 
-■rncthiiiir  as  soft  as  tine  nM  Ifath.-r.  tirst  ..n  l.j,  fun- 
li'  M.I.  thru  .,11  his  clu.-k.  His  ryrVuU  parfi-.|  with  th.' 
ctTurt  ..f  win.]., us  .-tu.-k  in  tli.-ir  ^rr.M.vcs.  and  h.-  saw 
thf  Lent  iii'.-k.  tlic  . |ii. -ti. , tiinir  <y.s  iiikI  car-  .,f  a  fni.' 
tnend,  whn.  havin^r  missel  tlic  living'  w.iL'hi  .m  his 
I'ark,  W..11I.I  harn  why  liis  rid.r  had  stupptd  playin^- 
tlic  pmic  >o  ai)nijitly. 

'Ih(>  w..iind.'.|  man's  first  dim  thun/;iit  was  one  .,f 
irr.at  happim-ss  at  tho  sijrht  of  a  .liimh  r<.mpani..n'.s 
loyalty,  and  his  tirst  act  was  ai:  attempt  t..  r.-<'..miiz(' 
it  with  a  p-at.'ful  pat.  II,-  trird  t-.  lift  »iis  hand  f.. 
iJnak.r's  miiz/lc.  tri,..l  as  hard  as  h<>  w..ul.|  tn  lift 
a  w.i^dit  lK-y.,n.|  his  jx.wcr,  an. I  faih-d.  Th.'ii  he 
soiiirht  the  sniircc  ..f  his  strati^'.'  wrakm-s.  "I)..ti't 
^rct  scan'd  uU.ux  a  thin-  till  y.-u  havo  a  p....d  j.K.k  at 
if,"  he  wliisjM^H'd.  On  flu-  earth  \mmnh  him  was  a 
.l.-t  ,,f  hj.M.d;  in  his  side  a  n-.ldish  Mack  h.do.  Ilr- 
ropirdcd  it  hazily,  (•..iny>rrh<'n<l(.d  that  .Irsf.ito  it  }i.. 
was  still  living,  and  <lisiuisscd  tho  suhjfct  quit.-  sum- 
marily. 

TTie  m-"d  beeairic  cifanr;    his   :irr«-iif:tli    revived. 
He  l.H,ked  up  and  down  the  nmd  and  saw  n..tl,ing. 
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Tlif  w.ill-  cpf  llic  <i<'pn's>iiiii  where  1m-  l;iy  slmt  (piif  h\^ 
view  i\c<|)t  f(ir  a  <lusty  rihlxm's  Ici^rth.  Ar<iiH)U>ly, 
iiiiikiiijz  iiiiiiiy  jcniriu'vs  with  .stages  "f  re-t,  he  lifti'il 
himself  tu  ii  sittii'fT  ]H»ture.  The  snil,  .-[xnifry,  suft, 
ami  re<l,  seemed  to  recede  aii<i  then  fn  press  clu.-'e  tn 
him,  til  ri>e  ami  fall  with  the  throhs  <>{  his  liraiii.  At 
last  his  eyes  were  <iii  a  lii."  with  the  tields.  Xow  he 
(•(iiiid  s<'e,  if  tlx"  little  IC  1  spts  Wuidd  imt  keep 
daiicintr  l^fiire  him. 

''Siitithhridp-  put  tliem  there,"  lio  thoiifrlit  ;  "Imt 
he  didn't  kimw  that  I  euuld  Mink  them  away." 

So  far  as  he  eonhl  dise«'rn,  ni>  livinj;  thinj.'  was  near. 
A  iMiwIder  -iluit  out  j>art  <if  his  vista. 

''SdUthh.-idfrc  jMit  it  there,"  he  thouglit;  ''hut  he 
can't  Iw.ai  me  that  way." 

Jle  made  a  jrn'at  etfort  to  ltx»k  over  it,  and  fell 
l;aek  in  a  eolIaj>se.  Had  they  pit  away  safely^  Had 
his  friends,  whom  his  folly  had  led  into  troiihle,  es- 
<'a]M<l  i  He  li«ike<l  at  the  horse,  as  if  makiiifr  incpiiry 
from  one  who  had  seen  the  tinish  of  the  alTair. 
lireaker  oidy  seenH'd  to  tantalize  )iim  with  a  jxisture 
which  said : 

''1  don't  understand  it  at  all.  You  and  I — we've 
always  U'en  aliead  oi'  all  those  other  hor.ses.  Cumt' 
on  !"" 

The  fev(>r  resulting  from  his  wound  crejtt  u|)<m 
him.  His  toiijirue  seemed  on  a  f;rate  in  an  oven. 
Water,  water  I — that  would  jtiit  out  the  ri'd  sjiot.s. 

"Voii  tlidn't  know  water  woidd  do  it,  di<l  you, 
Southhridjre  f  he  whisjM'red. 

He  recalK'il  that  cavalry-men  carried  canteens, 
(irantiufx  that  they  did,  then  he  nnist  hav(^  one.  He 
looked  toward  the  rings  on  liis  saddle-tree  from  which 
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it  always  liiiii^.  It  ou^'lit  to  1)0  then* — tlic  rc<l  sj>i>t,s 
wriild  pt  in  the  way  I — it  oiifrlit  to  Ih' — yi'.s,  it  was  I 
If  lie  ro-c  to  liis  knees  lie  could  reach  it.  He  sitart«'ii 
to  ri>e.  aiitl  tottered  over  at  full  len^li.  Ilis  arms, 
tryinj;  to  Itreak  the  fall,  had  Ik-cii  a<  ineffectual  as 
two  straws.  For  sonie  time  he  was  |irostrat(>,  with- 
out seeing  or  feelinjror  thinking,  and  when  hiri  senses 
came  hack  it  was  the  thirst  ilevil  who  hrought  thom 
with  a  lash. 

"It's  not  fair,  Houthhridjre.  to  liit  a  man  after  he's 
down;  hut  you  haveii'i   p>t  me  licked — not  a  hit  of 


Without  a  d'-ink  he  could  not  reach  the  canteen; 
with  a  drink  he  was  sure  he  could  mount  and  rido 
away.  He  tried  to  wet  his  lips  apiinst  his  ton«jue, 
and  felt  oidy  the  ruhhiufr  of  cracked,  dry  leatluT,  as 
lie  slowly  lifted  hims«df  hack  to  a  sittinjr  jMisture. 
This  accomplished,  he  smiled  with  the  satisfaction  of 
one  who  has  solved  a  j)rohlein.  If  he  could  not  go  to 
the  canteen,  it  mijrht  Im-  hmufiht  to  him.  Had  he  not 
taught  his  horse  a  tri<'k  not  in  the  cavalry  regulations 
of  that  day  ^  He  liM»ke<l  up  at  breaker  with  tlu;  re- 
solve of  an  army  corps  entering  \\\xm  a  charge,  and 
with  all  the  strength  <d'  voice  that  he  could  command 
he  called  the  order  to  lie  down,  and  at  the  same  time 
seized  the  hanging  hridle-rein.  l.nsing  his  lialance, 
he  was  prostrate  again,  with  his  Iiojh's  <in  tin'  cast. 

He  saw  the  animal  pjit  out  those  signs  which  ever 
indicate  his  action  to  the  trained  rider,  and  knew 
that  he  was  to  (pieiich  his  thirst  utdess  th<>  water- 
In-arer  fell  ujK>n  the  canteen  or  ujxni  him. 

"If  you  trip  him  I'll  pay  you  hack,  Southhridge — 
.so  help  me,  ( iod,  I  will !" 
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lliiii-clf  |M,\v<Tlfss  to  iiKivc,  he  watflifi]  Tircakcr's 
lii"vciiiciit  a-  lie  Would  the  tlliiihlili^'  of  the  hcaiiis  of 
a  prixiii  which  were  to  cni^h  him  or  to  ^ivc  him  lih- 
•  I'tv.  All  (Vohition  which  is  done  so  (jui-kly  that  the 
spectators  oil  thf  hciichcs  .-cc  nuly  a  horse  tip  and  then 
a  horse  down,  was  to  him  a  process  of  many  stages, 
till  the  knees  were  Kent,  the  wei<:ht  thrown  forward 
npoii  them,  ainl  the  body  was  on  the  jrromn!.  (dose- 
pressing'  hut  not  nvtiii^'ori  hi-  own.  ainl  the  canteen 
lyin;;  almost  at  his  lij.s.  lie  drank  and  drank,  and 
lo  !  the  red  s]M.ts  were  gone.  lie  drank  until  (he  can- 
teen was  empty  and  his  mind  seemed  (pnte  (dear 
ujrain,  and  the  wlioli'  j)iir))ort  of  liis  jxisitimi  was  in 
ran^'e  of  his  comprehension. 

"O'l,  the  irnrjrle  of  it  I"  ho  said  to  T'jreaker.  ''It 
sounds  like  one  of  our  mountain  hnxiks,  so  cool  to 
tas»e,  so  cool  to  hatlie  in.  so  c«Md  to  lull  you  to  sleep 
when  the  day's  journey  is  don(>.  There's  no  line  of 
]>ickets,  no  ridinj:  iij*  and  down,  no  rule  of  tliiimh  out 
tiiere.  \i)-  shall  sec.  You're  goinj;  hack  with  im* 
when  this  husiness  is  over — this  trickinir  {Hdiceinen 
is  over — and  we  won't  l'o  till  it  is.  We  aren't  (piit- 
ters.  my  \x>y.  \nn  needn't  carry  a  pack.  ril  go 
afoot  en  the  st4>e]i  j)laces  and  ride  you  onlv  on 
the  lev(ds.  Dut  first — fir>t  we'll  meet  Southliridge. 
Well  Ik-  as  cool  as  lie  is  next  time — oh.  ves,  we 
will." 

'Iliat  was  the  respite  from  his  misery,  the  imiiK^ 
diatc  expression  of  his  -rratitude  and  ndief  to  the 
loyal  water-carrier,  hefore  he  turned  to  the  i.iissioii 
that  had  hrought  him.  W(.undeil.  to  the  dust.  Of  his 
friends'  safety  he  was  n>iw  confident,  lie  realized 
that  they  mu.-i   lia\('  liaii  eiiougli  start  to  make  cer- 
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tain   tlicir  rso^qK'.     rii^'itive  ideas  rallvinj;  into  so- 
(jiKiMT  with  j.ri.lc  as  ticM-iiiastcr,  lie  cried,  huarscdv: 

"Vvv  run  away  fn.iii  Suuthhridirc !  I  didn't  hrin^ 
her!  I've  led  my  men  into  a  trapl  I've  he.n  rolled 
in  tlie  dnst  like  a  hoy  who  falls  <itT  a  wajron's  tail  at 
the  crack  of  the  driver's  whipl  I'd  Ik-  a  hahy  to  po 
hack  to  the  (Jeneral  with  a  'Please,  sir'  an-l  such  a  tale! 
So  lu'lp  ine,  (Jod,  I  won't  I  I  won't  I" 

Thanks  to  the  water,  he  was  exultant  witli  a  now 
puriM.se.  Thouj:h  he  must  jniy  in  full  the  deht  he 
owed  Southiiridp-,  that,  in  turn,  must  wait  on  his 
honor.  His  determination  liecame  a-  high  as  his 
pulse.  15ut —  His  sal. re!  he  suddenly  tliou;rl,t.  It  was 
not  in  its  scahhard.  His  sahn — that  emhlem  of  an 
officer's  very  existence!  Ves,  he  rememlK-red  that  he 
had  it,  had  drawn  it.  It  must  have  dropped  from  his 
hand  when  Southhridge  shot  him.  He  h.okeil  alniut, 
and  whisjH'nMl  his  joy  as  he  saw  it  lying  three  or  f..ur 
yards  away — twenty  yards  it  seemed  to  him.  How 
<'oul(l  it  have  fallen  so  far,  he  w..ndered,  as  ho 
crawled  toward  it.  Once  he  had  it  in  his  hands,  he 
hu/rp'd  it  insanely: 

"I've  work  for  you,  work  for  you  yet,"  he  said, 
confidentially. 

lie  drew  around  the  scahhard  that  had  traih'd  at 
liis  side,  an<l  after  tremhlinir  efforts  the  jx.int  hv 
clumce  fnund  the  sheath  and  wejit  home.  It  had 
not  iK'en  so  far  away  after  all,  he  told  himself.  IJut 
the  assurance  that  would  stiTie  the  truth  was  us.dess. 
Those  three  or  four  yards  had  Im-oii  a  terrihle  march 
for  him.  The  red  sjx.ts  were  Doming  again.  P..ohI 
All  tliey  needed  was  drowning.  If  he  had  another 
canteen  full  of  water  he-  would  f.-el  i!i  fur  a  iwenty- 
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Tiiilc  riilc;  if  \v<iii]<l  1)C  easier,  tiM>,  to  iiimirit.     As  if 

ill  iiii.-wcr  t<i  liis  wish,  a  jhmiI  liy  the  ri)a«lsi(h',  wliieh 

lie  h;i<l  imt  seen  before,  materialized. 

With  outs»rctcli('(l   liaiuls,  that  diil  not  steady  his 

ImmIv  as  it  sank,  he  put  his  lips  to  it  and  drank  the 

niin'  until  his   toniruc  tasted   niud.      The   reel    sixits 

.        *  ... 

were  frone.     With  the  lurch  of  into.xieation,  exerting 

a  feveri.-h  impulse,  he  reached  his  feet  and  laughe(l 
hollowly  to  think  how  strong  he  was,  though  he  hail 
to  stea<lv  himself  out  of  dizziness  hv  leanint;  ajrainsi 
the  horse;  how  his  plan  was  already  as  good  as  ex- 
ecuted. Of  course  he  could  mount  in  the  usual  way 
if  he  chose;  hut  he  had  'xnter  save  his  strength,  when 
he  might,  for  a  crisis.  Had  not  Father  ]}ol»  always 
advised  that^  With  short,  stiiggering  steps,  that 
he  indieved  to  l)o  stunly,  long  ones,  he  led  JJreaker 
to  the  emhankment,  elamhered  niKtn  it,  and  with  a 
Ixiund  found  himself  in  the  saddle.  The  cost  was 
the  reo|K'ning  of  his  wound,  which  he  did  not  realize. 
Had  he  not  ha<l  a  good  l(M)k  at  that  and  decided  that 
it  was  not  vorth  In-ing  scare<l  alntut  i 

Through  the  gathering  dusk,  riding  slowly  on  the 
reserve  force  of  anticipation  and  will,  cjilling  out 
aloud  that  he  was  trying  to  make  j>ain  out  of  a  j)in- 
prick,  in  dizzy  adherens'  to  a  single  object,  he  kept 
on  till  he  was  lH'f<»re  the  open  d«M)r  which  s]K>lle<l  the 
descent  of  his  fortunes  and  his  Iiojk'  of  happiness. 
All  his  ehhing  strength  was  hankeil  on  an  etfort 
whicii  carried  him  to  a  light  in  the  drawing-room, 
where  she  had  just  risen  from  a  chair  hv  the  reading- 
tahle.  ]Iis  wound  now  hied  so  ]>rofusely  that  his 
hand,  involuntarily  placecl  over  it,  was  red  l>etween 
the  hngers.     His  set  jaw,  ashen  face,  and  feverisiiiy 
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frlistcning  »vc?,  with  his  wet  and  nuuMicd  uiiifdrm, 
made  a  picture  of  war's  reality  without  tlie  drums, 
the  thijrs,  the  ('he<>rs,  and  the  shontiiifr.  She  spraiij^ 
to  her  feet  with  a  ery,  wliile  lie  was  tottering  like  a 
t^trong  column  underminecl. 

*'I  came  to  take  you  to  the  General  to  save " 

lie  clutched  at  the  d<M)r-franie,  swooning,  and  she 
?ased  his  fall  with  her  own  anns. 
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Tlio  blood  from  his  wouiul  strcakod  licr  skirt;  tlic 
V('ij:lit  of  his  ho.iy  hn.nglit  her  to  her  knees  as  it 
htnick  the  ilnir.  In  onh-r  t<>  save  liis  life  <lie  uiider- 
i-t(M.(l  that  certain  thinjrs  must  he  done  (juiekly.  While 
witli  her  scissors,  snatched  from  the  wurk-hasket,  she 
cut  awav  tlieehith  from  the  wc.uiid,  a  servant  hastened 
for  cotton,  whidi  she  stuffed  into  the  vomiting  red 
hoh.. 

With  the  first  plimmer  of  consciousness,  he  felt 
sometliing  heavenly  c(Md  crossing  and  recrossing  his 
forehead  and  making  little  side  excairsions  dowji  his 
cheeks,  lie  j)artly  ojk'IkmI  his  eyes  and  then  closed 
them  again,  lest  he  should  frighten  her  away,  and 
floated  on  the  elysium  of  her  soft  touch,  thinking  of 
iH'ither  the  past  nor  the  future.  When  she  saw  that 
he  was  hreathing  regularly  again,  she  <ire\v  away  as 
if  that  had  made  her  servic*'  indelicate. 

"Thank  you!"  he  murmured,  while  through  his 
half-closed  lids  he  saw  in  her  face  still  another  ex- 
jiression,  new  to  him,  an  expression  so  gentle,  so  so- 
licitous, so  siM.thing  that  it  made  him  forget  all  else 
save  the  joy  of  contemjtiating  it. 

"Is  tluTO  anything  elst — a  drink?"  sh(>  asked. 

"If  yoM  please.     That  you  put  on  my  face  seemed 
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Wlifii  she  l>r..uj:ht  a  jrlass  lie  tricl  to  risf  ;  iinptil- 
>i\ilv.  >lic  put  luT  liaml  nn  liis  arm. 

■■^  '■u  imisf  ii(»t  iiH'vc.     If  is  had  fur  y.>u,"  she  sai'l. 

So  Iiclplcsd  was  he  that  it  scrtiicfl  easy  fnr  her  to 
li"lii  him  <l(.wii  with  the  pn>>urc  of  one  slim  tiiip-r. 
Siic  held  the  ^'hiss  and  .-fcadifd  his  h.ad,  whih'  he 
drank  tht-  swcffcst  <lrauj:ht  he  liad  ever  fastcil. 

■"So  (M)ol,  so  cool;  thank  you,"  he  said. 

When  tho  flow  of  his  wound  was  stanched,  the 
.-(•rvants  improvised  a  litter  and  carried  him  up  the 
hroad  stairs  with  a  p^ntleness  whicli  his  oM-time 
frainin<r  v..uchsafed  to  the  African.  To  the  .-i<k  man 
it  seeme<l  its  if  he  had  Ik'CU  Ixirne  a  thousand  feet 
toward  the  skies.  His  face  twitched  with  jntin  as 
la-  was  transferred  to  the  l>ed  ;  hut  when  he  felt  its 
soft  mattress  and  she  j)laced  a  j)illow  under  his  head, 
he  smilcil  in  hlissful  jrratitude. 

"How  did  you  let  me  down  so  oasilv  when  vou 
took  mo  up  so  far  f  In-  asked. 

'•On  a  cloud,  sah.  Jcs'  a-  easy,  jos'  as  easy,"  .said 
-Marcus  Aurrdius. 

"On  a  cloud,"  ho  rej)oated,  vacantlv. 

His  helplessness  made  him  only  a  hravo  man  and 
a  fallen  enetuy  whose  life  doponded  on  her  care.  She 
Would  not  trust  anyone  vho  to  jrivo  him  the  me«licines 
^vhich  her  e.xjH'rience  in  d<^"forinfr  on  tho  plantation 
warranted  her  in  proscril)iri^'.  .\frer  the  servants 
were  al)od  and  tho  house  was  .-ilent,  she  sat  l.v  his 
side.  Tho  candle  threw  flickeriritr  shadows  alxnt  the 
T(^nx\  and  over  his  white  face,  and  now  and  th.  n  ho 
hroko  into  irrational  >ito<'ch.  It  was  a  strange  jK.si- 
tion  ff)r  her  to  Iw  in.  Yet  tho  events  had  so  f.,rce<l 
the  necessity  that  .sho  did  nor  think  of  it  in  tliat  light. 
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Hor  whole   iiitcrot   was  in  tlu'   patient,  wliose  fever 
increased  ari  the  night  wore  on. 

"Ami  this  is  soldierinir,"  he  saiii,  deliriously,  '"tliis 
going  hack  and  forth,  hack  and  forth — this  tricking 
indieenien!  It's  not  my  iialiit.  If  you  jmt  ine  in  a 
j)en  I'd  do  niy  morning  walk  in  a  cinde,  so  as  not  to 
have  to  retraci'  my  steps.  A  man  gets  to  fetd  as 
gritty  as  the  sand  in  an  ho\ir-glass.  The  army  kei-ps 
turning  him  over  .-o  he  can  tlow  hack  again  through 
the  same  little  Inde.  Take  a  handicaf),  Southliridge, 
if  you   want  to,  oidy  ennie  on — cdmr  on!  ' 

When  .she  gave  him  water  he  wouM  recur  to  the 
cool  mountain-streams  and  the  cam|»-Hre's  glow. 
When  the  torture  of  pain  and  thirst  n:ounted  to  his 
hrain.  he  wa.^  uidiorsed,  fighting  for  his  Wiv  without 
a  weafvin.  For  his  stronge-t  delusion  was  that 
Southhridge  had  his  sahre.  Finally,  she  hrought  it 
to  him  from  the  chair  where  it  ha<l  U^en  laid  in  the 
room  h(dow.  lie  put  his  fingers  weakly  on  it<  haiKllo, 
thinking  he  had  it  in  a  grip  of  iron,  and  U'gan  to 
banter  Tim  ami  Jimmy  in  the  full  tilt  of  action. 
Once  more  lie  was  the  leader  of  a  hundre<l  vagulw.ndg 
sjKiiling  for  adventure.  lAing  as  if  he  were  doa<l, 
except  for  an  CMvasional  turning  of  his  head,  he  had 
travelled  thousamls  of  miles;  he  had  crawled  in  the 
(lust  in  quest  of  a  drink;  he  had  led  a  cl-arge  exult- 
antly— while  she  saw  that  he  was  gro.,-ing  worse. 

A  strong  man  exjx'nding  his  \tst  gasp  against 
preat  odds  is  far  more  attractive  than  a  strong  man 
in  victory.  Aside  from  the  hittemess  of  a  family 
war,  aside  from  the  story  he  had  told  her,  his  de- 
termination to  take  her  to  the  Union  lines  when  his 
life-blc>c»d  was  pouring  from  his  side,  his  youth,  his 
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f;illin<r  wirli  liis  fii.v  f.,\v;,r.l  tlir  p.al,  aii.l  tlic  fact 
ili;it  he  \v.i>  t-'..  weak  to  rrali/.c  his  jH»iti..ii.  maiic  hi.-i 
tiirht  ai:aiii.-t  .Itatli  \vli.>||v  Inr  ..wn.  Sli<-  lia«l  ilouc 
(•\trvtliinj:  slif  ci.uld  fur  him;  shf  iiiu.-t  wait  in  si- 
[.•iK'f  {mi-  the  n -.lilts,  and  krep  the  (•..iii|)n'ss».s  <.n  his 
111  :id  tn-Ii.  Xcarncss  had  given  him  u  charm  slio 
'•"iiM  lint  dciiv.  lie  was  a  t.\  |h'  of  man  wh..  w.iuld 
I"-  11  Ihto  tn  his  valet.  If  she  coull  have  ex|>ressed 
i:<  T  t. •.lings  >he  Wdiild  hav<-  e.m^idrn'd  him  ha  a 
-I'll  ndid,  erring  hn.ther,  whnse  chivalry  had  earned 
him  forgiveness. 

Will  into  the  morning  she  uttered  a  crv  of  thank.s. 
I'T  M  (■  saw  that  her  medicines  were  heginiiing  to 
t.ikc  effect.  His  talk,  though  still  irratioiuil,  U'camo 
1<— •  erratic,  and  <lwelt  more  on  t)ie  things  that  had 
nuide  him  happv  and  on  those  secrets  whicli  sanitv 
never  imparts.  She  heard  him  laying  his  sotil  hare, 
and  felt  as  if  she  were  an  eavesdrop|>er ;  and  vet  she 
remained  listening.  The  simplicity  and  Iw.yishness 
"f  a  vagalMiii.rs  mitiire  were  revealed,  and  she  knew 
hy  the  supreniest  of  tests  that  the  ".story"  was  not  tho 
pa>time  of  a  soldier's  imagination.  Her  breath 
•Muirht  at  every  mention  of  her  nanu^ — a  shr  spoken 
with  afTeciion,  almost  with  awe,  as  if  it  .stf>od  for  an 
imattain.ihle  grace. 

".V  hou>e  on  a  hill-side  f»verlooking  gra.s.sy  slopes, 
and  a  great  mountain  in  the  background,  and  good 
iiorses  and  tinding  gohj  and  bringing  home  the  lion's 
skin  for  her — for  fur — and  journeys  into  many 
strange  lands  and  pleasant  i)]aces  with  her — with 
hrr!"  ho  e.v.cdaimed,  finally,  and  fell  into  the  sleep 
|>f  exhaustion  when  the  crisis  h.ad  p.Hs<=pd. 

In  the  whirl  of  hor  emotion,  she  half  wished  that 
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slif  liiifi  lint  lu'urd  liiiM,  iuiil  slic  was  lialf  i:l:i>l  tliat 
slic  hail.  Slu'  lia«l  flu-  pride  of  her  >rx  :  >1  ;<lf  tlic 
Iriiiinjili  "f  iK'inj:  Invcil  in  this  wav — and  Ik-  was  U't- 
t<T.  His  li|>s  moved  apiiii,  and  she  In-nt  her  head  to 
listen. 

"Of  ^'ivin^  information  ajrainst  inv  Vapal'onds.  my 
(leneral,  my  country  I  There  is  iiothiiif:  fal>f  in  her 
— nothing!  She  coiild  not,  did  not,  write  il  !  I  will 
pi  for  her." 

She  stiffened,  as  one  does  with  a  sudden  resolution, 
and  pressed  her  lips  firmly  top'ther.  For  s<iine  tiino 
she  watched  him,  hut  he  saiil  nothinp  more.  When 
she  went  to  her  HMini  an  hour  In-fore  dawn,  it  was  to 
put  on  her  ridin^i-hahit. 

"Vou  are  dee|KT  than  you  think,  as  a  crisis  might 
slmw,"  Kichard  Hulwor  had  told  her. 
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By  fiolds  and  lanes  and  <tv»'r  fciuH's  she  had  rid- 
den as  if  tlif  success  of  her  inissiun  dcirridrd  on 
siM'cd.  Her  horse's  ne<'k  and  shoidders  were  spat- 
tere(l  with  foam;  her  face  was  Hushed  with  exercise 
Mild  the  press  <pf  autumn  air  ami  keen  with  her  olij«<-t 
as  she  apiK>ared  Iw-fore  (leneral  Iluested's  tent  just 
as  he  was  alniut  to  sit  down  to  his  morning  coffee. 
Thou^'h  a  jrlance  had  told  him  half  the  truth,  the 
liv<ly  and  eharmiiif;  picture  inaile  hy  the  y(tunj» 
Woman  suddenly  Imrst  into  camp  would  of  itself  have 
caused  the  sjxtntanoof.s  alacrity  with  which  he  spranj; 
to  her  side  to  assist  her  to  alight,  leaving  the  ofiiccr 
who  had  received  her  from  the  amazed  cor{K)ral  of 
the  guard  feeling  rather  awkward. 

"I  am  Miss  l^nley.  Our  house  is  some  distance 
outside  your  lines,"  she  said.  "Your  Captain  Will- 
iams came  there  hadlv  wounded  late  vestenlav  after- 
noon.  I  nurse<l  him  through  the  night.  I  did  not 
send  for  a  Confedera*'  surgeon,  for  I  f<'ared  that  he 
would  nuike  him  a  pri.soner,  and  I  thought  it  unfair 
under  the  circuuistances  that  he  should  l>e  made  one. 
If  you  will  send  a  surgeon  hack  with  me,  I  think  I 
can  assure  you  that  he  will  run  little  risk  of  capture." 

Th.e  Genoral  knvcJ  fr'=;u  the  hip= — for  the  fir=t 
time  iu  many  weeks. 
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"raj.talii  J;uiif.-..ii.  p.  t..  ( 'nlnn.l  Wliip).].-.  of  fh,. 
Sccniid  Maine,  ainl  j.n-crit  my  coriipliiiHiits  and  till 
liiiii  l.t  send  a  surpon  inoiintcil." 

The  S<f.,ii,|  Maine  was  clea-  at  the  end  <•{  the  line, 
niid  ( "aiitaiii  .laine-nn.  uliu  liad  n>it  -|M.k(ri  tn  a  jnettv 
w.-nian  fnr  a  ni-.nlli.  -Ii.. wed,  under  the  nia-k  "f  hi.s 
liiiniide  >aliit<'.  that    he   fully   n  ali/.ed   the    fact. 

"<' liuorniii;:,  -ir,   and  thank  y-.u,"  -aid   Volilla 

to  thf  (  'attain,  and.  -ii^litly  <.Mivi..us  ,<{  the  (ieneral, 
.she  patted  hdly"-  neck  and  ••ailed  hiui  a  hem.  The 
very  ilelilierati..n  witli  whi<-h  -lie  did  thi-  wa-  indic- 
Htivc  ciiuiifrh.  in  a  irirl  uf  spirit  and  self-jMissessiun, 
'  f  how  frreat  \va<  the  strain  ><\'  her  |M,-itiMn  and  Imw 
<listasteful  her  j.purney  alniie  tn  the  eneinv's  camp. 

"lake  this  hnrse  and  ruh  hiiu  tlnwn  th'iroui'hlv."' 
the  (ieneral  said  to  his  nrderlv. 

"And  walk  him  a  litth-.  lie's  had  a  hard  run,  and 
it's  chilly  this  rnnrnintr."'  >he  addeij. 

"I'd  carry  him,  Mi-s,  if  you  -aitl  so,"  the  nrderlv 
Murted,  thnuirh  orderlies  are  to  ]h-  -een  at  all  times 
and  never  heanl.  lie  hail  not  spoken  to  a  prettv 
Wonian  for  /(/•(/  mnuths. 

If  it  was  her  intenii.,ii  to  irivc  the  irnjiression  of  a 
visitor  of  state,  who  ha.l  cnme  to  do  a  favor  and  would 
P<>  when  she  j.h  a-ed.  she  succeeded  ailinirahlv. 

Indinin-:  fr..ni  the  hips  and  smiling',  the  Ceneral 
held  hack  the  tent-tlaj>  for  her  to  enter,  while  the  stern 
warrior  had  somethinj;  of  the  feelin-;  of  an  inveterate 
possij)  who  iri  ah<iut  to  liavc  a  long  jm/.zling  mystery 
('Xj)lain(Ml. 

"Thank  vfMi."  She  laid  her  ridinir-crop  on  the 
tahle  and  remained  standiiiir.  thoiiL'h  he  howed  her  to 
a  seat.      ''I  have  CTinie,  too.  to  ilisprove  a  malicious 
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ati'i  f;il-<' acciHatii'ti  apiiiit  Captain  \Villiaiii!«,  basinl 
I'll  my  >ipiatiir(',  I  Iwlicvc.  Arc  tlicsr  y<nir  writing 
matt  rialr*  ^''     SIk-  tunittl  to  tin-  tirUl-tli-sk.     "May  1 

ll.-c    tllflll  i" 

•'Vcs,  ccinairily,"  rcplit-d  tlio  (Iciioral. 

]lt'  was  as  tlnstcn-il  as  a  younj^  VfiluiititT  in  the 
|irfSfii('f  of  un  <il<l  regular. 

"What  shall  1  write  f"  she  ask(Ml. 

Jlr  uiuitrstood  litT  ipiick  apj)r(><'iation  of  method, 
and  lie  was  inwardly  ])aying  tlic  VapilM»nd's  tasto  a 
(•onipliiMcnf  as  he  iiidfM-kcd  a  drawer  in  the  desk  and 
took  out  the  niaj). 

"Now,  if  you  please,"  he  said,  and  read  .he  stl» 
]H  r-iTiptioii  in  her  own  name.  She  copied  it  in  a 
manner  as  otThaiid  as  if  she  were  faking  not^-s  »>ii  a 
l.rture,  and  handed  the  result  to  hini. 

"Not  the  same  at  all,"  he  aaid,  immediately  ho 
made  the  c«)m|Kiri.son. 

"Of  cour.Ho,"  she  replied. 

"I  knew  that  lie  was  innwent!  I  knew  he  was!" 
the  (icneral  exclaimed,  in  boyish  delight. 

She  rose,  and  her  manner  asked  if  that  was  all. 
Hut  he  would  listen  to  no  refusal;  slu?  shared  his 
breakfast. 

"There  is  one  more  question,"  he  .said,  as  he  handed 
her  an  opg  on  a  tin  plate.  "The  forger  must  have 
known  lH)th  you  and  the  Captain.  Do  VuU  suspect 
who  he  is  {" 

"I  am  quite  certain.  He  has  forge<J  my  name  once 
liefore — Aikens,  an  overseer  discharged  fjr  fraud 
and  worse.  I  Wdieve  he  is  an  abolitionist,  r>w.'"  dhe 
andfd,  u  little  nialiciously. 

"Likely  I"  said  the  General,  fiercely,  "and  a  quar- 
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tr'niiMsfcr — tlif  worst  comltinatinn  and  the  worst 
ciiciiiy  tlic  rnifjii  army  has.  I  am  looking  fur  Mr. 
Aikcns.  I  rcmi'mbcr  him,  a  man  in  a  jxpix'r-and- 
salt  snit  and  a  linen  duster  with  the  taild  flying." 

"Yes,  always  flying." 

Thereafter,  until  the  surgeon  came,  they  talked  of 
the  Soiitliem  oliieers  with  whom  the  (General  had 
served  in  tlie  regulars  or  had  been  schooled  at  the 
I'oint.  There  was  a  peculiar  ahsenee  of  any  feeling 
toward  them  otiier  tiian  tliat,  in  choosing  sides  for 
a  giuiie,  they  had  ]ia])i)ened  to  1k'  his  opjMHK'iits. 
Wlien  he  had  helped  her  to  mount,  he  >aid  : 

"Tell  the  ('ajitaiii  that  his  (leneral  sends  his  love, 
that  no  one  of  his  eompanions  was  injured,  and  that 
they  await  his  return  no  less  anxiously  tlian  1." 

"He  will  he  as  safe  in  my  house  as  1  can  make  him 
until  he  recovers,"  slie  replied. 

"The  Captain  is  a  splendid  fellow.  May  T  con- 
irrattdate  vou  f  he  went  on,  a  little  mischievouslv. 

Too  late,  he  saw  the  error  of  this  remark ;  too  late, 
he  saw  that  he  had  l»een  the  first  one  to  inject  into  her 
visit  the  disagreeable,  which  he  of  all  men  would 
have  giKirded  against  at  every  turn. 

•'Congratulate  me!"  she  exclaimed,  contracting  her 
brows.  "Congratulate  me  on  having  to  come  unao- 
com])anied  to  the  I'n.ion  lines!" 

'*Xo;  on  saving  the  Captain's  life." 

'■()h  !"  She  understood  now.  Her  glance  of  in- 
dignation and  anger  made  liim  feel  .smaller  than  lie 
had  since  his  first  day  in  the  awkward  .scpuid  at 
the  Academy.  She  was  inijX'rious;  .she  was  mag- 
nillcenl.      "I   wl>li  you  to  know,  »ir,"  nhe  aaid,  "that 

the  sole  object  that  brought  me  here  was  to  reniedj? 
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an  injtistioc  done  l>y  a  loatlisonio  Yankee  to  a  brave 
Yankor  who  could  not  speak  for  himself.  \Mifn  Cap- 
tain Williams  came  wounded  to  my  house  I  made  it 
a  refuge,  in  the  name  of  common  humanity.  I  re- 
gard him  as  I  regard  you  and  every  soldier  here — 
an  unlawful  invader,  to  be  fought  to  the  bitter  end. 


G 
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Having  seen  the  pair  depart,  the  surgeon  feeling 
dccidf'dly  up  in  the  world,  the  General  entered  his 
tent  and  did  something  (piite  imusual.  He  brought 
out  that  lM)ttle  and  a  glass  and  drank  alone. 
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Long  hoforo  tlic  ji  111  nicy  was  at  an  ond  lo  snr- 
gcMdi,  unuscil  to  riding',  liad  no  (iiu'>ti<pM  alxmt  liis 
l)rcfcr('iico  f<>r  vcliidcs,  <iii  the  score  uf  dipiity  if 
Mntliing  else.  The  saviiij^:  grace  nf  dowii-Kast  humor 
which  never  .surrenders  to  a  j^redicanirnt  kept  him  in 
favor  with  his  conij>aninn.  Wlien  Follv  ttrnk  a  fence 
and  liis  own  liorse  refused  the  ohstruetion,  lie  said: 

"We  have  strict  orders  not  to  destroy  the  enemy's 
projM  rty.  1  wouldn't  like  to  he  court-martialed  for 
hreaking  that  toj)  rail." 

So  he  disinounte(l  and  removed  not  only  the  topono 
hut  four  niore^  as  he  did  in  other  places. 

The  old  coaclnnaii  and  the  stalilenian  met  thoin  it 
the  curl),  wnile  the  venerahle  Marcus  Aiirelius  stood 
in  the  doorway,  feeding  somet!dngof  his  (dd-tiine  im- 
j)oicanco  as  he  told  of  the  condition  of  the  patient. 

"lie  jes'  woke  tij»  an'  smile  an'  say,  'Yo'  here  wid 
me  all  nights'  'Xo.  sah,'  I  say,  'Missy  Lanley  was.' 
At  (hit,  he  look  like  he  had  a  lumj)  o'  sugah  an'  con!  1 
tas'c  him  all  do  way  down  to  his  t(H'S.  Den  he  say, 
'Is  she  restin'  imw^  I  say  yo'  was,  t'inkin'  dat  do 
hes'  way  to  make  him  res'.     'IV-ared  jes'  like  he  had 
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'*ril  announce  that  vnu  an*  r*)!iiing,"  she  tuld  tho 
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surppon,  iinpulsivoly,  ''so  you — ^}-ou'll  not  take  him 
by  s-iirprise." 

It  was  a  jXMjr  oxruso,  as  she  realized  with  a  sting- 
ing in  her  cheeks  Ix'fore  she  was  at  the  t<>\>  of  thf 
stairs,  when  slie  thought  of  tlie  knowing  turn  in  tlie 
surgeon's  nioutl'  ami  tin-  twinkle  in  his  eyes.  In 
truth,  she  wanteil  to  tell  tlie  sick  man  the  news  with 
her  own  lips;  to  enjoy  iiis  reception  of  it  as  a  reward 
for  what  it  had  o»st  her.  That  was  all,  quite  all;  the 
same  feeling  that  makes  you  watch  the  face  of  a 
friend  when  he  oj)eiis  tlie  l>ox  that  contains  yotir 
present. 

Kntering  his  room  softly,  not  so  much  from  plan 
as  from  the  drauiatic  instim'  that  is  inherent  in  us 
all,  she  fouiid  him  looking  vacantly  at  the  wall.  At 
the  same  instant  that  he  hecaiiK'  c<inscious  of  her 
presence  she  s{)oke  in  smiling  triumph,  in  the  spirit 
of  the  swift  ride  which  still  thrilled  her,  the  happy 
news  that  she  had  brought. 

''You  are  provecl  innocent !  The  CJeneral  sends  his 
love  and  wishes  for  vour  si)eedv  recoverv." 

She  saw  his  face  change,  as  if  morning  had  flashed 
out  of  darkness. 

"It  was  you  who  did  this  for  me  I" 

Such  strength  as  he  could  command  brought  him  to 
his  ellK>w.  Then  he  notiwd  that  she  was  in  her  rid- 
ing-habit, and  that  there  were  spatters  of  mud  on  her 
skirt 

*' Vou  have  been  to  the  Union  lines  on  my  account! 
You  have  done  all  this  frir  m<- !"  Tliere  was  S(jme- 
thing  in  the  way  he  s|>oke  the  "you"  that  made  her 
regret  hi-  knowledge  of  the  fart.  '"X-w  you  must 
rest ;  you  will  rest,"  he  adde<i,  fondly,  entreatingly,  as 
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if  to  say  tliat  tliid  must  procede  his  speaking  of  many 
tliiiifTs. 

"Vca.     I — I  only  came  to  tell  you." 

She  did  not  want  to  look  into  his  eyes  again;  slio 
Bought  an  opportunity  to  retreat. 

"And  Jimmy  and  Tim  and  my  Vagabonds?  I 
must  know  that !" 

"All  safe.    Thev  wait  ioT  vou." 

"And  you  have  brought  tliis  good  news!  Yon  have 
done  all  this  for  m^'.'" 

lie  sank  baek  on  the  j)illow,  the  two  pnmnuiis 
joined  in  the  refrain  of  liis  happiness.  She  did  not 
wish  to  hear  tliem  rejK'Uted  again,  and  hastenefi  out 
without  having  mentioned  the  surgeon  at  all.  While 
he  was  with  the  patient  she  was  writing  a  note  to  Mrs. 
liulwer,  an  imperative  note,  which  she  sent  with  all 
haste. 

When  the  surgeon  returned  from  the  sick-room  he 
was  in  high  feather. 

"Look  here,  did  he  ride  four  miles  with  that 
wound  ?"  he  asked,  breezily.     "Or  is  it  an  illusion  <" 

Everything,  including  his  own  acts,  seemed  to 
sj>eak  in  the  Vagabond's  praise,  she  thought,  grudg- 
ingly- 

"Yes,  a  good  four  miles,"  she  replied,  almost  dis- 
mal 1  v. 

"He's  a  wonder.  That  bullet  played  hide  and  seek 
all  alxjut  his  ribs.  Fortunately,  it  got  tired  near  the 
surface.  A  slit  of  the  skin  and  it  was  out.  lie's  ter- 
ribly weak  from  loss  of  blood  and  fever,  but  time  and 
careful  nursing  are  all  that's  needed  to  di>  the  trick. 
T  know  from  tlie  Tt!,«>.rvel}ou=.  wav  yav,  have  li>c»k(^d  aft'T 
him  so  far  that  he  will  get  lK)th." 
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Thoroupon,  that  VankcT  t^iirgvon,  who  had  a  way 
of  caring  for  himself,  ahko«l  if  he  might  liavo  a  cup 
of  fHiffcc.  This  dcvclojH'd  the  fact  that  lie  had  had 
im  hrcakfast,  and,  furthermore,  that  the  bhick  cook 
liad  iK'gini  to  prepare  one  witli  plantation  extrav- 
agaiuv  as  s<Min  as  the  return  of  her  mistress  was  an- 
nounced. At  the  head  of  her  (»wn  tahlo  Volilla  made 
use  of  her  opjH)rtunity  with  the  art  of  an  adept. 

''I  have  done  something  for  one  of  ;,■  ur  officers, 
and  now  I  am  going  to  ask  one  nf  your  officers  to  do 
something  for  me,"  she  sai<l.  "The  ride  1  made  this 
morning  was  an  art  of  mercv.  Promise  me  that 
you  will  not  let  it  1h*  generally  known — or  anything 
aljout  his  misfortune  in  coming  to  an  enemy's 
louse. 

The  surgeon  recalled  the  patient's  surprise  at  see- 
ing him  after  he  had  been  "announced." 

''Why  do  you  smile  ?"  she  asked,  trying  to  keep 
her  indignation  under. 

'T  was  thinking  how  fortunate  Captain  Williams 
is.  Of  course  I  make  only  one  re[)ort — to  the  Gen- 
eral.    Xot  a  word  to  anyone  else,  Ix^lieve  me." 

"You  are  very  g<^><)d,"  she  replied. 

"I  don't  know  about  that.  The  breakfast  certainly 
is.  It  may  be  acting  through  me  as  an  agent."  He 
smiled  ap)logetically  at  his  third  egg.  "You  did  ex- 
actly the  right  thing,  medicines  and  compresses  l)oth, 
last  night,"  he  went  on,  changing  the  subject  to  a 
matter  that  excited  his  professional  admiration.  "It 
was  a  little  surprising — not  quite  expected,  I  mean, 
tjiat  you  should  know." 

''One  has  to  Icnfsw  on  s  nijj  nlantation  lik^  this  " 
she  responded,  "or  else  one  wouldn't  be  doing  one's 
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duty.  I  rcmcinlHr  I  sat  up  all  night  with  a  slave  who 
was  ill  in  nnicli  tln'  saint.'  way.  So  1  had  a  sjitritic 
C'.xjxricncc — isn't  that  what  y«>u  call  it  (" 

lie  lodkcd  wi»n<k'ringly  at  the  gnat  sidchoard,  tho 
j>aiiitings,  the  slim,  rcpil  tig^urc  sitting  (pppositr  him 
a<Tnss  the  snowy  liiu-n,  all  ^tanding  for  sonifthing 
with  which  he  was  familiar  only  hy  reading. 

"Von  sat  up  all  night  nursing  a  slavi — a  nigger  I" 
Ijp  ('xclaimc(|^  in  his  honest  i^urprise. 

'"Oh,  yes.  I  know  we  don't  do  such  things  in 
'I'licle  Tom's  ('al)in/  In-cause  Mrs.  Stowe  was  never 
in  the  South." 

".\nd  you — did  you  read  'I'ncle  Tom  f  " 

"Ves,  as  much  as  I  could,  ("ousin  Richard  read  it 
clear  through,  smiling  all  the  time.  My  grandfatlier 
rea<l  two  chapters  and  threw  it  into  the  grate.  But 
let's  not  talk  of  that.  Vou  feel  very  strongly  and  wc 
fe(d  very  strongly,  and  the  talking  time,  as  Richard 
says,  is  over,  isn't  it  (" 

As  she  divertecj  the  conversation  into  other  chan- 
nels she  was  as  unexjH'ctant  of  any  unfriendly  inter- 
ruption as  lie.  More  than  once  the  ditfictilty  of 
Southhriilge's  inevital)le  apiH'arance  had  occurred  to 
her  among  more  pressing  thoughts,  and  she  had  told 
herself  that  she  nuist  1k'  on  the  lookout  for  him  and 
find  a  way  to  keep  the  knowledge  of  the  VagalM)nd's 
])resenc(>  from  him.  When  she  heard  the  clank  t»f  his 
scahhard  on  the  hall-tloor  she  knew  that  there  was  no 
way  of  escapinj.  it  scene,  and  she  awaited  his  entrance 
stoically.  First,  he  caught  a  glint  of  the  surgeon's 
gilt  on  a  background  as  blue  to  him  as  ever  red  was 
red  to  :>.  h'.'.llj  nv.d  his  hand  sprnng  tf>hi«  bolster;  then 
be  saw  who  sat  at  the  other  end  of  the  table — saw 
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litr  ;i<'tiiiir  till'  lii'st  tt>  :i  ^';lIlk«•«■,  ami  a  Itlaiik  staro 
\va-  follMWcd  liy  an  cxiiln^ivc : 

••Sir!" 

1  lie  >urj)ri!«('(l  sur^ccm  locked  from  the  Mg  cavalry- 
iiiaii  t'l  his  liontebs,  ao  iiuK-h  as  to  signify  tliat  she  had 
his  (TfMh'iitials. 

"( i(i(p(l morning,  .TcfTcrson,"  slic  saiil,  alTahly,  ris- 
ing. "J.ct  nic  intriKhici'  ( 'attain  Langhohii,  wlio  is  on 
an  (  rran<l  of  incny." 

The  snrgcon  rose,  hut  Southltritlgc  did  not  conic  a 
step  ncan-r. 

"Vou  may  breakfast  in  a  patriot  liouso,  sir,"  ho  said, 
*'hnt  I  assjjrc  y<in,  you  will  sleep  in  a  patriot  prison." 

"If  the  lodging  is  as  good  as  the  fare,  1  should  not 
mind,  exeept  for  your  company,"  the  surgeon  clicked 
back;  for  he  was  not  made  of  ])Utty. 

This  was  the  match  to  tlie  hot-tempored  South- 
bridge,  lie  drew  his  revolver,  and  so  did  the  Fed- 
eral. There  miglit  liave  Ik'cu  an  exchange  of  shots  if 
Volilla  had  not  stepjK'd  between  them. 

''This  is  my  house,  Jefferson.  A  Virginian  is  the 
last  to  interfere  with  another's  hospitality,"  she 
said,  simply;  and  her  remark  made  shame  muffle  his 
rage. 

Without  any  protest  except  a  dogged  shrug  of  hii 
shoulders,  he  withdrew. 

Leaving  her  guest  to  care  for  still  another  egg, 
which  he  proceeded  to  do  nonchalantly — p«^>s9ibly  it 
was  a  relief  to  him  to  meet  the  kind  of  Confederate 
he  had  read  about — she  closed  the  door  into  the  hall 
and  was  alone  with  Southbridge.  Her  instinct  told 
her  that  the  direct  road  was  the  safest  and  best. 
Without  any  suggestion  o{  a  certain  other  story,  she 
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r<l;if<(l  liow  l>jm^liii]tn  liiii)|M'ii<'<l  tn  Iw  in  tlio  Imusr, 
trn^tiri^'  to  liir  tart,  fniil  weapon  tliat  slic  fcarod  it 
was,  to  arcoiii|iIi.sh  tlic  n>t. 

''\Vc  liavc  liospitals,  we  have  siirjrooiis/'  lie  sai<l, 
liis  atiiiims  fvcrwlicliiiiiifr  liiiii  apiiii.  ''He  k;\<  my 
legitimate  prisoner;  1  rude  baek  and  found  him 
Kone." 

"Ves,  just  so.  Yon  fail  to  rr<'ofnii7.e  the  joke  on 
yourself.  You  deserted  liim  and  now  he's  mine," 
she  said,  laufjhinfj. 

"liecause  one  Yankee  forp's  an«l  p'ts  another  into 
trouhle,  '  v/o  poinp  to  help  the  other  out  '.  I'e- 
eause  he  is  wounded^  is  he  sju'eially  imnnine  from 
the  laws  of  war  i'' 

"No,  Jefferson,  he's  on  neiitral  frroimd.  T  am 
JKiund  to  he  indehted  to  no  Federal.  I  am  payinj;  liim 
hack  for  his  generosity  and  kindness  when  his  com- 
pany j)roteeted  this  hoji.se.  You  have  always  In-en 
wfdcome  here.  Your  rrpiment  carries  the  flaf:  I 
made.  Xow  I'm  poinjr  to  ask  a  favor  in  return. 
This  house  must  be  a  sanctuarv  for  this  nuui  until 
he  is  well." 

"There  is  something  more — something  between 
you.  Your  head  has  lx>en  turned.  You — you  are  in- 
fatuated!" he  cried,  and  l)ent  over  her  almost  threat- 
eningly. 

Then  she  l)ecamc  quite  contident  of  attaining  her 
object.  She  threw  back  her  head  and  twk  her  time 
for  a  trilling  laugh  of  ridicule. 

"Infatuated  I"  Her  tongiie  played  with  the  word 
as  if  it  were  a  ball  of  variegated  ctdors.  "If  I  were, 
do  you  think  I'd  have  told  you  he  was  here?  Don't 
you  suppose  1  would  have  gone  at  onoe  to  the  Tnion 
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liiirs  •'  ^:iV('  liiiii  ^  Iiifatuattil  with  a  (';ilif<'nii;» 
iiiiii'Tl"  ( )f  a  sii'i<lcii  slic  ^rt'W  cariic-f.  "  liitatiiatftl 
with  a  ^'aIlk«■l•I  ^'"U  —  vmi  thmidit  tliat  of  //((•.'"' 
she  cthmI,  in  nio^t   -iiicrn'  ntTtiMf. 

In  OIK'  of  her  III'  nc:its  of  s|tlcii(lnr  she  ha<l  ^'ivcii 
liiiii  again  a  glimpse  f  the  value  of  the  jiri/.e  he 
lidjH'ii  to  win.     lie  >jei/e(i  her  hand  aii<l  kis>e<l  it. 

'"Vou  forger  that  F  li\'  for  vou  1  I  cannot  wait! 
I  r  ust  know  I  1  fornie<l  the  Virginia  Fir.-ts  for  ;ou. 
1  1(  i<l  thetn  for  yon.      I  >hall  win  victories  for  voti.'' 

The  hig  n  an  witii  challenge  In^ating  out  of  hi<  eyes 
a  inonieiit  In-fore  ha<i  Ix-coine  .iliject.  ^  et.  serious  a.s 
he  was,  he  eould  not  help  .>peaking  with  an  age-gone 
graiulilo(|uence. 

She  <lrt  w  her  hainl  away. 

'■Jienieiiiher  your  promise!  Xot  again  till  the  war 
is  over.  Your  duty  is  not  that  of  courtier  now,  but 
soldier." 

lie  stifTeiieil  in  compliance  with  a  bargain  that  he 
had  agn  "(1  to. 

''TIktc  is  another  thing  that  made  me  kind  to  liim 
for  vour  sake,"  she  sai(h  "\'>  \  Wfuild  .-carcelv  want 
anything  hut  an  ojx-n  tield  ag.i.iist  hini,  I  kiiow." 

He  bristled  at  this  suggestion,  ingeniou-ly  put. 

"Jle  seoineil  to  think  it  a  jH-rsonal  fight.  Wiien 
he  was  woundi'tl  he  said  that  lie  ealleil  "Sabre  f.>  sabre' 
to  you  ami  y<tii  tired  at  him  with  your  revolver." 
She  wanted  to  make  all  the  punts  ^he  could,  in  jiis- 
titication. 

"It  was  war,  not  a  duel,"  he  said.  "\\u'  I  remem- 
l)or — be  did  say  that  I  If  he  ma'  is  it  a  per-onal  mat- 
ter T  will  ex'tress  mv  rejji'cts.  1  want  W'  oibl-  ironi 
any  Yankee!" 
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In  tlio  .>«wiiy  of  this  |i;i>>i<>n  lie  partfl  fmin  licr. 
lie  fully  iiitcmh'il  tn  k<r|>  fo  lli^  wurd  as  lie  asct'iidrd 
tli«'  .xtairs.  It  was  flic  \'apil'i'iiil'>  smile,  after  his 
Burprise  liail  i>as>e(],  that  <leterre<l  jiim — a  siiiilo  of 
armisi'iiiciit,  in  fare  <.f  the  faet  that  he  was  prMhalily  a 
prisoner  ajrain,  at  \\ic  pliiitie  in  the  f:''ntleinan's  hat, 
his  lon^',  (Mirlin^r  imi-taehe.  hi,  kimtfed  -ilk  .-ash.  and 
his  ^ala  apjHaranee  in  ^'eneral. 

"When  v.. II  are  well!"  was  all  that  Sniithhrid^ 
t'onld  say,  tappin;:  the  hilt  of  his  -ahre. 

"Nes,  when  I  am  well,  with  pleasnre,"  was  fho 
quiet  rejtly,  sharjMr  pointed  than  the  surpon's  knife. 
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Tlio  VafralMiiiil  Imd  the  tli'tiiifr.  wliiiiisical  ini- 
[iro.-ion  that  it  was  virv  itimhI  i,f  Smitliliriilp'  to  wait, 
ami  tlicii.  in  tlu'  cxliaiist it>ri  Irom  tlif  ,-iirp-"ii">  o|MTa- 
tinii  Hiid  in  tilt'  sweet  e(insciuiisiie>s  of  the  ^reat  news 
An-  hail  hnm^ht,  he  slept. 

When  he  awoke  the  afteniiK>n  was  wanintr.  In  tho 
clearer  vision  which  his  rest  ha<l  jriven  him,  he  iM-piii 
to  revie.v  the  events  sine*'  his  meeting  with  South- 
hriilpe  on  the  road.  His  sense  of  jirojw.rtion  was 
drowne<l  in  shame,  which  liepm  with  the  realization 
that  his  enemv  had  overcome  him  ;  which  in<'reas«'d  as 
his  inemorv  j)icke<|  up  scattered  savings  and  doinps, 
('onvince<l  that  he  had  talke<l  rinu'li  while  she  minis- 
tered to  iiiin  ov(>rniirht,  he  tried  in  vain  to  recall  more 
than  the  tenor  of  what  he  lu»d  .said. 

"I  whineii,  I  explained,  I  mado  pxnisos,"  he 
thoufriit. 

Neither  scowlinjr.  in>r  staring  vacantly  at  the  wall, 
nor  drumminir  his  HnpTs  would  hrinjr  more  than  this 
concrete  example  of  his  humiliation:  that  he  had 
whimjx'red — to  use  his  own  word— aliout  South- 
l>ridirc  takinjr  his  salire,  and  she  had  ap|H'a.s(>d  the 
little  l)oy  hy  hrinjrin^  his  playthinjr.  Afterw;'rd,  as 
ixfore,  ail  was  a  I'iank. 

"Oh,  you  hahy  !  you  lialiv  I"  he  tuld  himself.    ''You 
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;ir<irt   tit  t<i  Iw  out  nf  >kirt.-  vet,  :iii<l  \<>n  {•n'Stitiif  to 
(•<>iiniiiiti«l   a  cuiiipaiiy  nf  grown  iiicii  like  tin'   \  aga- 

Mai'MH  Anrcliiis.  making  tlif  la>t  of  matiy  rxfiir- 
>ioii>  Mil  ti]itoc  to  >(•(•  if  t..<'  patifiit  wa-  awake,  now 
a]iiK"an'<i. 

"Well,  sail,"  hr  sai-l,  "yo'  eyes  is  pretty  briglit 
an'  so's  vo'  |tro.«]Hc's  ef  yo'  keeps  vo'  sdn'ifniir,  sail. 
I)erc"s  iiotliin'  like  suii'ifriiir,  ^al^' — a  most  duhions 
.-iiggestion  to  one  who  was  barely  otit  of  ilanp'r. 

"And  cold  water,  ton,  ^lareus.  1  fe(d  ton  sticky 
for  words.  A  s]><inge  and  a  liasin,  and  the  (deaner  I 
am,  the  higher  I'll  |Mit  you  in  the  list  of  iimnortaU." 

With  a  ]H.sitive  grace  the  old  ftdlow  hatlied  the 
feehh'  cavalier,  changed  the  sheets,  shaveil  him  and 
conihed  his  hair,  meanwiiile  narrating  his  wonderful 
e.\]H'riences  in  Pari>  forty  years  ago,  much  to  the  <lis- 
paragenient  of  all  French  valets.  Then  he  proudly 
surveyed  the  result,  who,  in  the  glow  of  his  toilet,  was 
an  optimist,  again  thinking  how  to  redeem  his  past. 

''Dere,  sail,  now  vo's  lit  to  receive  callers." 

The  VagalMintl's  picture  of  liimstdf  had  little  in 
common  with  the  one  that  Volilla  drew  »i|)on  her  own 
awakening.  She  liad  already  in  lier  heart  given  up 
the  idea  that  he  was  a  play-actor,  except  of  that  mag- 
nifK-eiit  kind  that  helieves  in  only  one  part,  his  own. 
It  was  tlie  compelling  force  of  the  man,  his  iantaliz- 
iiig,  iilii(iuitons  ahility  to  j)\it  liimsidf  in  an  heroic 
|Hise,  that  she  now  recogni/cd  in  that  heart  to  lieart 
communion  that  every  woman  knows  in  the  silence  of 
her  own  hcdrooni. 

She  had  been  iiidiscroot,  Impul.>'iv<',  romantic,  slie 
toKl  hersidf.     Sh(<  might  have  sent  Marcus  Aurelius 
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til  tliP  I'liliin  lines  in  lior  stra<i,  luul  Aw  niiglit  linvo 
av(ti«l('<l  othoraots  whicli,  al)straotly  considfrotl,  would 
represent  more  than  a  inirst^'s  interest  in  a  patient. 
Kven  wlien  slie  faced  S<>utlil>ridfre  she  had  In'on  con- 
scious of  a  jM'rsonal  feelinfr,  a  feeliiij;  of  downri^lit 
partisanship  for  the  woundecl  man  lM'cans«>  of  his  dis- 
tress, lie  had  won  her  admiration  hv  that  disnlav  of 
hifrh  purjMise  rejrardless  of  all  selfish  interests  which 
is  the  most  appealiiifj  of  all  masculine  traits  to  the 
feminine  mind,  he  it  ever  said  to  woman's  credit. 

"What  I  did,"  to  put  her  eonelnsion  in  her  own 
words,  "was  out  of  a  natural  desire  to  pay  hack  ohli- 
pitions  which  he  has  wickedly  increased,  hut  which 
he  shall  increase  no  further." 

Siie  arose  coiitidently :  and  confidently,  in  d\io 
course,  she  went  to  his  r<Mim.  ]{v  this  time  he  also 
was  -ure  of  his  j)art. 

''Vf»u  have  rested  f '  he  asked. 

"Yes,  iK'autifully  ;  and  you  ^" 

''Sh'pt  SOU'  •'. y  anil  awoke  with  a  firm  purpisc.  I 
must  state  it,  so  that  we  shall  start  fair."  And  with 
that  he  .smiled  misc-hievously.  '*! — am — not — go- 
itifr,"  he  said,  slowly,  "ti>— pro{)orte — to  vou — every 
—.lay!" 

.\f;ain,  with  the  unexjXH-ted,  he  ha<l  passed  over  her 
foil  hy  a  stroke  of  deliercy  which  said  tliat  he  realized 
her  jHisition  and  ha<l  determined  to  relieve  her  from 
any  anticipated  emharrassment.  .Veverthele.ss,  as  a 
matter  of  fence,  her  tW(»-worded  comment  wa.s  sar- 
castic. 

"How  thonfrhtf\il  I"  she  said. 

"But  T'm  fjoinjr  to  projH»se  just  once — licfore  I  go 
away.     Is  that  agreed  ^"  h  •  askcij,  lightly. 
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She  jni<'kfTC(l  licr  bp'Ws. 

"^'I'S,   jll>t    hcfoH'    \i>\\    J.'n   aWMV jll.-t    OIK'P." 

'''riiniik  \nu.  Niiw  that's  >ctll<'<l.  |>lfas"  t<'ll  mo 
llic   line    tliiiij:    I    iii'i-t    want   t<i    kimw — Imw    is    my 

"\'crv  ciiiiifnrtalilt'  in  the  staMf.  We  liojK'  tn  fare 
fnr  liiiii  as  Well  as  \vc  >liall  fi>r  liis  owiKr." 

(Iratcful  iiiiw,  alter  the  r-urju-i-c  nf  his  remark  liad 
jiassed,  that  he  hail  relieve<l  Inr  l'r"in  any  feeling'  "f 
re-traiiit,  she  .-eale.l  lier~ell"  in  the  chair  which  ^h<.' 
had  ocTMipietl  tliriiUi:h  the  ni^dit. 

"1  am  afraid  I  .-liall  Iw  yniir  irn<'st — ynr  cliarge, 
I  mean — fur  somf  time  toeunie,"  he  >aiii. 

"Sav  piest,  i>lea-e,  es|M('ially  as  yuu  ;ire  not  pi- 
inj:  tn  ]in>]Mi,-e/*  .-lie  returned,  >miling'y.  '"Vnu  aro 
verv  weak,  the  -.iirirenu  say.-.  Imt  vuur  reoivery  is  nuly 
a  (Hie-ti"ii  (if  time." 

'*Ves,  that's  it;  that's  wliat  I'm  tryintr  tn  rcali/o 
—  that  I  am  very  weak.  Kvery  imw  and  then  I  maki; 
an  hnnest  ethirt  to  rai>e  my  arm  to  cunvince  Tuy-elf 
that  I  am  imt  shamminir.  It  all  seems  so  nncanny 
and  pre|»<(steri>ns  \n  a  fellnw  whu  lia-  never  Iki  n  ;^lued 
t<i  a  l>ed  liefiire.  ^(•sterday  1  muld  li<Mind  into  the 
saddle  without  the  hel|>  of  the  .-tirniii ;  t<><!;iy  I  would 
ne<'d  a  litter  and  the  smelliiifr-all-  lo  iret  di  uiistairs. 
it  will  teach  me  humility  ami  th"Uirht t'ulnc -•-.  T 
shall  have  more  sympathy  with  the  ^ick  and  the  fail- 
ing liereafler." 

While  .-he  wi.-lied  for  the  tiftieth  time  that  he 
eouhl  not  talk  ^o  well,  her  tinirer-.  ni'iviiiir  on  ihr  taldo 
aindi'>-lv.  touched  -<iiieliiii:L'  ^mall.  harij,  and  iieavy. 

"Thai'-  the  lillle  thiiiir  that  the  d.M-tor  cut  out — • 
the  one  Southhridiie  gave  me,"  he  .-aid. 
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She  slnuldored,  and  held  the  bit  of  lead  up  quiz- 
zically for  insj)t'cti<»n. 

"I  shall  have  to  return  his  loau,"  he  added,  pleas- 
antly. 

'"This  same  one,  T  hope." 

''Xo,  that  wuiild  hardly  be  fair;  his  was  not  sec- 
ond-hand.    No,  a  new  one!" 

The  blofid  li'ft  her  face.  She  laid  the  leaden  .ser- 
jient's  sting  back  on  the  table  with  t'cnibling  lingers. 

"Please,"  she  pleaded,  making  a  dismal  cflFort  to 
sii:ile,  ''j)lease  j)romise  me  tluit  yoii  won't  go  o)it  of 
yn\ir  way  to  meet  Colonel  Southbridgc.  He  is  my 
friend.  He — he  has  the  >ecret — he  consents  to  vour 
iK'ing  here.     Please  jiromisel'' 

"She  loves  him  I"  he  thought,  onlv  that;  it  was 
en<i>igM. 

'■Pll  not — I'll  not  go  out  of  my  way,  T  promise," 
he  said,  finally.  "He  is  tine  Confederate  among 
many.     It  is  unlikely  tliiit  1  shall  ever  see  him  again."' 

"Thank  you.  I — T  ask  it  Ixcause  I  know  vou 
Would  win.  The  way  you  looked  when  you  s:id  that 
made  me  realize  it,  weak  as  you  are.  Voii  would  win 
— vou  alwavs  win — that's  the  worst  of — of  vou  !"  sho 
cried. 

He  sho'ik  his  head. 

''I  didn't  mean  to  break  out  that  way,"  she  c(.ii- 
tinued.  "I  should  have  waited  till  you  were  stronger 
l»efore  1  asked  you  to  make  promises.'' 

"It  isn't  iiuich  just  to  win.  If  it  comes  to  that,  T 
didn't  win  when  I  met  Southbridge  nri  the  road.  I 
have  Mot  vet — the  irreat  fancv  of  niv  life,  \ou  know" 
—  -bur  lie  checked  himself. 


'.iid  he  was  as  godd  us  his  W'-n 


d  about  priipjsing 


TlIK    VAfJAUONI) 

fiinl  Ixttcr,  fur  he  never  iiientiuneil  tluit  there  lia<l 
lieeii  a  >\"vy  or  even  tlie  ^keteh  ImMk  lie  lia.l  -h-iwii 
liir  wlieii  lie  tiiM  it.  His  irratitmie  \va-  e\[in--eil  in 
hi-  (juauit  euneeits  ami  exnln  rant  faiiey.  in  [K-ncil- 
ilraw  iii^''<  of  Marens  Anreliii-.  .InM-phii-.  an<l  mher 
ni'iahle-,  making  a  nierrv  ennvale.-eenee  fur  hini-elf 
ami  iTMiiil  eiiiiijianv  fur  his  li<»ts.  Mr-.  Hiilwer.  who 
hii'l  thrown  uji  her  IkuhI-  in  matronly  horror  on  learn- 
iiiL:  of  the  .-iiuatioii,  anil  who  ha<l  at  tir>t  reuanle<l  the 
[laiient  with  (li>tant  cen-oriousnos,  emlecl  l>y  won- 
(lerintr  how  he  conhl  have  Keen  Ixirn  north  of  Mason 
and  ])ixon's  line.  His  numners.  which  >he  e.xjxcted 
to  find  harharons,  she  exjilained  hy  a  ;r<'iitle  line  of 
anee>|ors  wlm-e  fortnnes  had  dwindled,  leaving  the 
[ire-ent,  generation  tu  make  his  own  way  in  tlu; 
s\orld. 

Mr-,  r.nlwer  read  to  hiin,  and  Inttli  nodded  in  the 
proce-:-.  \'olilla  alM)  read  to  him;  and  listening 
to  hi  r  rich  voire,  whieli  gave  to  r\s  slow  aii'l  glow- 
imr  recoLMiition,  ami  wati'hing  the  iincon>cious  ]>lay 
•  d'  hir  expre-sion,  he  was  as  wide-awake  as  hapjiiiu'ss 
can  make  a  man.  To  have  pressed  his  suit,  Itesides 
heing  nngraeious,  which  was  his  tlrst  thouglit.  woidil 
have  deprived  him  of  association  with  her  initiiral 
self  in  the  routine  of  her  dnties  as  mistress  of  an  es- 
tate. It  was  she,  In'canse  she  had  the  talent,  rather 
than  her  aunt,  who  was  always  doing  little  things  to 
jihase  him;  -lie  who  vhoweil  the  most  intelligent  in- 
terest in  his  stories  of  the  trail,  which  he  told  dryly; 
.-he  who  had  !5reaker  brought  into  the  yard  the  first 
time  his  owner  was  well  enough  to  hi'  carried  to  » 
chair  hy  the  window.  The  hay's  coat  shone  over 
plump  -iilrs  and  ,-olid  ([uaricrs. 
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*'l  Won't  fall  otf  again,  oM  fellow  I"  the  VapalMinil 
called.  "Vou  .-ee,''  turning  to  ^Irs.  JJiihvir,  ""lu'd 
one  of  several  who  have  saved  niv  life.  I  thank  vou 
fiT  Ixing  as  kin<l  to  him  as  v<pu  are  to  nie." 

".\nw,  I've  alwavs  said  tiiat  a  man  who  lovcil  a 
horse  and  whose  horse  loved  him  eonld  not  l>e  so  verv 
had,''  she  tojd  him. 

"Tliank  von,  ^Mfb.  ]}iilwer,"  lie  replied,  with  nun-k 
soJeniMity, 

"Of  eoiirso,  thev  can  he  had  if  thev  tr\— hv  invad- 
ing  a  sovereign  State,''  she  n-joinecl,  with  a  rejiroving 
shake  of  her  linger. 

II  received  her  little  reproofs  jdeasantly  or  met 
them  with  hanter,  or,  sometimes,  when  she  tried  to 
hring  him  to  her  view  of  the  war,  with  the  l..gi<-  of 
his  simple  ex|>erience.  IJetween  him  and  N'oliila, 
however,  no  argiiment  was  ever  passed  on  this  suIh 
ject.  l}oth  shunned  it  instinctively.  Only  oru-e  was 
it  mentioned,  even  indirectly,  and  then  ahs«'rif-miiid- 
edly,  when  her  needle  wh.s  slijiping  in  and  out  of 
another  Confederate  hanner. 

'"Vou  make  the  stars  so  well,"  lie  said,  "that  then; 
oni:ht  to  be  more.'' 

"The  flag  is  not  for  your  side,  sir;  it  is  f«tr  the 
fearless  minority." 

There  was  in  her  every  act  kindness  atid  deli<ate 
hosj)itality,  which  he  had  made  easy  for  her  in  nm; 
sense,  which  he  had  mad<'  'uird  for  her  in  ainiilier.  i.i 
that  he  had  the  faculty  of  doing  the  right  thini:  when 
it  wonhl  have  served  her  .sense  of  jrartisauship  1»  tter 
if  he  had  done  the  wrong  one. 

.\s  siNin  as  he  could  tnako  liis  way  downstairs  with- 
out lielp  (the  ladies  watching  and  ^Iar<-us  Aiireliu-, 
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Tiiost  ix's.siinistic,  at  lii.s  cIImiwJ,  lie  jitirucl  tliciii  at 
liiiincr.  In  lnmor  ul  tliu  lvciiI  llu.'  kit(lnii  lnoaiiic 
an  African  f;raiit's  .stri'ii^lmld,  ami  the  .-ilvcr,  .-•nif 
lit"  uiiicli  tin'  N'apilH'inl  lia<l  takfii  from  Ail;cii>">  |M.ck- 
rts,  adurncii  the  talik'  aii«l  tin-  sidclnpanl.  I''<-r  all 
tlir  talk  of  that  imimI  or  nf  any  <itli<'r  that  f..ll.i\vi<l, 
no  .-tranjrcr  Wduld  liavf  known  Imt  he  was  a  wdi-onic 
ni-ijrlil)or  or  a  relative.  With  the  feelinj:  ot  one  who 
is  stront'ly  liehl  ami  strongly  ealleil,  lie  lookol  for- 
ward to  the  time  of  his  p'in^.  11  is  desire  to  he  witli 
his  men  apiin  was  halanced  hy  the  fear  of  I'Uttin^  a 
dream  to  the  alternative  u{  coming  trno  or  of  Leing 
shattered. 

Finally,  he  set  a  ^londay  for  his  departure.  "Nfrs, 
])ulwer  said  that  he  must  not  think  of  such  a  thing; 
Vulilla  counselh'il  wisdom,  and  Marcus  Aurelius 
cited  a  nundnr  of  rela]>ses,  not  to  say  deaths,  as  the; 
result  of  over-<'ontiilence,  wliich  were,  douhtless,  the 
fruit  of  his  resplendent  trojiical  imagination.  So 
they  comproinisei]  on  Wednesday,  which  caine  all  too 
<piickly.  At  times,  he  had  read  a  line  which  he 
thouglit  was  ho|>efid  ;  again,  >he  was  a  .-eah-d  hook  to 
him.  Could  she  have  done  >o  nnn-h  for  him  merely 
in  the  name  of  courtesy  and  ohligation  (  Alas,  that 
was  the  lino  thing  ahout  her;  -he  could. 

lie  thought  tha;  he  wouhl  like  to  cxcrei^ic  the  jiriv- 
ilege  which  ho  Inid  res<rve(l  for  him>elf  luidcr  the 
same  circumstances  that  liad  favored  the  telling  of 
his  story.  Slie  was  never  so  charming  to  him  as  when 
<in  horsehack ;  words  ha<l  never  sprimg  so  easily  to  his 
li|is  as  when  they  Iniit  tlu'ir  head.-?  (ner  the  sketch- 
bcK'k  in  tlie  sheltered  lane. 

"1  ought  to  have  a  little  practice  for  tny  journey," 
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he  said  at  the  Imakta-l  tahK,-  Tiu^lav.  ''May  I  j(.in 
v.iu  f..r  v.iur  riilf  tn-.liiv  i" 

"'J  he  doctor  c-iMildirt  think  of  allowing  such  a 
thiii^'I"  she  declared,  jirumjitly.  ''I'm  >iiriiri-cd  at 
Villi,  indeed,  Cajitain—voii  a  cavalry-man  I  Why, 
yell  wi.uJd  U-  so  lame  tiial  it.  wnuld  Ik-  tortun.'  to 
mount  to-morrow.  Xn,  no,"  jdayfiilly,  "I'm  ri'six.n- 
sihle  fnr  yuiir  care,  and  I  slia'n't  let  vuu  liave  lireaker 
tii-day." 

There  was  no  going  liack  <if  her  reply,  tliougii  he 
onild  tell  hy  the  tlicker  of  a  glance  that  she  gave  him 
what  its  real  oiiject  was. 

Xeither  in  the  morning  nor  in  the  afternoon  did 
she  jMrmit  herself  to  he  alone  with  him.  At  dinner 
the  talk  ran  on  California,  the  safest  of  sul(je<-ts.  Her 
sense  of  hospitality  and  her  interest  in  the  guest,  of 
wIkhii  she  had  gmwn  exceedingly  fond,  kej>t  Mrs. 
Jiulwcr  in  the  drawing-room  till  eleven. 

'"I'll  sit  here  for  a  time,  if  yuu  don't  mind.  I  like 
the  fire,"  he  said. 

The  evenings  were  liccoming  chill,  and  the  logs  had 
Ix'cn  lighted  after  sundown. 

"Voii  musln't  >tay  up  t..o  hite.  Y<.u'll  need  all 
your  >trength  fur  tn-morrow.  (Jood-night,"  Volilla 
sai<l,  leaving  ilie  room  at  the  same  time  as  her  aunt. 

lie  sat  watching  the  hia/c,  his  legs  extended,  and 
knoi'kiiig  one  font  against  the  other  nervnuslv. 

•'She  doesn't  mean  that  I  shall  speak  at  all,"  lie 
told  him-elf.  •'Her  conduct  while  I've  Imhmi  here  is 
her  answer,  and  >lic  ex]Mcts  me  to  understan<l.  To- 
morrow the  sand  will  l.e  jmt  hack  in  the  hour-glass 
and  \>o  sent  ihniugh  the  daily  routine." 

Ihe  d(M)r  was  ojM-iiid  m  fily,  ami  he  sprang  up,  to 
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sf<'  Ikt  ailvaiiciiijr  into  tli<-  r<M.iu.  Slir  wa;<  never  m'TO 
exa^iMTaliii^'lv  iMaiitifiil,  lie  tlmii^'lit.  The  tire-lijrlit 
l.laved  on  hor  liair  in  (iiiiveriiijr  ^'leaiiis;  the  iiiolc 
(lip|N.l  int..  tlie  <iiiiii»h'  in  a  faint  sniih-  of  jM.lite  (h- 
terniination.  Her  \»»r  n-  >he  >I..|)|n'.1  Inf-ire  him  was 
tliat  of  one  forearnie-1  for  a  ^et  eonllict.  She  liad 
proinisetl  to  ht  him  |.ro|M.si':  now  Uii<  his  time,  her 
manner  phiinl.v  said,  lie  met  lier  iM-rversit.v  witli  the 
same  serene  eheerinos  of  diiueanor  as  on  the  niorn- 
injr  he  joine<l  her  on  tlie  drivi-.  r.owiii^'.  he  plao'd 
a  ehair  Iw-fore  the  ^rate.  She  hesitated,  then  seated 
her>elf.     Still    Ik-    was    >ilent,    leavinjr  her   t..    sj«-ak 

tirst. 

"The  liack  lo^r  i>  piin^'  to  fall  s(M.n,  an<l  T  came  luiek 
t..  see  it,"  sh«'  >ai<l,  linallv,  with  some  endtarrassmeiit. 

"1  saw  voiir  face  in  the  tlame  jdainl.v  In'fore  voii 
eame  in,"  h<'  remarked,  ahstraetedlv.  "It  was  n<.t 
then  veN<d.  If  was  radiant,  as  it  has  Iw^en  in  evor\' 
(•ami>-tire  tlame  for  twelve  vears.  When  \ou  think  of 
what  mifrht  1m',  why  not  think  of  the  In-st  that  miglit 
U'i  And  always  1  have  wondered  if  we  should  over 
trulv  sit  lookinir  into  the  same  fire  and  reality  should 
have  taken  the  place  of  fam'y " 

"I  di<l  not  ajrree  that  you  should  tell  the  story 
apiin  I"  she  j»ut  in. 

"I  was  not  tellinjr  it.  I  need  not  to  tell  it."  Now 
he  turnetl,  and,  hnikinj:  into  her  eyes,  sjM.ke  in  tonso, 
(piiv«  rinf;  sincerity:  "Vou  know  it  I  My  every 
glance,  my  every  act  has  told  you.  Take  all  the  haj)- 
jiiness  aiwl  all  the  amhition  in  the  world  and  make  it 
into  a  world  hy  itself  and  it  is  my  love  for  you." 
l-'or  an  instant  her  jTiize  had  met  his;  then  she  rose. 

"it  is  imiH.ssihle,"  she  said.     "Good-night!"    Part 
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way  acros;*  the  n><>m  slir  fiiriHil  ami  a<l<lp<l  dosprr- 
atcly:    "I'oiilc^,  I  linn't  Invc  yini — I  (loii't  love  yoiil" 

"Tell  iiic  fliisi  Tfll  iiK"  \<>n  M'wvr  that  story — 
you   liclicvi'   tliat    I   have  Ik'cm  honest — lioiirst  I" 

"I  <lo.  And  I  —  I  have  tried  to  Im*  kind  and  chiv- 
alrous— only  that — only  that  I" 

And  she  was  frone,  and  In-  was  standing;  alone  in 
the  jrreat  r<>oni  of  a  hostile  house,  he  realiz<'d,  when 
the  hai  k  loi;  f(dl,  with  a  volley  of  sparks. 
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At    lirciikfast  Iwitli  were  in  coiimiiiiKl  <<{  ilint  Imlf- 

Ipiltltcrill^   irnnil   lillliicir    wllifli    U;is    tlllir    nm-t    fr;l.-ilill' 

(•uiiiiiinii  j;ri'iiii<l.  When  tlic  iiiMiiHuf  <>!'  |);irtiii;r  \v;is 
:it  luiiiil,  llic  licartfflt  flow  nf  In-  ;rr;it iliidi'  U>  his  lic-ts 
\v;i>  unrotriiiiM-d  \<y  fnniiiility. 

"V<iM  siivcd  iiiv  life!  V<iii  li:iv«>  cjircd  fur  iiic  as 
niilv  Midi  as  vitii  cmilil  care  fur  a  sick  man.  Ilad  I 
Ihcii  a  ( ''Hiffilcratt'  and  a  relative  yuu  fnild  nut  lia\<' 
dune  mure.  l-'ur  liaven't  yuu  av"ide<l  everv  upiii- 
iuii  that  niiirht  liave  utTemled  me  f  Haven't  yuu 
shuwn  liuw  far  ahuve  war  and  jxilitics  a  wuman's 
kindness  is  i  I  can't  rejiay  yuu,  except  hy  duing  a.s 
much  fur  yuu  and  yuurs.  jJut  yuu  must  kiiuw  tliat  I 
am  a  lietter  ami  a  hrua<h'r  man,  aiitl  tliat  to  you  is,  I 
kimw,  tile  jrreatest  of  reward^." 

'"The  very  frreatest,"  said  Mrs.  T5ul\ver.  "He 
careful,  wun't  yuu,  there's  a  dear,  llichard  ami  yuu 
and  >u  many — "  Her  vuice  faltere(l,  as  thuusands 
I't'  niuihers'  vuie«'s  did  in  tliuse  days.  "The  strongest 
and  hravr-t,  whether  it's  t<i  he  une  natiuii  ur  twu — 
we  need  them  I" 

On  her  part,  Vulilla — the  last  tuuch  uf  her  delioatP 
thuu;:iitfulner-> — tuld  him  that  slie  hail  had  a  gruum 
take  the  kinks  uut  uf  Hreaker's  legs  iu  a  j>reliniinary 


L^        _ 


ssmma^mK 


TIIK    VAdAIJOM) 

r.iiiftr,   1<  -t   his  i>:uv  Ik*  t.^>  .-pirit^tl   for  a  funvalfs- 

Cfllf. 

••If,  wli.ri  th.'  war  \<  <.vcr,  v..u  shouM  ever  coinf 
this  way  a^aiii,"  Mr>.  UuKv.t  a-l-hwl,  a>  hi'  iiuMiiit.'.i. 
"Kichanl  a?,  well  as  tiiysilf  w.Mihl  1k'  ^'hul  to  m»>  vou 
at  our  home." 

Whfii  he  had  >|H.kcii  liis  thank-  for  this  frracioiis- 
Jicss  to  a  >traiipT  wh--r  introilurtiou  had  1m. 'ii 
H-arrrly  r.'pihir,  he  jrhiiicr.l  at  Volilhi.  WoiiM  .-lir, 
too,  a>k  him  to  conic  a^rain  as  a  friend  '. 

••It's  so  fortunate  I      \'ou'i'    L'oin^'  t..  have  jMrfeet 
autumn  weather,"  ^h.-  said,  lia.-tiiv.     '•(inodhv    Mr 
Will 


lams : 


••(lood  hy,  ;Miss  Lanlcy.  (iod  hie-s  you  fur  vour 
kindness  I" 

lie  did  not  l.Mik  hack  after  he  had  sjmkon  ;  am],  pat- 
ting'his  horse's  neck  to  keep  him  down  to  a  walk,  he 
rode  away. 

••n.iek  t-i  the  hour-frlass,  llreakerl"  !.•  was  think- 
iii^'.  as  he  turned  into  the  road.  '•We'll  >ee  the  war 
throudi  if  it  takes  twenty  ypars.  And  then  l)n'ak 
the  ;:la->  let  the  wiml  carry  the  -and  whither  it 
will.  Father  I>oh  won't  he  on  the  trai'.  ami  there'll 
!.<•  nolM.dy  to  ^'iv<'  th.'  jrold  to.  I  did  elind.  th.'  moun- 
'="":  1  'lid  timl  th.-  mine,  and  Tiin  an<l  .limmv 
'•ii'i  have  it.  I'll  tiii.l  atiother.  I'll  keej.  moving'; 
that's  the  oidy  thin^'.  Pooii  !  W.'  ann't  hal.ie<, 
are  we,  lireaker  ^  'I'here'll  !«•  plenty  of  tij:litin^'. 
p>od  ti^ditinir.  t  >  .Irive  a  man's  heart  haek  to  it,-  phi.-.' 
when  it  >.'.ins  to  .-Ipike  his  throat.  And  we'll  keep 
our  ].n.mi-e,  I'rcaker,  ahout  Southi.ii.L'.'.  I!ut  wc 
won't  run  away  from  the  plume  and  the  sasii,  and 
•^'e  Won't  K-  murderers,  either." 
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THE    VAGABOND 

At  tluit  iiioiiiciit  Snuthbridp-  was  waiting  umlor 
the  cnvcr  of  a  tree,  wlicrf  lie  iia<i  li«'<'ii  c  'rltiiifr  his 
iiii|tati<'ii('f'  xiiicc  cJiiwii.  N'o  man  had  i'V«  occn  more 
restless  for  a  fair  tielil  whidi  would  relieve  liiiii  of 
self-iiiij)«)sed  asiKTsioii.  'Ihe  "wh.eii  you  are  well" 
which  he  liad  sjxiken  in  the  siek-rooin  he  lia<l  meant 
to  couvev  as  detinite  an  im])ressif»n  as  pistols  ami  cofTee 
for  two;  in  Hne,  that  the  Vajral>ond  should  not  return 
to  the  rnioii  lines  without  jrivitif;  him  satisfaction. 
While  the  Lanh'v  house  sheltered  the  enemy  ho  would 
never  enter  it ;  hut  tliis  did  not  keep  him  from  heinj^ 
iiifi'rmed  throtigh  a  servant's  friMjucnt  journeyijitrs 
of  the  time  of  the  piest's  departure.  So  it  hapiK'neii 
that  he  reined  liis  liorse  fairly  across  the  Vapahond's 
path  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  Lanl(>y  gate. 

"I  thought  s<»,"  he  said. 

"Vou  thought  whati"  the  Vagabond  aske<l,  in  sur- 
jtrise. 

Southliridge  had  changed  his  position  so  tluit  tiio 
two  rigid  ligures  were  facing  each  other  over  their 
horses'  ears  and  neither  had  tiic  advantage  of  the  other 
in  grouiid,  |)o;  iti<)n,  or  ccmpisure. 

"Oh,  I'll  be  exact,"  lie  sai<l,  eontemi)tuously.  ''You 
shall  have  nt)  complaint  on  that  score.  I  thought  that 
I  should  have  to  <'ome  after  you  if  I  wanted  yon  to 
keep  your  word." 

"I  dill  not  say  that  I  would  seek  you.  I  am  not 
seeking  you  now,"  was  the  Vagabond's  reply. 

"Xo-of  Southbridge  hung  on  to  the  rising  inflec- 
tion grindy.  "Xo,  1  judge  not.  I'ut  you  have  not 
forgotten  my  last  words.    Are  you  wellf 

"Ves." 

"Wi'l!  euouL'h  to  fight r' 
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•'Yos;  if  I  have  a  cause." 

And  then  Southhridge  in  a  word  supplied  one 
which  no  soldier  eould  resist. 

It  was  not  necessary  for  the  Vagalx)nd  to  exert 
liiin.-elf  to  Ix.'  eahn,  as  he  had  feared  he  must  when  he 
jiiid  the  flowery  cavalier  should  meet,  lie  had.  as  yet, 
fi>r  one  thing,  a  trace  of  the  languor  of  a  convalescent. 
'Cragic  as  tiie  situation  was,  he  found  humor  in  it, 
and  he  had  no  great  object  to  Indd  him  to  life  just 
then  exct>pt  the  Vagalxmds,  which  Jimmy  and  Tim 
could  lead  as  W(dl  as  he.  He  was  suhiluc(l  Ity  the  con- 
trast, so  in  keeping  with  the  satire  of  the  time,  l)e- 
tween  the  gentle  domesticity  he  had  left  and  the  male 
Havagery  he  had  encountered.  The  sjM^ctade  of  two 
men  slashing  each  other  with  no  end  hut  the  gratifica- 
tion of  jK-rsonal  enmity  apjx^aled  to  tlie  sense  of  the 
riiliculous,  which  is  always  cooling.  Having  often 
longed  half-whimsically  to  have  Southhridge  on  the 
edge  of  a  precipice,  with  nwm  for  only  one,  his  desire 
was  granted.  It  was  aa  unnatural  for  the  niasc\iline 
lieing  to  fly  in  the  face  of  such  a  challenge  as  for  a 
woman  to  desert  her  child.  Yes,  death  he  little 
minded;  the  humiliation  of  being  outplayed  by  this 
man  he  did  mind  tremendously. 

''Your  weapons — pistols  at  ten  paces  or  sabres  at 
one?"  Southhridge  demanded. 

"As  we  are — as  eavalrv-men  should." 

"Good I  Here's  the  place!  Here  and  now!"  He 
nodded  over  his  shoulder  to  a  vacant  field. 

"Sha'n't  we  be  seen  from  the  house  C  the  Vag- 
ab<^)nd  suggested. 

"You  chose  the  weapons.     I  choose  the  ground." 

^^^h^  ?.T)e<^-iienlflr  in  Srii!tnnrin'*?*'R  nst'^r^  ho'v^d  for 
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iH'tliiiifr  >'•  imicli  iis  tliiit  liis  lady  fnnn  lior  lialrony 
hli(»iil(l  iH'linld — liclinld  is  the  tit  word — lit-r  cliatiipinn 
in  tlic  li^t^  In-al  dnwii  liis  a<lvcr>ary.  , 

'•As  v.. u  will!" 

For  tlic  first  tiiiio  tlio  N'apiboiid's  face,  wliicli  had 
Ikcii  iiiscnital)lf  in  its  cahii,  lirukc  into  an  tuuMMisidoiis 
sinih — siicii  a  smile  as  wlicn  he  had  his  first  gliinpso 
(if  the  ( 'avalicr  imi  the  Lanloy  p>rch. 

It  was  the  sjiark  to  Suutlihridgc's  temper,  llo 
cried  an  <iath  and  rude  on  ahead  t<»  the  other  side  (d'  u 
level  as  hi^  as  a  hasedKili  field;  whih^  the  VapilM>nd^ 
Ins  scdieme  of  ofTetiee  and  'efeneo  very  eloar  to  liim 
now,  rode  to  the  midtlle  of  it.  IFe  laufrlied  softly,  a^ 
his  ativersarv  tiirne(l  and  fa<'ed  him,  at  the  piettirc 
they  woidd  make  for  a  cartoonist's  j)«'ncil. 

Tho  two  men  on  the  verjre  of  a  c»>ndiat  for  which 
every  eavalrv-man  is  trained  and  which  scddom  oc- 
curs — but  when  it  docs  is  to  a  charge  what  the  turret 
is  to  architecture — barring  a  citrnmon  chivalrous 
qmility,  were  as  difTereiit  as  miture  could  make 
them.  Southhridg(*  was  over  six  feet  in  height, 
lie  was  in  his  ftdl  array  of  knotte<l  silk  sash,  Span- 
ish spiirs,  tasselled  Vioots,  and  ])luniod  hat.  His  horse, 
a  humln'd  pounds  or  more  lighter  than  his  oppo- 
nent's, was  pure  white — the  only  one  in  the  Virginia 
Firsts.  ''Then  my  men  will  know  where  I  am  and 
so  will  the  enemy,  please  (lod,"  its  owner  said. 

Tho  \'agaliond  was  the  thicker  set.  At  an  angle 
on  his  n  ildish  hair  sat  lightly  the  jaunty  fatigue-cap 
of  the  day,  and  otherwise  his  uniform  was  unorna- 
mental  and  regulation.  Of  the  two,  for  the  size  of 
his  frame  ho  had  much  more  clostdy  knitted  mus- 
cles hefiirc  illrsesfl  lia*!  softcnfv]  thpm  ;  Av.i]^  Rgniu^  his 
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Iwnics  would  not  so  much  lianiptT  niol)iHty.  In  every 
other  r('s|)oot,  including  his  horse,  when  agility  alone 
was  ilcnianilod  in  a  mount,  he  was  at  a  disadvantage, 
lie  had  nut  Ikh'U  drilled  in  the  cavalry  exercises  at 
West  I'oint.  The  little  sahre  practice  that  he  knew 
had  Imkmi  gaine<l  in  four  months'  training.  Yet,  as 
he  sat  on  Breaker  in  the  middle  of  thai  Held,  he  felt 
like  granite. 

"The  other  side!  That's  your  privilege.  As  much 
start  as  you  please,''  Southhridge  called. 

"Oh,  thank  you,  I  am  content." 

The  even  tones  added  fucd  to  the  flame  of  South- 
liri<lge's  anger. 

"Are  you  ready?"  he  sang  out,  fiercely. 

''Yes,  even  waiting." 

The  Confederate's  sahre  was  drawn  from  its  scab- 
hard  in  a  flash;  it  was  circled  around  his  head  in 
exultation  as  his  horse  sprang  forAvard.  lie  counted 
uiw)n  a  slashing  hlow,  reinforced  by  the  momentum 
of  his  flight,  to  end  the  fray.  The  other  had  patted 
Breaker's  flank  in  a  way  that  Breaker  understood,  and 
stee<l  and  num  seemed  a  part  of  the  landscape.  An 
oidooker  might  have  thought  them  stricken  with 
paralysis  hy  the  fear  of  their  adversary  and  ho{)elessly 
awaiting  Xi-mesis  to  overtake  them,  or  nothing  more 
than  a  dunnny  that  a  mad  troo^ier  had  set  up  for  a 
target. 

The  Vagal)ond  had  unsheathed  his  sahre,  hut  ho 
cut  no  dashes  with  i*.  He  held  't  flrndy,  almost  on 
a  level  with  Breaker's  ears,  and  wliile  Southhridge's 
lips  were  parted  and  his  eyes  glazed  hy  feverish  pre- 
occupation, his  own  were  calmly  smiling.  Human 
r>n«'<<».p    vjft*.   Jx^ajdc   i*-'7<^lf     T>ot    trflined     would    have 
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gwunp  back  to  let  that  wild  animal  and  wild  man 
pass,  (Hit  of  tho  sheer  instinct  that  makes  a  hahy 
Mink.  When  the  eneniv  was  near,  so  near  that  he  had 
alrea<ly  risen  in  his  stirrups  to  strike,  tlie  Va^ahond 
leaned  over  to  tho  si(h'  hy  which  he  was  to  pass  and 
shot  his  sahrc  fairly  toward  the  forehea<l  of  the 
flyinj(  horse.  The  horse  reared  to  escape  the  jilint 
of  steel,  therehy  ptittiiifr  the  tar^^'t  iK'vond  his  rider's 
ran^e  an<i  making  his  rider's  blow  an  inconse(pient 
liissiiifT  through  the  air. 

As  Southhridrc  came  to  a  stand-still  thirtv  or  fortv 
yards  away  and  turned  around,  tlie  Vagabond  was 
again  facing  him. 

"You  ride  well!"  the  Yankee  called,  now  feeling 
sonjewhat  weak. 

''I  thought  yon  wanted  to  fight  I"  was  the  answer. 

His  restless  liorse  ])rancing,  he  began  moving  in 
a  circle,  with  the  Vagabond  for  its  centre. 

*'Xot  at  all,"  the  Vagabond  said,  cheerfully.  *'Xot 
I,  but  you.    I  only  want  to  be  accommodating." 

That  was  too  much.  Southbridge  drove  liLs  spurs 
into  flanks  already  bleeding.  1  his  time  his  sabre  was 
not  uplifted.  It  was  drawn  back  ready  to  thrust 
into  any  opening  that  offered.  The  Vagabond 
now  sat  erect  in  guard.  With  the  thunderous  ap- 
proach of  his  enemy  Breaker  swerved  a  little,  oUc 
gray  kneo  would  have  locked  with  ])lue  knee.  South- 
bridge,  so  recklessly  contemptuous  of  any  skill  on 
the  part  «f  his  adversary  that  he  had  not  his  wrist 
through  the  cord,  lunged,  and  the  Vagabond,  with  a 
swing  upward,  struck  the  weapon  near  the  hilt  and 
sent  it  flying  into  the  air. 

It  caught  the  sun  in  shivering  gleams,  and  seemed 
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rortaln  to  fall  near  onoiiph  for  him  to  roach  it  first — 
aii'l  then,  with  tlio  doxtcrity  ami  quicknost^  of  a  haiul- 
hall  plavcr,  Southhridp'  oaiipht  it  hy  the  hilt  as  it 
fell.  The  VagalwHid  could  not  withhold  hin  admira- 
tion. 

'•liravo!"  hocallt'd. 

The  humiliation  of  l>einp  disarmed  hy  a  tyro  was 
spur  enoufrh,  without  the  thought  that  Volilla  might 
liave  seen  all  from  her  window,  to  drive  Southhridge 
to  desperation.  Ho  craved  the  hltMnl  of  that  tiguro 
which  now  touched  its  cap  in  polite  salute,  and  he 
detenninod  to  charge  and  recharge  till  the  sus|)ense 
was  over. 

Breaker  had  l>eon  oxtromoly  patient  for  a  veteran. 
He  ilid  not  reason  elal)orately,  as  the  talking  horses 
of  fiction  do.  Aside  from  any  effort  Ix'tweetj  his 
riiler  and  the  other  man,  tlie  fight  had  now  In^come 
jHTsonal  with  him.  That  nand)y-pamhy  white  horse, 
with  his  long  mane  and  tail  and  airs  U)  go  with  them, 
had  snorted  hy  him  once,  and  a  second  time  had 
kicked  dust  in  his  eyes.  An  ancestry  which  roamed 
the  e^rth  in  hordes  and  fought  for  chiefsliip  of  tho 
drove  would  not  permit  him  to  stand  by  for  a  third  in- 
sult. His  curving  neck  and  pomding  furef(vit  ex- 
pressed as  much  to  his  master,  who  let  him  go; 
and  when  once  more  the  combatants  could  see  tlie 
whites  of  each  other's  eyes,  the  two-f<Mtted  gave  the 
ft)ur-f(K)ted  comrade  a  signal  that  meant  "Close  in." 

Xow  the  bay's  superior  weight  and  his  reserve 
energy'  counted.  Tlie  horses'  sluuihlers  came  to- 
gether at  the  same  instant  that  steel  ground  on  steel, 
till  hilt  Ttiet  hilt  and.  witli  tlie  imnetus  of  Breaker's 
atUick,  men  and  Wasts  went  dovni  to  the  dry  turf 
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together.  Tn  tliat  interval,  when  two  (leteniiinetl, 
straining  fares  were  chjso  to  caeh  otlier,  the  Vaga- 
Ixmd  (IropjKMl  his  own  weapon,  seized  Southhridge's 
sal)re  wrist,  weakeneil  the  grasp,  and,  falling  atop  his 
otinlmtan*,  was  the  tirst  t<j  rise,  with  the  eai)tureii 
blade  in  his  liand, 

"Is  that  fair?     If  not,  wc  can  Ix'gin  over  again." 

''It  is,"  said  Southbridge,  rising  as  if  his  IhxIv  was 
weighted  with  a  heart  of  lead. 

The  Vagab<»nd  j»ieke(l  uj>  his  plunio<l  hat  and 
iianded  it  to  him.     Southbridge  thing  it  onto  his  head. 

"//  is!"  lie  reix-ated,  "for  we  fought  as  eavalr.v 
do."  He  paused,  wliile  he  regarded  his  enemy 
stoically.  "You  are  a  (dever  soldierl"  he  said,  slowly, 
a<lmiringly,  bitterly. 

The  Vagalndid  otTerecl  his  hand.  Southbridge  re- 
fused it  with  a  ;,-lare,  and  remounting  rode  away,  not 
by  the  road  but  by  a  hme  running  far  to  the  rear  of 
the  house. 

''Xow  I  am  back  in  the  nineteenth  eentury  again," 
the  victor  thought.  ''Jiut  you  weren't  a  remnant. 
You  were  a  inagniticent  s|)e<'imen." 

He  watched  the  stalwart  figure  of  his  enemy  until 
it  disapjX'ared  from  view.  Then  he  suddenly  felt 
hims(df  so  weak  that  lie  had  to  h>an  on  the  shoulder 
of  IJreaker,  which  he  patted  h)vingly,  for  su})])ort. 
All  his  strength  had  gone  into  the  strain  of  smiling 
in  the  fight  for  life,  ^^^lile  he  rested  thus,  weak 
enough  to  have  b(M?n  ovcreome  by  a  lx>y  in  ktiicker- 
Kx-kers,  he  heard  a  footstep,  and  looked  up  to  see 
Volilla  at  his  side  with  a  flask  in  her  hand. 

''\ou  inus.t.  need  h  little  briinilv  nftff  "uch  an  cf* 
fort." 
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"Did  you  soo  it — tlic  fi<rlit  i"  lie  a.-kcd. 

"V<'s,"  she  replied,  as  disinterestedly  as  over  in  her 
kindness,  unscrewing  the  top  of  tlie  tlask  and  hand- 
ing it  to  him. 

He  tilted  and  tilted  it  till  he  felt  the  few  remain- 
ing (Imps  on  his  tongue. 

'■()h,  it  was  nearly  empty,  wasn't  it  I"'  she  ex- 
elaimed.  "1  seized  it  in  .",  hurry,  n<'t  thinking.  If 
you'll  wait  I'll  bring  some  more.  I'esides,  it  was 
unpardonably  thoughtless  of  us  to  let  vou  g<i  away 
with  an  empty  eanteen."  She  unfastenetl  it  from 
the  rings  on  his  saddle-tree  without  asking  Ids  yes  or 
no.     "I'll  till  it,"  and  slie  was  starting  hack. 

"It  is  unneeessary,  believe  me  I  I  can  dip  it  in  the 
fin-t  stream." 

"And  get  the  fever!  You'll  wait  for  it,  won't 
you?"  she  asked;  and  because  that  mole  was  di[iping 
into  the  dimjtle  as  she  asked,  he  jHrforce  consented— 
like  the  fool  he  was,  he  told  himself — to  furtljer 
torture. 

"Thank  vou!"  she  said.  "One  of  our  officers 
fought  you  when  you  were  ill,  and  it's  only  fair  that 
someone  should  recognize  the  fact." 

He  wished  heartily  that  she  had  not  come  to  pay 
another  of  lier  self-im|)osed  obligations.  Her  kind- 
ness had  l)ecomc  a  two-edged  swnrd.  He  wante<l  no 
more  stoical  leave-takings,  he  thought,  as  he  dro])|H'd 
t(»  the  turf  and  began  paying  compliments  to  the  tri- 
umphant Breaker,  who  still  face«l  in  the  (iir«»<'tion  by 
which  that  namby-pamby  white  horse  had  left  the 
field. 

When  she  returned  she  was  on  F»dly's  back.  Her 
hand  trembled  as  she  passed  him  the  canteen.     He 
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fa.st('iK'(l  it  on  the  .saddlo  amJ  iiiountfd.  Then,  turn- 
ing' toward  licr  and  lifting  his  t-aj)  for  farowrll— a 
fanwcU  in  torrible  i-arncst — ho  saw  on  her  fact-  that 
far-away  cxitri-ssion  of  the  day  of  hor  grandfather'^ 
death. 

"I'll  ride  with  yrtu  a  little  way,"  she  said,  in  a 
kind  of  indecision,  "to  make  sure  that  vou  get  ou 
.saf.dy." 

"I  had  not  exiK-ettnl  so  nineli,"  lie  said,  not  very 
jdeasantly.     "Vou  are  a  most  devoted  nurse." 

She  rude  <»n  Ix'side  him  in  silence  long  after  they 
had  reacheil  the  road. 

"I'm  sorry  that — difference  took  j)lace  at  your  very 
door,"  he  observed,  finally.  "But  we  men  are  im- 
jtul^ive  brutes." 

To  this  she  said  nothing  for  some  time,  and  then 
her  remark,  made  angrily,  did  not  seeni  in  reference 
to  his,  but  rather  a  part  of  a  tempestuous  train  of 
thought. 

"I  could  not  prevent  it.  Fight  you  would.  Fight 
you  ilid.  I  knew  you  would  make  him  blind  with 
rage.  Oh.  if  I'd  Inrn  a  num  !  If  I  had  In-en  against 
vtiu  I  woiild  have  smih'd  back  at  you  ami  met 
your  cold  bl(K»d  with  blood  as  cold  and  stetd  as 
col.i:" 

So  Southbridgc's  humiliation  was  hers,  he  thought ; 
and  he  said,  looking  straight  ahead: 

"lie  was  uninjured.     1  kept  my  promise." 

Again  there  was  silence,  except  for  gusts  of  wind 
twittering  in  the  tree-tops  and  the  measured  cluck  of 
their  horses'  hcxifs  in  the  dust.  Heavy  minute  on 
heavy  minute  they  ro«h',  while  he,  glancing  now  and 
then  out  of  the  tail  of  his  eye  at  her,  saw  her  beauti- 
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fill  ill  tlio  (lutrapil  jiritlr  of  her  cause  and  nevor  uin-o 
lifting  her  far-away  ga/.o  from  the  road. 

''^  cs.  \itn  t'«)k  liis  saltrr  awav — vou.  a  sick 
"\  alike*--— as  if  it  were  a  Iniv's,  nia<lc  of  fin — t<H'k  it 
hway  from  a  colonel  of  Virginia  cavalry!"  she  saiil, 
slowly,  as  much  to  herself  as  to  him.  ''Antl  he  f  mght 
you  when  you  were  ill !'' 

"-No.  Ife  a-ke<l  nie  if  T  were  well  enough.  T  said 
that  I  was.  The  outconu-  is  no  great  dis<Tedit  to  him 
and  certainly  no  cre<lit  to  me,"  he  replied,  de^peraiclv. 
"I  never  did  care  for  tricking  ji<dicemen  except  as  a 
means  of  escai)e.  I  wanted  a  mine,  a  mountain, 
and  a " 

''Don't!"  she  interiK)sed,  sharply.  ''You  mako 
light  of  your  victory  over  a  West  Pointer,  a  Virgiji- 
ian,  a  colonel  uf  cavalry,  as  if  you  did  such  thing;* 
every  day." 

''\o;  to  show  liow  little  it  counts.  lie  may  be  a 
much  iM'tter  soldier  than  I.  The  war  is  not  settled  in 
personal  contests." 

"Hut  you  Won — you  won  I"  she  rej>^ated.  "Vou 
always  win — that's  what  is  horrihle  in  you." 

"Not  always — not  in  the  greatest  thing  of  all !  Oh, 
I  wish  you  would  go!"  he  exclaimed,  almost  ve- 
hemently. ''( 'an't  you  see  that  vou  are  breaking  my 
heart  ?" 

She  made  no  reply.  She  did  not  even  look  iij). 
They  ke})t  on  a  (piarter  of  a  mile  farther,  while  she 
worki'd  the  reins  in  her  fingers  nervously,  her  lip 
({uivering.  Finally,  ^he  allowed  her  horse  to  fall 
behind  and  to  stop  altogt-tlier,  as  he  did  his  a  few 
paces  beyond  her.  And  she  was  siiiilinir^  he  sjivv.  .us 
only  .<he  could  smih-;  and  the  sunlight  itself,  plaving 
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on   lirr  ndoral-lc  liair,   seemed  to   have  eauglit  her 
cliungc  of  ukxmI. 

"I  don't  want  to  break  your  heart,  and  I  don't 
want  you  to  win,"  she  said,  and  touched  the  whip  to 
F<.lly. 

He  watrlied  lier  till  she  was  out  of  siglit  around  a 
1j«ii(],  flicn  Hiiiil : 

"It's  a  lonely  roa/],  now.     Come,  Breaker!" 


SCO 


XXXIX 


imCEKTAINTY 


Ilis  life  had  boon  one  of  Yea  and  Xo,  liis  asso- 
ciates rugged,  outs|Kjken  men.  Feminine  subtlety 
was  a  donuun  whieli  ho  liad  exphirtnl  only  enough  to 
prepare  him  for  new  Wduders.  While  Ureaker  car- 
rie(l  him  slowly,  his  brain  travflled  swiftly  in  new 
fields.  KeeoUeetion  of  Felieia's  conteinptuous  scorn 
on  the  battle-field  in  contrast  with  Iut  charming  sur- 
render at  a  cot-side  Wame  illuminating.  With  the 
transformation  of  one  who  sees  the<try  proved  in 
prjic'tice,  he  underst<K»d  how  a  woman  could  refuse, 
exjiecting  refusal  to  l»e  tjiken  for  consent.  Weak  to 
the  jxiint  of  lightheadedness  from  the  reaction  of  liis 
effort  against  Southbridg(>,  he  was  in  a  state  to  make 
a  c<»njecturo  an  illusion.  The  vehement  *'I  don't  lovo 
you,"  of  the  previous  night,  iK-eame  "I  do."  Her 
coming  to  him  after  the  fight,  her  ri>'e  at  his  side, 
were  no  longer  inexplicable.  Her  smile,  the  Ciieer 
of  her  voice  at  their  parting,  lK)re  to  the  faint  Vaga- 
lK>nd  an  unmistakable  message.  In  action  she  had 
confessed  sujjorbly  what  lier  tongue  could  not. 

With  this  transformation,  the  dust-covered  stalks 
of  the  dving  weeds  bv  the  roadside  iK'Csnne  as  lx?au- 
tiful  as  orchids.  His  reins  hiing  lin-p;  his  eyes  v?ere 
almost  closed,  and  his  lijw  were  parted  in  tlie  deli- 
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CUIUS  fever  (.f  love's  triiuiij.li.  Of  what  rnotnoTit  was 
it  to  him  that  there  was  an  ariiiv  to  the  Xnrth  aixi 
an  army  to  the  Soutli  (     Of  wh, 


it   moment   were  tai 


and   revcilh.  ^      \Vl,_v  shoiihln't    lie  jonrnev   hiMin-iv 
when  ahead  he  saw  neitlier  fences  ni>r  t 


rees  nil 


hut  liis  heart's  iU-:^ 


r  sk^ 


rli 


ire,  smiling  as  she  was   in  lii<   la-t 


glimpse  (.1  lier — smiling  in  a  Wdman's  e.-nsent,  he  h 


iieveil.     lie  heard  the  jHirling  of  a  mount 
the  hum  <if  his  maehinerv  tak 
the  mine  that  he  had  fmind  f..r  1 


iin->tream  ; 
ing  out  the  wealth   of 


ler;  an< 


1    he   t 


rans- 


ferred   his   visiun   f,,  a   California   landsea[ie;  lie  set 
iuT  in  a  lioiise  ..f  Ins  l>uild 
|ian\-  over  tiieir  la  mis,  with  i 
breaker's. 

"ril    make    invself    wnrtliv!       J'H    make    rivself 


iiig,  ami  i-iiile  in  her  com- 


tillv  s  ears  m  line  witl 


worthy,    IJreakerl"    I 


le  sanl 


All   tiH'  sunn   he  h(  ard  the  ci.ll  I'f  a    picket,    which 


made  iiim  drop  his  reverv  as  if  tl 

an  eavesdropiK'r.     As  (piicklv  it  came  hack  a-rain.  and 


le  iiian  in  hlue  were 


he  was  seeinir 


as  he 


not  suldiers,  nut  a  camji.  hut  her  face 
went,  as  niilitarv  elhiuette  rei|uire<I.  t<i  report 
to  his  superior  Ind'ore  going  to  his  company.  The 
(leneral's    warm    congratulations,     which    otli 


erwi^e 


ips,  were  only 


Would  have  thrilled  him  to  the  ringer-t 
a  droj)  into  the  full  ciij)  of  his  hapiiiness.  and  the 
heartiness  of  the  recipient's  thanks  wa-  the  e.\|iressioii 
of  his  feeling  toward  the  Creator  for  making  the 
rid  so  fair,  rather  than  towaid  the  (leiieral  sneciti- 


Wo 


irge 


(•ally.      This  time  he  was  not  a  man  under  cl 
'vith  military  formality   pressing  down   liis  indigna- 
tion, hut  a  guest  .iccu|iying  a  chair  with  a  iK-aming 
instead  of  a  scowling  authoiity  opjmsite.     When  tl 


lev 


hul 


.or  souie   liHi 


tiie 


ll  i 


ent'ral   liruugin   uui 
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that  famous  Ixtftlc,  and  then,  with  a  toasing  glaniv, 
asked: 

''Dill  ynu  p't  the  girl  i" 

''I  have  ii(ij)os,  sir,  and  yon  a  secrot  to  kcop,  sir." 

"(londl  Prcci,-cly,  my  Imy,"  came  the  congratu- 
latiiiii  ;ind  the  answer  to  the  hint. 

1  he  (lener.il  seeme<l  in  no  liurrv  to  part  with  him. 
lie  made  talk  till  they  heanl  the  tramp  of  lut^if.s 
(which  was  the  fniitioii  of  a  jilan  on  which  he  had 
sjK'cilcd  an  orderly),  when  he  drew  aside  the  flap  of 
the  tent  and  the  \'agalHind  looked  out  u|Km  his  Vaga- 
ImukIs  two  deep,  with  their  sahres  so  many  upright 
gleams  heside  their  hronzeil  faces  in  greeting  of  their 
leader. 

"Tiie  manner  of  your  return  is  sonic  reparation 
for  the  manner  of  your  <leparture,"  the  General  re- 
spuided.  "\'ou  may  well  1k'  j)roud  of  them.  When 
Houfhliridge  chased  them  right  into  our  linos  they 
swore,  they  were  fairly  insuhordinate — hless  'em  I — 
liecaus"  I  wotildn't  let  them  return  to  attack  tlie  wh(.l(! 
('oiifederat<'  army  to  get  yon  hack — for  I  supixxsed, 
of  course,  that  you  were  a  prisoner." 

The  Vagalx.nd  longed  to  go  to  each  stalwart,  loyal 
f(dlo\v  and  clap  him  on  th(>  shoulder  in  harmony  of 
si)irit,  in  memory  of  the  work  they  had  done  and  in 
promise  of  the  work  they  were  yet  to  do  togetlier. 
The  instant  his  leg  was  over  the  sa<ldle,  IJreaker  llew 
to  the  lea<ler's  place  as  he  would  to  a  waiting  stall 
with  a  full  hin. 

"Ihink  of  that,  yni  slim  pit-ce  of  im|)ertinenco, 
-limmy  Pool  I"  said  Tim  Hooker,  after  they  were  dis- 
mounted and  lounging  in  the  leader's  tent.     "Think 
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iiip  fiii  ciH'ky  jis  if  he  liad  never  Iktii  flat  on  his  l)ack 
with  the  •Inctnr  {Milling  on  liis  gldvcs  an<l  the  uiuicr- 
takcr  at  the  duor  I'' 

"JIat  and  Ixxtts,  I'm  glad  to  sro  Vdii  back,"  drawled 
Jinniiy. 

"Wliv  do  von  Tint  in  the  hat  and  iMiots  i"  Tim  in- 
<iuired.  "Vou  inav  riiti  short  of  words  some  dav  and 
reiH-nt  the  waste." 

"Jluriiphl"  ejaeulated  Jimmy. 


"More  wast<'I"  chuckled  Ti 


m. 


it's 


ruinous. 


"V(tu  look  here,  Jimothy" — .limmy  was  almost 
angry — *i  want  you  to  know  that  I  think  just  as 
mueji  of  the  Vagalxtnd  as  you  do,  and  I've  worried 
just  as  much  ahout  him  as  you  have.'' 

"^'es,  you  think  it,"  'lim  tlirew  liack  his  head  and 
let  out  such  a  laugh  as  ha<l  fascinate<|  the  Vagabond 
in  the  corn-rows,  "and  1  sav  if  for  both.  AVhv,  if  vou 
talke(l  as  much  as  I  did  I'd  have  uoIhkIv  to  listen  to 
me — I  wouldn't  like  vou  at  all,  Jimmv  l*oul ;  that's 
a  fact." 

"And  if  you  turned  as  silent  as  T,  Tim,  I'd  be  as 
lonesome  as  a  man  who's  moved  away  from  the  mar 
of  Niagara  Falls." 

''And  what  is  the  news?"  the  VagalK>nd  asked. 

"McClellan  rides  arouml  the  army  every  day  to 
make  sure  that  none  of  his  lambs  have  strayed  away 
■where  tlie  naughty,  horrid  Johmiy  Keb-  might  hurt 
'em.  He  always  looks  just  as  conifortablo  and  ktmw- 
ing  as  the  cat  that  swallowed  the  canary.  But  he 
hasn't  swallowed  the  canary.  }\o  wouldn't  l>e  guilty 
of  sheddi»\g  blood.  If  a  moscjuito  bit  him  he'd  throw- 
up  breastworks.  Tie's  terribly  worried  because  he 
1. isn't  more  men.     IIc'.l  like  ( very  ablp-bodicci  man 
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ill  tlic  cuiintrv  in  his  ranip,  wlicro  they'd  ho  safe — 
so  iiiaiiv  arc  killcfi  hv  acciih'iit  at  h«»iiio.  'Mv  brave, 
haiKlsniMc  Imivs,  haiic  voiir  clothes  on  a  hiekorv-linih, 
liiit  don't  j;n  near  the  water,  and  drill  a  little  mon', 
anil  look  out  not  to  jret  corns  on  your  feet,  there's  a 
>ct  of  dears,  to  j'lcase  your  (icneral,'  he  says,  and 
riilcs  hack  to  Washington.  He  says  it  so  prettilv, 
and  he's  such  a  jK-aceahlc  little  man,  that  you  can't 
help  likinf;  him.  He  can  make  a  Iwautiful  cake, 
yes,  sir,  and  he's  so  taken  up  with  nuikiiifr  curlycues 
on  the  frosting  tliat  he's  afrai<l  to  hake  it.  He'll 
stainl  k'fore  the  stove,  sayinjr,  'Shall  I  or  sha'n't  I  ? 
Js  it  time,  or  isn't  it  i  She  loves  me,  she  loves  me 
not,'  till  the  oven's  eohl ;  and  then  he'll  conclude  that 
11  chocolate  cake'd  lu'cn  better,  anvwav,  and  start  over 
a^ain.  His  friends  still  compare  the  things  he's  going 
to  do  with  the  things  Xapok'iUi  di<l.  As  you  say, 
J>illy,  have  a  good  look  at  a  thing  before  you  f.''t 
scared  al^)ut  it;  but  the  (leneral  shuts  his  eyes  ami 
calls  for  reinforcements.  If  he  had  a  million  men 
he'd  take  it  for  granted  that  the  Johnnies  ha<l  a 
million  and  a  half.  Oh,  I  never  e.\j)ect  to  see  the 
eternal  hills  of  California  again.  I'm  going  to  stay 
in  the  army  and  <lie  of  old  age." 

"Criticising  superiors,"  said  Jimmy. 

''You  think  it:  I  say  it,"  Tim  rejoine<l.  "And  the 
company^"  the   Vagabond  asked.     "The  company^" 

Tim  was  most  soberly  exact  in  details  one  moment 
and  iiuite  the  contrary  the  next  (when  his  eyes 
twinkle<l)  in  a  long  recital,  which  was  eventually  in- 
terrujited  by  the  arrival  of  ^Irs.  Williams  and  tho 
Colonel,  whose  regiment  was  now  in  camp.  Felicia 
did  not  wait  for  her  nephew  to  make  the  overtureo 
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lliis  time;  slic  threw  licr  arms  iinininl  liis  neck  and 
ki:->f«l  liiiii  i'ninlly. 

"Wliat  a  liaiidsoiiif  jiair  _vi>u  iiiakol"  the  Vaga- 
lioiid  said,  "rill  jinmd  "f  villi.  That's  bcttt-r,  iiiich', 
that  ca^dc.  'Jhat's  wliat  vnu  oii^ht  to  havf  on  vour 
shuuhh-r." 

"Diiii't,  talk  alMiut  us  I''  cried  Felicia.  "Talk 
alxiut  \niir.-(  If !  To  think  that  voii  should  have  Iwen 
Ivititr  at  the  jHjiiit  of  death  and  I  shoiihhi't  have  tlic 
|)riviie<:e  of  imrsiiif;  voii !  It  seems  as  if  I'd  never 
done  anvthiiig  for  %'ou  fnnii  the  i'l.-t — when  yon 
AVoiiJdii't  live  wiili  me.  Oh,  it  wasn't,  U'causo  I 
didn't  trv.  I  drojiin-d  everything  and  hasteneil  to 
Arliiigtnii  the  minute  I  heard  of  it.  (leiieral  Iluested 
\voul<ln't  listen  to  my  going.  I  went  to  the  President 
and  thought  I'd  get  a  j>ermit  over  the  (lenerars  head. 
J  >o  you  know  that  Abraham  Lincoln  lias  more  than  a 
hackhone  ^     He  can  1k'  real  cnntrary. 

'•  'We  need  you  here,'  he  >aid,  in  that  soft,  honest 
way  of  his,  without  putting  it  on  thick,  as  uiost 
politicians  do,  so  it  doesn't  count  with  anyhody  tliat 
can  see  through  a  sieve.  'Mayhe  those  two  ladies 
Wouldn't  1h'  (piite  so  liospitahle  if  they  had  two  Fed- 
erals ill  their  house,  and  one  of  them  neither  siek  nor 
Wounded  and  come  without  an  invitation.' 

"Jle  does  liave  a  wonderful  way,  that  big  man  of 
ynurs,  I'illy,  of  ealming  you  down  with  a  word  or 
leaving  you  with  nothing  to  do  but  sjiutter.  And 
sputter  1  di«l  and  eame  away.  And  sjnitter  I  have, 
and  waited  for  vou  and  worried  about  vou.  Xuw 
that  you  an  back,  I'm  jx'rfectly  happy.  Aiid  here  I 
am,  telling  you  to  talk  alwrnt  yourself — Felicia  had  * 
gained  mucli  vivacity,  charm,   and  youthfuiness  of 
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lato — "and  thon  talking  a^xuit  iny.-Jclf,  witlmnt  piv 
iii^'  VdU  a  chance  to  say  a  word.     Were  those  two 
hidics  vcr\'  kind  to  vou  f 

"Very.'- 

'•JIad  tliey  lots  of  slaves?" 
\  cry  many." 

"And  were  thev  kind  to  them?" 
\  ery.  ' 

"Soldiering  doc-s  make  men  so  moiiosyllalii<^  I" 
She  was  not  disap{)ointed  to  hear  that  the  slaves  were 
well  treated;  no — hut  when  one  goes  to  war  for  u 
great  j)rinci|)le,  one  likes  to  have  facts  sujtjxirt  it. 

"Thry  are  kind  ]x>cause  they  are  kind  {)eoj)le.  It 
all  dej)ends  on  who  the  slaves'  master  is." 

''And  that  is  the  worst  of  the  system,"  she  re- 
torted.    "It  palliates — it  obscures!" 

"£r-er,"  observed  the  Judge,  who  was  too  happy 
these  days  to  care  for  arguments.  "Was  the  young 
woman  j)retty  ?" 

Pretty  i  The  Vagabond  had  never  tho\ight  of 
Volilla  in  that  light.  Pretty  i  Tiie  word  was  too 
small  for  her. 

"Fine-looking,  yes,"  ho  said. 

"Ila!  So  f  The  Judge  nudged  his  wife.  "Vou 
know  what  happened  to  my  nurse  and  myself,  eh  ( 
Oh,  it's  my  turn  to  badger  you  now,  Pilly !" 

"Your  nurse  was  a  Federal,"  the  Vagalx-)nd  re- 
plied. 

"Good !"  said  Felicia.  "I  like  to  hear  vou  say 
that." 

The  Judge  had  no  idea  how  near  he  had  come  to 
tho  qv.ii'l;.  Since  Fntl'.or  B^^b's  death,  the  secrot  was 
shared  only  with  tliat  irfin-lK)und,  (louble-l(K*ked   re- 
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jHisitory,  the  Cicntral.  Wlicii  the  Colonel  and  "Nfr-J. 
Williams  liail  {r<>nc,  the;  \'afralxm(|  sank  hack  on  liis 
cot  and  fell  intn  the  dilicidus  slccjt  of  (•xtrciiic  plivs- 
ical  fati'Mic  ami  of  the  liazv  conscii-u.-ncss  of  sml- 
(Icii  great  happiness  yet  to  Ik-  fully  nn(ler>tooii  ainl 
appreciat<'<l.  Awakepiiig  shortly  after  <liisk,  with 
streiiL'lh  refreshed  and  mind  clear,  every  event  of 
the  ]>revions  day  ran^red  it.-elf  in  sharp  outline  in 
seemingly  normal  relation  to  the  others.  llo\v  could 
he  ha\c  so  hefooled  himself  in  making  a  wish  the 
father  to  a  thought  I  Another  woman's  refusal 
might  mean  acceptance,  hut  not  hers,  not  hers.  Yot 
why  had  she  ridden  so  far  with  him  (  I'ecause  of 
her  anger  with  him  for  whij)ping  Southhridg(>  ^  To 
.see  him  safely  off  her  estate,  jyerhaps.  Why  shduld 
she  have  conie  to  hiin  after  the  tight  at  all  (  Instead, 
why  sh(tnliin't  she  have  gone  to  Southhridge  with 
i^ympathy  for  his  misfortune^  Ah,  that  was  easily 
explained  in  the  light  of  his  ideals  of  her.  She  had 
.seen  her  champion  attack  a  sick  man,  whose  health 
had  i)oen  in  her  keeping,  and  she  went  not  to  the  one 
who  rode  away  hut  to  the  one  who  was  too  weak  to 
leave  the  field.  She  had  hlained  herself  for  thought- 
lessness and  goTie  to  fill  the  canteen,  and,  not  finding 
it  in  her  heart  to  ask  him  hack  to  the  house,  she  had 
escorted  him  at  the  same  time  that  she  e(»uld  not  re- 
sist exj)ressing  her  indignation  because  he  had  won 
— always  won. 

I'ity  !     A  j>roud  nature  groj)ing  for  an  explanation 
I'omes    slowly    to    that.     His    love    for    her    had    led 

to   his  wound;    to    the    charge    against    him;    to    the 

■i-ii        '  t\      <i     I'll''  <■'»  »i         '     \       '*"* 

jigii!     witii     N)utnnniige.     one    vvoUiU     uox     hi-     iiKe 

herstlf,    like    what    he   wished    her    to    be,    uulesa 

.168 


THE    VAGABOND 


r-lii'  ft'lt  .soiiic  rt'sjMdisihilify  ami  a  dosiro  to  save  him 
fri'iii  the  «'<insf'(|iH'n(i's  of  his  soiitimciital  folly.  Pity 
iiixl  ii  soii.-c  of  sflf-hhuiio  ha<l  soiit.  hrr  to  the  riiitm 
lint'>  for  a  (l«K'tor,  savcni  him  from  hciiig  made  a  C'oii- 
f(  (Icratf  prisoner,  and  mirsctl  him  without  i>rcju- 
■  lico.  Pity  and  sclf-hlamc  and  enmity,  piilling  her 
ill  is  way  and  tliat,  aeeounted  for  all.  Tliey  ?j)oke 
ulicn  she  said,  "I  don't  want  yoii  to  win,  and  I  don't 
want  to  hreak  your  heart."  Yet  his  last  glimpse 
of  jicr,  with  the  inexplieahle  foreo  of  inlM»rn  su- 
]Krstifion  outweighinfr  reason,  erowding  into  his 
I  In  •lights  unhidilen,  seornecl  his  logic.  A  glance  can 
carry  a  heart's  message  as  (piickly  and  as  truly  as  a 
diamond  riasln>s  out  (•f  the  darkness.  Could  a  dia- 
mond of  such  lustre  l>e  mado  of  paste?  Coidd  that 
smile  stand  for  only  a  kindly  farewell  to  a  guest  ?  He 
did  not  think  so;  he  did  not  dare,  in  face  of  his  fears,  to 
think  otherwise. 

Vour  man  of  Yes  and  No  cannot  stand  long  \h'- 
tween  the  fires  of  doul)t ;  he  is  hound  to  charge  one 
way  or  the  other.  Why  had  he  not  sjxjken  again 
while  she  rode  with  him  that  morning?  Had  she 
wished  it?  Had  she  expected  it?  He  would  jxiur 
out  his  love  again;  ho  would  force  his  sjM^ech  with 
the  ahandon  that  his  heart  commanded  and  her  dif- 
tidence  might  demand  ere  she  amsented.  This  (ime 
he  sought  the  General's  jKrmission  for  his  journey. 
The  General  h-r-red  and  drummed.  As  he  promised 
Uiit  to  ask  again,  yes — "on  a  scout,  of  course." 

*'Wiien  a  man  loves  a  woman  wholly  and  cleanly 
and  mightily,"  he  thought  the  next  morniiig,  as  he 
fiiiliiV.id  the  road  tliat  liad  HO  turriings  fnr  hlin,  "it 
is  the  greatest  thing  of  his  life — a  thing  so  frail  that 
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it  is  likp  .1  lniM)l(',  >••  s<ili<l  nml  ^'Icarniiiir  that  it  is 
like  ^M.ld.  Then  the  world's  liusiiicsa  must  wait,  tlitii 
his  heart  must  hv  master.  Climliiii^  juouutains  ami 
timiiti^'  miru'S  and  len<iiii^  c-har^es  are  oiiiv  joyful 
sacrilices  on  that  altar.  If  you  would  he  .-tron^r,  it  is 
for  her  admiration.  Vou  do  not  mintl  whethci-  the 
crowd  i-j>eaks  in  cheers  or  hisses  so  their  echo  is 
praise  from  her  li|is." 

His  arriviil  was  timed  to  her  niorninj:  ride,  whi«-h 
was  later  now  that  the  weather  was  ciMd;  and  he  had 
heeii  waiting;  tmder  tlie  trees  for  some  time  wheii 
Folly  was  hroujxht  to  the  curh.  As  Volilla  ap- 
peared  in  the  doorway  he  ple<l^ed  himself  apiin,  a«i 
he  had  in  eaeh  passinjx  moment,  not  to  Im'  tonfrue-tied 
hy  a  no!  His  gentleness  that  hitherto  had  kept  him 
from  even  the  semhlanee  of  jH-rsecuting  her  with  hi.s 
love  was  suhmerp'd  in  the  feverish  minjilinj;  of  hopi-s 
an<l  fears.  In  the  serene  cheerfulness  that  had  won 
him  the  privilege  of  tcdling  his  story,  he  rodi'  forward 
to  meet  her  on  the  drive.  Her  start  of  surpris<>  this 
time  had  the  edge  of  detianco.  He  had  thought  of 
the  smiU  of  her  ])arting  until  he  faneie<l  that  as  he 
liatl  left  her  so  he  shotild  find  her,  thus  to  Iwgin  his 
court:  hip  again.  Even  her  adorable  hair  t^et-metl  a 
part  of  a  stattie's  cold  outline;  not  a  single  straiul  was 
free.  All  seif-iH)ssession  and  com{H)sure,  she  staretl 
at  him  as  if  ho  were  an  offender  without  the  pale  of 
excuse.     He  was  sjkhh'IiIoss. 

"Inless  professionally,  with  their  tnx^ps,  I  advise 
I'nion  officers  not  to  pay  any  calls  till  the  war  is 
over.     Come,  F(dly  I'' 

"M;ig!iiiltfiit  I"  hr  thniight,  as  she  r(u]i-  away.  "I 
■ — 1  didn't  mean  to  play  the  brute  or  ingrate,"  were 
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lii-  first  wnrdn,  spftkon  in  n  lialf-whisp^r  nnd  iiiihoiinl 
h\  Iht.  After  slio  had  passed  out  of  sijrlit,  riiliiii; 
-..nth ward,  ho  still  lfK>ked  at.  the  spare  In'tweeii  tht? 
trees  where  lie  had  last  seen  her.  Whejs  finally,  and 
it  seemed  to  recpiire  all  his  streiifrth  to  draw  the  rein, 
lie  turned  Hreaker's  head,  he  eau/ihf  si^dit  of  Marcus 
Aurejius  eoining  toward  him.  Mareus  had  not  oIh 
-erved  mankinil  at  home  and  ahroau  to  no  avail.  JIo 
understood  the  situation, 

"[  Ik.jk'  yo'sc  l)ettah,  sah,"  ho  nmnaped  to  say. 

'"Ves,  (piite  well,  and  I  want  to  leave  a  note  for 
Mis-  I.anley." 

1  he  idea  had  ennio  to  him  as  he  spoke;  and  he  took 
<.Mt  his  little  sketeh-lMx^tk.  On  the  other  side  of  a  shoot 
whii-h  had  a  ])ieture  of  Folly  whieh  ho  had  n»ad"  dur- 
ing' his  eonvalosoenoo  ho  wrote: 

"1  shall  lov(>  you  for  all  time.  T  sliall  liopo.  I 
sliall  wait.     T  shall  oomo  when  the  war  is  over." 

I'assinir  out  of  the  yard,  ho  saw  Vcdilla  in  the  dis- 
tance in  the  hme  wliero  his  story  had  \hh-u  told,  and 
lie  saw  Soufhhridge  coming  across  the  fields  to  join 
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Affor  all,  tlioro  aro  only  two  jiliilosopliics :  Stoop- 
sliouMiTi'd  pcssiiiiisiii  niid  j-rcct,  sky -^iiziiif^  op- 
titiiisiii.  If  |H'ssiiiiism  li;is  an  illusion,  iironijtt  reac- 
tion makes  it  ashamed  of  a  fall  from  frrace;  if 
tr-'Ultle  assaiilts  o|itimisiii,  for  the  sake  of  self-<'ii- 
(•ourap'ment  it  athls  another  st  •  to  eastles  in  the 
air.  I'essimism,  when  it  diK's  noi  n  Mway,  can  only 
hold  on  to  what  it  |Missesses.  Optimism  will  eharp' 
and  charfie  aj;ain  till  it  wins  the  p'al,  or,  failiiifr  it, 
finds  joy  in  its  seiirs,  aJid  <*heei-s  on  others  who  enter 
the  lists.  In  its  j;randest  moments  it  ean  call  «l(  ath 
a  sweet  sleej).  And  the  Vajjahond,  U-fore  he  had 
reaehed  the  I'nion  lines  on  his  return  fron;  Lanley- 
ton,  had  fallen  hack  on  his  Ixtyisli  reasoninjr  that  a 
thiufr  would  never  come  trxu'  unless  you  Ixdieved 
"hard"  that  it  would. 

In  all  the  days  drajririnp  into  months  and  in  all 
the  months  dra^jrin^r  l»y  slow  accumulation  into 
years  until  ^larch  of  "O^t,  no  one  e.\cej)t  himself  knew 
what  he  carried  in  his  heart;  how  it  had  jriveii  zest 
to  liis  blows,  U-cause  he  tried  to  tind  slrenglh  in  the 
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smile  r,f  <,ti<-   f;iri\vtll   ratlitr  than   wcukncx-j   in   Iho 
^cnni  (if  aniitlitr. 

ll"|'f  ran  lii^li  with  (•a<-h  new  (XjxriMicnf  in 
^<  III  ral-  aini  i  aih  ntw  ciiniiiaign,  to  rnd  in  waiting 
a;:aiii  alter  all  the  nii^'ht  of  tlie  North  ha<l  thmwn 
itM  It  a;:aiM-t  the  (  onlVMliracv  in  vain,  'i'hc  war  had 
Ixrniiic  an  iri«iiinticm.  Hnndnd.s  "f  fhnii.-ainls  of 
liti/ths  hail  hnoiiir  a  ^Tcat  orpinization,  with  a 
n-^ular"-  trainii;j;  and  volunteers'  heart>,  heating 
time  to  the  tune  of  death,  and  eml'alniinfr.-hojis  were 
as  thick  in  the  streets  of  Wa.-hington  as  Itooths  at  a 
fair  In  the  North,  skirmishes  were  a  matter-of-fact 
siil.ject  of  comment,  like  tlie  market  prices;  great 
battles  hrouLdit  grief  to  hearts  of  relatives  and 
friends  <d  the  dead  and  relief  to  relative.-  of  the  living, 
and  Imsiness  went  on  again  ami  the  national  del.t  grew 
ami  Lincoliiiaii  [loHtics  smote  copjxTV  heads  when  thev 
arose;  while  in  the  South,  man,  woman,  and  child 
felt  ill  every  daily  association  the  y)an('ify  of  footl  and 
clothes  without  thought  of  suing  fur  peace. 


On  the  Kmlerickslmrg  campaign  the  Vagabond 
had  again  ridden  along  the  road  which  held  his  ni(.st 
eherisheil  memories.  When  he  came  to  the  knoll 
from  which  he  had  (^xjM'cted  to  see  the  white  cnjHtIa  he 
saw  instead  a  column  of  smoke.  Though  tJiev  pressed 
forward  with  all  haste,  the  trooj)  did  m^t  arrive  until 
the  roof  of  banleyton  had  fallen;  but  they  had  the 
satisfaction  of  capturing  the  incendiary.  For  a  mo- 
ment the  men  thought  that  their  leader  would 
strani;le  him  where  he  stood. 

"Take  charge  of  the  prisoner  and  keep  him  with 
ns.  -limmv,"  was  tlie  instruction,  finallv. 
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Tlirco  <lay«  later,  tlie  VapilHJtids,  (lisiuoiint<'<l,  lay 
lni^'j:iii^  the  I'ragiiiciit  i»f  u  .■^tniu-  wall;  Imllrts  (liiipiiij^ 
fmiii  the  liciglifs  wiiistlcd  nvtr  tluir  iitads  ami  to.^rird 
np  the  dust  at  tluir  Uvt,  which  wcrt'  drawn  cIum'  to 
their  lK»die.-i;  ehargis  <d"  canister  struck  tlieir  scant 
hreastwcirks  with  u  crash  or  pas.-ed  over  with  the  ri>ur 
of  a  hurricane  thmu^di  a  fr«./cn  ri^^ing;  and  the 
level  of  the  continual  musketry  tire  was  l)rtpk«'n  hy 
the  exjilusion  of  shells  as  the  noise  of  city  tratlic  is 
hroken  hy  the  claiij:;<ir  of  an  andi\dance's  gong. 
With  the  missiles  of  death  as  thick  in  the  rear  as  in 
front,  the  trooi)s  must  wait  for  darkness  hefore  they 
could  leave  the  scene  of  a  battle  already  lost. 

.linimy  I'ool  had  oheyed  comnuinds  with  u  literal- 
ness  that  had  not  heen  autlnirize<l.  His  cold  gray 
eyes  and  his  thindij)j)ed  mouth  had  heci.me  a  haunt- 
ing vision  to  the  i)risoner.  At  his  side  as  he  knelt 
hack  of  the  line  was  a  eringing,  .shivering  thing  in 
human  form  who  alternately  nut  his  hand  to  his  eves 
to  hide  the  sight  of  1)1o<m1  an<l  to  his  ears  to  keep  out 
the  terrihle  sounds.  If  he  tried  to  seek  the  protection 
of  .Jimmy's  ImmIv,  Jimmy  moveil  to  one  side;  if  he 
tried  to  erawl  among  the  men,  Jimmy  j)ulled  him 
hack  to  the  .«ame  position  of  danger  as  himself. 

"It  is  a  beautiful  day,  elsewhere/'  remarked 
Jimmy. 

The  charge  of  a  shrapnel  bursting  near  blew  the 
sulphunnis  smoke  into  their  nostrils. 

''I  eau't — I  ean't  stay  here,"  Aikens  gasped.  He 
started  trend)lingly  to  rise,  as  if  he  would  run. 

''I  wouldn't  undertake  to  retreat  now,  myself.  It 
is  jumj  ..ig  otf  the  precipice — sure  death." 

"And  death  to  stay — death— death!     Why  did  I 
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I'lini  that  liou.s<-;  Why  (iid  I  forge  tliat  note?  It's 
the  devil  horn  in  nie — envy  of  {xtwer  and  htve  of 
money.  1  can  see  that  girl,  Jielle — 1  van  see  .Mr, 
J.aide\  and  1  ean  see  her,  Miss  J^nley,  when  he  was 
going  to  shixit  nie — I  ean  hear  her  say:  'Don't  do  mur- 
der.' Don't!  llr's  not  worth  it  I' — and  1  hated  ht-r 
ffir  that — and  1  was  doing  well  in  the  Xortli — I  was 
(initc  a  hero,  then — and  I  lia<l  jilans — hut  wluiii  a 
mail  faced  me  down  I  eonld  not  forget  him,  and  I 
had  to  strike  hack  in  my  way.  Oh,  Licnt<'nant,  don't 
look  at  me  with  those  ternl)le  eyes  of  y(jursl" 

"Jimmy,  I  am  afraid  yon  arc  going  too  far,"  said 
the  Vaga!)on<l.  ''Come,  .\ik<iis,  there's  |>oor  Kd>on. 
AVc  will  lift  him  to  one  vide  and  you  take  his  ritle. 
If  you  use  it  half  as  well  as  he  <iid,  I  "ill  forgive 
yon.  ("ome,  once  you  are  tiring,  yon  won't  feel  it  so 
muchi'' 

'•]■ — 7 — y  cduliln'tl"  .\ikcns  g  "sped.  One  had  only 
t<»  look  at  his  livid  face  to  understand  that  he  spoke 
the  truth. 

"Then  take  his  intrenching  too]  and  dig  yourself 
a  hole.     That  will  jirotect  you." 

"Oh— thank  you — T — "  He  maile  an  effort  to 
"i(  ach  the  spade,  whii-h  Iuuil''  in  the  deail  man's  helt, 
hut  hugged  the  earth  again  when  a  hullet  passed  near 
him.     "I— T— can't!" 

"Then  Til  dig  it  for  you,"  said  the  Vagahoiid,  and 
started  to  do  so.  ''T  can't  hear  to  see  anyone  suffer- 
ing as  you  are.  Tlie  fear  is  inhorn.  I  know  you  can- 
not helj)  it." 

"]W  trying  to  avoid  death  you  arc  calling  it," 
Jimniv  ohserved. 
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siiriiificiiiit  (if  ;i  liciivicr  fusilhulc  to  (vimo.  Lookiiif^ 
licliiiid  liiiii,  Aikciis,  for  the  first  time,  paw  not  a 
single  one  of  tlie  little  fountains  of  dnst  wliicli  the 
huUcts  tlin  \v  up  in  seeming  vexation  at  having  misseil 
their  marks.  A  wild  impulse  and  a  wilder  hope  sud- 
denly gave  his  lind)s  strength,  and  he  ran.  I^-tore  he 
ha<l  gone  ten  yards  he  fell  with  a  wound  in  the  leg. 

"Jle  mustn't  stay  tlierel''  the  Vagabond  cried,  and 
n<tf  only  he  but  Jimmy  Pool  sprang  toward  him. 
Thev  had  seareelv  started  when  a  shell  ^'irst  fairlv 
over  his  liead,  and  the  life  and  tlie  blocnl  went  out 
of  his  body  like  the  water  out  of  a  s(pieezed  sponge. 

Returning  from  that  tield  of  neeiUcss  butchers-, 
wiiidi  never  disturbed  the  nerves  of  a  fat  wilted 
commander,  in  sight  of  tin  a.-hes  of  I.aideytoM, 
Wet  by  the  rains  which  the  thunders  of  iiattle  hinl 
drawn,  the  \'agalM>nd  wondered  if  its  mi-tress  could 
(  ver  love  a  man  who  ha<l  worn  the  lllue.  ''I  shall 
hope!  I  shall  wait  I"  Then,  as  he  rested  under  the 
trees,  ])icturing  just  how  the  old  jilace  had  looke<l,  he 
suddenly  ])assed  into  ♦]!(•  fever  of  an  insj)iration. 

So  long  engaged  in  destruction,  at  last  he  was  to 
do  sonu'thing  more  to  his  taste — lie  was  to  ])uild. 
Seizing  the  first  opi)ortunity  for  leave,  lie  consulted 
ardiitects  and  contractors,  and  instead  of  the  promo- 
tion wliich  again  had  been  offered  him,  he  secured 
official  comj)licity  and  even  a  guanl  for  his  project  as 
Foon  as  the  final  cainpaign  of  the  war  was  begun  and 
Lanleyton  was  a  point  pafely  in  Federal  territorv  and 
lying  well  out  of  the  army's  track.  TTe  had  an  ally 
in  the  wife  of  one  of  tlio  new  brigadiers.  Here  was 
■^ork  iii  kcepiug  with  Felieja's  part,  which,  iu  ucr 
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own  wnrds,  was  to  "help."  Of  Vt.lilla  ho  had  hoard 
only  what  the  (lUcstioTiiii^''  of  jirisoncriJ  oouUl  gloan. 
She  was  still  alive,  son  times  in  Lyiichhiirg,  sonie- 
tiiiics  ill  ]{ichinoiid,  nursing  the  sick,  encouraging  the 
strong. 

When  Grarit  and  Sheridan  came  out  of  his  "West 
— out  of  his  land  of  trreat  plains,  great  mountains, 
and  great    rivers- — h<>  was  thankful    for  his   own  as 
well  as  for  his  country's  sake.     '"On  this  lino  all  sum- 
mer!''    What  solace  that  to  a  weary  President  and 
that  weary  laud  that  had  supported  him  in  loyal  ex- 
jM'iiditiire  of   lives   and    funds    and   had   seen    their 
force?     -.veej)  hack  and  forth  like  the  changing  of  the 
tides,     draiit  wouhl  attack  and  attack  and  attack  and 
not  fall  hack — ana  not  fall  hark!    For  the  first  time 
that  magniticent  soldit-ry  had  a  lead<'r  worthy  of  it, 
who  made  a  hattering-ram  <)f  its  courage  instead  of 
a  theatrical  disjilay.     At  last  the  thinking  privates, 
with    wlioni    initiative    was    inlxirn,    knew    that   for 
every  death  there  would   Ih>  a  gain   that   wouhl   not 
hv  forfeited.     From  that  day,  as  he  tells  us  in  his 
memoirs,  when  as  a  colonel  of  vcduntcers  the  scjuare- 
jawed  man,  with  many  misgivings,  had  ri<iden  over  a 
hill  to  attack  a  Confederate  r.gimeiit  and  found  that 
the   regiment  had.   gone,  he   ctnududed  to   leave  the 
worrying   to   the   other  side;    to   go   alumd   when    in 
doulit.     Tf  his  men  were  tired  or  untrainetl,  so  were 
the  enemy's;  ami  the  turning-itoint  of  fortune  would 
he    the   agtrres<or's.      Sutdi   his   simple  characteristic, 
which  no  rumors,  no  temporary  disaster,  no  advice 
cniild  change;  such  the  sum  of  the  great  man's  virtue. 
Sheri<lan   hrought  to   an  army  thnv  years   under 
arni>   the   new   reasoning  tliat  it    men  on  horseback 
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were  to  fight  on  foot  with  infantn.-,  why  havo 
iiiountod  men  at  all  ?  Thcncoforth,  tho  cavalry  was 
not  to  lif  in  intrcnchincnts  or  to  i)atrol  tho  roar,  not 
to  got  scarod  h'foro  it  had  a  good  look  at  a  thing,  hut 
to  conrt  danger  as  if  dang.-r  won  its  swoothoart.  It 
was  no  ])ark  saddle  work,  thai  undor  tho  littlo  Irish- 
man wliit  strung  doad  nion  and  dead  horses  alxmt  the 
State  of  Virginia  to  end  the  war  instead  of  allowing 
thoni  to  die  in  oanij)  to  prolong  it. 

Tho  Vagabonds  had  jdayod  tlieir  part  heroically, 
whothor  at  tho  Yellow  Tavern,  when  tho  Northern 
cavalry  (doarod  its  escutcheon  of  Stuart's  rehukos,  or 
in  the  exacting  vigils  of  tho  scout.  Th.-y  liad  ridden 
in  all  weathers,  ridden  until  they  were  so  numy  nod- 
ding automatons  naiii)ing  in  their  saddles;  until 
their  miis(dos  were  as  stiff  as  solo  leather;  and  they 
had  boon  happy  in  their  Inirdships,  as  all  true  sol- 
diers are  when  they  are  gaining  ground  an<l  not 
treading  air.  Of  the  hutidro<l  who  started  tjayly  fmm 
IJolmoro,  thirty  wore  loft;  while  kind  fortune  had 
preserved  their  three  loaders  to  lend  their  jK-rsonal 
example  to  consummate  skill  and  spirit  of  e<trps. 
The  VagalMJiid  had  still  another  scar;  Tim  Booker 
had  four;  and  wirv  Jimniv  l'o<il  had  lost  buttons  and 
had  his  hair  singi'd  without  having  his  llosh  touched 
beyond  that  white  welt  across  his  cheek  which  a  ("on- 
fodorate  sabre  had  dealt  at  th^  cost  of  its  owner's  life. 

"Vou'vo  been  hit  often  enough,  little  Boy  Blue," 
said  Tim.  '"If  you''l  got  a  microscojH'  and  look  your- 
self over  you'll  find  you're  like  a  jx>ppord)ox  cover. 
Yes,  you've  l)een  shot  through  and  througli  v.'ith  soli<1 
shot,  >hrai)ntl  and  canister;  but  you're  so  thin  you 
never  noticed  it."' 
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If  tlipro  was  an   ouiioc   of  surplus  tissue   in   tlio 
tniop    it    liail    no    outward    sfinlilancc.      Vnur    ])iTik- 
skinrifil  athletes,  too,  had  irone  to  the  wall  along  with 
the  feather-l>e(l  hoys,  the  men  of  gristle,  ruhU'r,  and 
endiiranee  surviving,  evm  as  the  nnistang  outwears 
the   sleek   carriage-horse.      Timothy's  own    hunehing 
museles  (.f  California  days  had  given  way  to  hard- 
ened sinews.     Having  in   that  hopefully  heginning, 
disastrously   ending,    l'eiiin>ula  campaign    refused   to 
trim  his  heard  until  the  I'nion  army  was  in   Rich- 
mond, it  had  reached  downward  until  it  was  in  dan- 
ger of  heing  entangled  wi'h  his  liorse's  mane.     I'ut 
Tim  was  steadfast  ;  he  would  not  hreak  his  word.    On 
the  famous  ride  around  the  Confederate  army,  which 
hrought  tiiem  in  sight  of  the  enemy's  al,  after 

liis  whiskei-s  got  caught  in  a  hranch  of  a  ;>ce  he  went 
to  dimmy  with  a  ]iair  of  scissors  and  said: 

''If  you'll  just  do  a  man's  duty  to  man  while  I 
sleep,  T  guess  Til  count  this  as  good  as  entering  Kich- 
inond. 

Jimmy  comjdying  most  literally,   Tim   protested 
that  he  (lid  not  mean  so  much;  and  Tinnny  drawled: 
"You're  asleep,  Timothy;  mind  your  conscien-'e," 
and  clij)]H''d  his  friend  to  the  flesh. 

In  the  morning,  for  want  of  a  mirror,  Tim  couhl 
not  t(dl  how  he  looked,  only  how  he  felt;  and  he  felt 
much  asliamed  of  Jimmy  and  like  a  sheep  after  the 
spring  shearing,  he  said. 

(iood  natiire  was  never  lacking  in  that  l>and.  Its 
captain's  smile  was  hetter  than  dnims  or  hattle-flags. 
He  had  tiie  projx^r  s]iirit,  to  hegin  witli,  even  liad  ho 
ijiit  taken  ;>  uiite  ovA  of  Ijitlier  T?oh'«  liook,  in  which 
it  was  written  that  uphill  was  easier  for  simply  call- 
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ing  it  (loAvnliill.  The  rain  wasliod  off  the  dust,  and 
tlu!  broiling  sun  kept  tlic  ruad  drv ;  tlio  mud  was  al- 
ways as  deep  on  the  Confcdcrato  side  as  on  the 
Union.  When  tliov  liad  to  f':it  their  haeon  raw,  !ie 
reminded  his  brave  fi'llo\r>  that  it  wasn't  any  harder 
on  the  pig;  when  they  rested  tlieir  weary  Iwrnes  on 
the  damp  earth,  he  reminded  them  that  the  infantry 
dii'i't  even  have  saddles  for  jdllows.  Jlowt-ver  down- 
liearted  they  were,  he  could  stretch  lengthening 
faces  laterally  as  he  rode  along  the  line  with  a  fa- 
miliar toss  of  his  head  and  a  word  of  cheer. 

The  org'iization  was  not  so  much  a  company  as 
a  family,  such  was  the  sujH'rior  <]nality  of  the  men 
thems(lves,  such  their  affection  for  their  commander, 
who  made  discipline  easy,  though  sharp,  because  it 
was  uniform.  His  distimtion  as  a  troopdeader  had 
given  him  many  opj^ortunities,  which,  if  they  were 
not  as  good  as  elindting  mouiitain-i,  were  after  his 
own  heart,  and  made  him  more  valuable  in  his  chosen 
ticld  of  scout  and  reu<ly  unit  of  small  numWrs  than 
if  he  had  been  a  general.  His  greate>t  drawback  in 
the  (ves  of  his  sujMUMors  was  a  temlency  to  take  risks 
t<M>  lightly;  for  at  times  he  would  forget  all  else  ex- 
(vpt  the  relaxation  from  weary  monotony  and  his 
heart's  burden  which  the  preoccupation  of  danger 
brought.  But  this  had  its  advantage.  Th(>y  ha<i 
grown  so  accustoTned  to  his  successes,  which  he  al- 
ways contemptuously  called  "tricking  ixdicemen," 
that  they  truste<l  to  his  genius  to  accomplish  things 
that  but  for  him  would  not  have  Ix-en  luidertaken. 

"If  you  keep  bim  idle  too  long,"  (leiieral  Huested 
told  (Jciicral  Sheridan,  ''you  iii;iy  tiiid  him  gone  to 
New  ')r\'ans  on  his  own  account.     He  feeiis  on  dif- 
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ticiiltics.     Only,  for  his  snkc  an<l  niiiio,  tlnn't  let  him 
liavf  too  many  dclicafics  of  that  kind." 

So  it  was  that  w  tiiid  him  oik;  of  the  smuting 
jH.ints  of  Sheridan's  column  on  the  return  from  the 
liack-hreaking  and  glorious  camiiaign  in  tlie  Shon- 
amloah  and  advancing  in  the  direction  of  Lynch- 
Iturg.  Mud-sjdashed,  gannt,  in  the  teeth  of  a  .March 
wind,  he  rode  well  ahead  of  his  coimnan<l  over  the 
mire  caHed  a  pike,  on  the  hack  of  the  faithful 
lireaker,  who,  at  the  mature  age  of  seven,  was  the 
liardiest  veteran  of  them  all.  At  a  turn  in  the  road 
he  saw  a  horse  stamling  in  the  street  o])j)osite  one  of 
the  four  or  live  huihlings  rc-inmsilde  for  the  dot  on 
tlie  maj>  called  a  C.  11.  There  was  something  fa- 
miliar ahout  him^  and  the  man  that  held  him  seemeil 
to  lie  one  that  he  had  seen.  He  was  little  nearer,  ho 
had  in  no  way  deHne(l  the  association,  when  a  woman 
came  out  of  til.'  tloor  with  a  lightness  ami  a  facility 
and  haste  evident  even  at  a  distance  and  s])rang  into 
the  saddle,  her  steetl,  with  a  perfect  understanding 
of  her  desire^  starting  at  the  gallop  instantly  he  felt 
her  in  jdace,  the  whole  making  a  ])icture  of  acti'ii 
and  graiv  sutHcient  to  have  made  the  weariest  of  cav- 
alry-men raise  his  evehrows  in  admiration.  Once  her 
ligure  was  clear  against  the  dun  color  of  the  roail  and 
earth,  its  haunting  familiarity  tt>ok  the  form  of  that 
one  which  had  outdistanceil  him  in  the  race  after  his 
story  was  told.  The  hlood  sang  in  his  temjdes.  Tie 
forgot  his  promise  to  himself  not  to  see  her  again  till 
the  war  was  over,  and  p\it  Breaker  to  the   nin. 
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But  he  drew  roi'i  iK-forc  he  liad  gone  a  dozen  rods. 
His  experience  of  Folly's  j^nperior  s^iurd  iniglit  %vell 
have  ehanged  his  mind,  if  ilif  fact  tliat  he  was  a  re- 
-jx-iisihle  }K-rson  with  a  drtinite  mission  to  piTform 
had  not.  There  eonld  liave  l»een  no  keener  expn-ssiun 
..f  the  satire  of  civil  war  than  the  natnre  of  this  mio 
glimpe  in  three  years  of  the  girl  he  Inved.  Why 
was  she  here  i  Where  was  she  going?  Tlu>  .Inserted 
s(iuare,  with  no  living  tigure  now  in  sight,  was  the 
•  nly  reply;  and  he  looked  away  fr.-m  it  at  hi.-i 
horse's  cars  ahsently,  until  he  was  reminded  that  he 
w:is  the  eyes  of  the  army,  and  glancing  np  saw  tlio 
hlaek  face  of  Marcns  Aurelins  in  the  doorway  from 
whieh  Volilla  had  mounted  her  horse.  As  he  ap- 
proaciied,  Marcus— a  ragged,  hatle-s  Marcus,  who 
«-oul.l  not  lose  Ids  grand  manner— putting  Ids  thigcr 
to  his  wlnte  locks  in  a  salute  of  e<piiv.K'al  recogiution 
and  screwing  his  face  into  a  contortiuu  of  pride  and 
sarcasm,  iiunnhled : 

''¥A  yo'  come  t'  call  on  Missy  Vo  yo's  late.  She 
done  gone  on." 

The  Vagahond's  desire  to  explore  the  old  .-crvant's 
incmorv  for  every  fugitive  fact  alxiut  hi>  nii-tress 
Lccanie  all-c<.in!>eiling.  Calling  to  his  coininand  to 
proceed    and    he    would    overtake    them,    he    fairly 
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j)iisliO(l  Marcus  into  the  clcbcrted  house,  closing  the 
door  iK'hind  them, 

'"Now  tell  me  I  Tell  me  where  lias  Miss  Lanley 
l)een  all  this  time  iiii«l  what  has  she  Ik-cii  doing  T' 

'•y*.'  mus'  t'iiik  r^v  got  a  long  tongue  an'  a  week 
o'  time,"  the  old  man  replied.  Assuming  the  air  of 
a  stranger,  he  went  on:  "I  don'  know  what  biznesa 
mv  missis's  is  oh  anv  Yankee  sowger." 

"I'm  not  (iny  Yankee  scpldierl  Don't  try  to  put 
vn  airs  with  me,  :N[areu>:  Have  you  forgotten  the 
fiek  man  you  helin-d  uji  the  stairs  on  a  cloud  just  as 
casy^     Have  you  forgotten " 

"'Fo'  de  Lawd  !  I  nuver,  nuver  forgit  <le  mos'es' 
Hcnimptious  Yankee  I  uver  see.  No,  sell  I  Tears 
like  I  forgit  nuttin'  when  I  ought  t'  forgit  ev'yt'ing. 
\Vhen  1  t'iiiks  what  I'se  Wen  th'on,  me  a  gent'man's 
flarvent,  me  a  Lanh-y,  sell,  wid  my  white  hyars,  1  sez, 
'Marcus,  yo'  jes'  go  lay  down  an'  die  an'  he  cpiick 
'Ix.ut  it.  Yo'se  overdived  yo'  time  by  f<i'  years,  yo' 
olo  fool,  an'  do'  know  nutT  to  know  yo'  oughter  he 
dead.'  Me!  ^Me  mekin'  all  dis  talk  'lK)Ut  my  good- 
fur-nuttin'  se'f,  seh  I  It  ain'  me,  seh,  it's  Missy  Vo. 
AVheu  I  t'ink  o'  what  she  been  th'oo,  1  'dar  t'  yo',  seh, 
I  done  b'lieve  dat  a  Yankee  done  push  Marse  Lawd 
ofT  de  golden  throne,  an'  he's  runuin'  t'ings  t'  suit 

hisse'f. 

''Maybe  yo'  t'ink  yo'  know  Missy  Vo.  Marse 
Kichard  he  know  her;  he  al'ays  kiK.w  her.  He  say 
dyah's  some'n'  'way  down  deep  in  ^lissy  Vo  dat  jes' 
mout  come  t'  de  top  an'  mout  nuvc-.  Yo'  knoW 
Marse  Kichard  he's  one  o'  dem  talkin'  men  dat's  a 
t'inkin'  mun,  to(i.  'Fo'  de  house  bu'u  down.  Missy 
Vo  wuz  al'ays  tellin'  how  de  front  warn'  no  place 
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fur  a  'ooiiian.  No,  sdi,  slic  sc/,  a  \K>inaii  l)ottah  stay 
liipiuc  ail'  ten'  dc  Macks  jilaiitin'  an'  lnK'in'  an'  liar- 
V(  -tin'  an'  jcs'  Iw  cliccrful  ti*  jrivc  tic  men  hvart.  No 
tmusahs  fur  licr;  no,  sell  I  Hut  yo'  nuver  knows 
what  yo'U  do  tell  (le  house  tck  a  tire.  l)cni  dat  sez 
dcy'll  Ik'  coolcs'  frows  dc  mirrors  out  o'  do  \vin<low 
an'  kyars  a  pillow  downstairs;  an'  tlem  dat  wuz  on- 
sahtain — seems  ez  cf  thy  could  smell  wliar  <le  oldes' 
.-ilvah  an'  pictures  wuz,  an'  th'v'^  jcs'  ez  cahm  V7.  a 
cup  o'  tea.  When  we  wuz  'way  t'  Missy  Bulwer's,  an' 
ijntic  hyah  de  house  Im'n,  ^lissy  Vo  she  jes'  lookin' 
at  de  wall  fur  a  long  time  'fo'  she  sjH'ak.  Den  she 
>ay  :  'I'se  no  home,  no  fathah,  no  motliah,  no  jjran'- 
fathah  ;  on'v  de  cause  an'  FoUv  !  I'll  do  all  a  'iKnuan 
kin.'  An'  (lord  knows  she  has,  she  an'  he  hawse. 
I!f  dvah's  a  hrave  man  dat  needs  nussin',  she's  dvah. 
An'  me,  sihl  (lord  he'p  me,  I'se  been  at  he  heels, 
me  a-r-crvin'  an'  .Marse  Soufhridge  a-co'tin' ;  she 
a-ridin'  F(dly  an'  ine  a-ridin'  a  mule  er  a-walkin'  er 
a-lK'irgin'  a  ride  in  a  wapin.  What  fur  I  kyah  so  I 
kin  l<M)k  arfter  iier  ^  What  become  o'  her  cf  I  <lie  ? 
Dat's  all  dat  keeps  me  livin'.  What  yo'  t'ink  she 
wanfs  t'  do  (  Yes,  seh,  dat  lady  ez  gentle  cz  a  lady 
could  1)0 !  She  wan'  t'  tu'n  spy!  Yes,  seh,  do  good 
Lawd  he'p  us !  I  tell  her  of  she  do  I  folluv  her.  I 
ti'll  her  of  she  stay  I " 

Marcus  Aurelius  stopjXMl  in  terror.  Ho  recalled 
that  he  was  not  talking  to  a  Confederate. 

"You  went  as  a  spy  \  urself  f  the  Vagalnnid  sug- 
gested. 

"'Fo'  Gord,  I  did !''  the  old  man  cfrnfessotl, 
hravelv.  '*An'  hang  me  of  yo'  wan.ts  t '  \  Dat's  an 
easy  way  out  o'  my  trul)l)lcs  I     Yes,  seh,   I  toll  her 
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(li«f  <f  slif  ;:<>  I  fT'i  too,  an'  (piick's  we  wuz  in  Av  Yan- 
kee liiii's  IM  pt  t'  il<'  Vaiiktr  (iin'ral  iiii"  I  sav  :  'Wmh' 
v(.'  |il»'iis('  ]iut  <lis  lady  in  a  coinflilc  pri-.n  wliar 
>lic'li  (111  iiu  lia'in'  SIii-*s  ont  <>'  lie  lica'i  l'  <1<'  sti-li 
f'iii^s,  'caux-  ~lic's  a  I.aiilcy.'  An'  >li<'  jrivc  in  iin"  I 
went  in  In-  place.  Ilati^'  inc,  sell  I  I'-f  !•<  tii  up  an' 
down  v.i'  lines,  a-crinjrin',  sniTerin'  >>\i-  ni«ri:(  r.  nmni- 
lilin'  t'iiifrs  t'  inek  yo'  ^'ankees  lau^di  wliile  1  cnnn' 
yo'  ri^iinints.  Please  (lord,  dis  ni^'pr  ain'  n>>  in- 
frrate.  lie  ain'  tij.'litiu'  afr'in  ile  fu'ks  dat  lirinpd 
liiin  out  o'  savajr'ry  into  resjiectundiility.  He  ain' 
'shamed  I     llarifT  tiu-I" 

''I     can't    acconmio<lato    yo\i    there,    ^larcns.       I 
sha'n't  <'ven  arrest  you.      Tiie  war's  nearly  over." 

"Over!  over!"  -Marcus  leered  at  the  VajralMinil 
and  laufrheil  uproariously.  "Yes,  seh,  dat  war's  Incu 
over  an'  over  an'  over  uver  sence  it  h'piii.  An'  when- 
uver  it's  over — tee  heel — .Marse  Rohert  ( (leiieral 
\a'v}  he  jes'  wave  he  hand  an'  ino'  sowprs  come.  It 
wuz  over  at  (lettyshurp — tee  liee  I  I  see  Marse  Roh- 
ert when  ho  come  ridin"  hack  a-lookin'  like  lie  lied 
won — al'ays  a-lookin'  like  he  hed  w.m !  'Fo'  dr 
Lawd,  I  sez,  ho  come  hack  jos'  'cause  ho  want  to. 
Over!  Not  s'  loner's  wo  have  Marse  Rohert  a-lookin' 
so  cahm — no,  soli  I'' 

"Marcus!"  the  Yajrahond  cried,  imjK'tuously, 
*'did  Miss  Lanley  over  speak  of  me  ^" 

"No,  sell.  She  nuver  speak  o'  yo',  an'  dat  are  wuz 
jes'  what  mek  mo  'spishun.  Yo'  'memht-i  .l:it  jtioce  o' 
pajK'r  yo'  pV  me  arfter  she  looked  de  t'ouirhts  i  ut  o' 
yo'  head  an'  de  wuds  otit  o'  yo'  niouf  dat  day  f  When 
sin-  read  it  >hf  liirii  ail  a  pin'ky  an  rt-U  an  >ln'  I'cail 
ag'in,  an'  1  could  see  dat  pajx^r  all  a-fluttorin'  in  he 
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Imiiil,  an'  site  lunknl  *u:iy  kiihlcr  fai  off  an'  jmanl, 
an'  <l»ii  -lie  ><•/  like  she  siidMciily  'mcnilHT  iiic,  "Dat's 
:ill,  Marcus,'  an'  I  Iff  licr  'lonf,  s«li,  a-<a.vin'  l'  u\\M''i 
<!at  dvc  \'ankt<'  smsv^it  lias  a  wav — lie  has  a  way." 

lie  nM(l(lr<l  oliscipiiun-ly,  the  whilf  his  keen  ohl 
eves  s;i\v  that  tlic  Vafialxiiul's  face  was  tlushcil  in  us 
turn  ami  he,  too,  ha<l  a  far-away  l(M>k. 

"Arftcr  <lat,  she  t»k  t'  wcariii'  a  l<K-k('t  'nmnd  he 
neck,  an'  olc  locktt  nh  hr  trran-inaininy's,  an'  sonif- 
tiuKs  I  >(■!■  lur  a->ittin'  all  sih'iit  playin'  wid  it  in 
her  tinirahs  cz  cf  >hf  wu/.  .i-iircaniin'  <»'  t'inj^s  tlat 
umut  he  hut  niu.-'  nuvtr  !>••,  an'  vz  ff  <lat  hn-kct  h»'«l 
•  If  ulinlf  >lnry  o'  ilat  arc  in  it.  When  lit-  huus«'  Im'n 
.-he  ^M-ah  ihit  locket  »■;'.  cf  it  wuz  a  hot  coal  'jr'inst  her 
hrca>' — 1  iiuvcr  sec  her  in  sccli  a  tt'injHT;  Marse 
linhcrt  hi-st'l"  would  have  (piaih-d  Iwfo'  her — an'  slu; 
ticw  dat  l<K-ktt  cz  fur  into  dc  hrcsh  cz  she  could.  I 
pick  it  up,  an'  I'sc  kcei)in'  it  tell  inaylM-  .she  sjK'ak 
oh  it  ajr'in;  dough  I'sc  jcs'  rcck'nin'  she  mivcr  will, 
sell,  'cause  ve'y  soon  I  heah  siie  an'  Marsc  Souf- 
hridp'  enjra-red  fur  sho'.  Dey  ain'  married  yet — not 
vet,  please  de  Lawd.  Anyhow,  sho  put  whatuver 
wuz  in  dat  locket  out  o'  he  life  furtiver  an'  uver.  I 
;iin'  nuver  (jpeneil  it,  lui,  .seh.  1  reckon  1  tipple  <de 
inarster's  wine;  I  reckon  1  like  t'  know  what's  ^rwine 
on  's  well  cz  any  Ixtdy-sarvent ;  hut  a  op'nin'  dat  are 
wuz    too   much    like   a-pvine    into   de   young    !nissi>* 

I m  hefo'   she   call    me.      Hut  once,   when  de  mule 

t'iiik  he  wan'  t'  kyar  me  on  he  he<ds  'sti<l  o'  he  hack, 
dat  l.K-ket  th'W  oj)'n  an'  1  see  a  piec<'  o'  pajKT  wid 
some  little,  tine  man's  writin'  on  it  an'  I  closed  it 
riijlit  u!>. 

He   drew   forth   the    treasure   from  his    pocket,   a 
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lir'art-slia|>.'<l  tliiiij,'  of  g<»lil  set  witli  turquoisr.  Tho 
Vagiilxiiid  ttMik  it  from  liis  vioMiiig  finpTs,  niitl, 
tcjiiptcd  l.y  the  HUfTp-stion  that  ^rarciis's  iiif<>riiiati«'U 
carricil,  <>|k-iic<1  it  and  fniuid,  ti^litlv  fuMcd,  his  note 
— liis  "I  .-hall  wait  I  I  hhall  Iioik'I" — \vli«i.<*('  delicate 
r<f«'i>tacl(.'  had  risen  and  fallen  on  her  breast  with 
thou^'hts  of  iiiin  and  lia<l  l>een  ea^t  away  fur  any 
.stranger  tit  liiek  up.  ]Ic  folded  the  paper  and  re- 
placed it. 

"I'll  keep  tliisl    ]'ll  keep  it!"  he  saiil,  deteriMine<lly. 

'•Sell!  J)at  h'lonp*  t'  no  Yankee  sowgerl  Dat 
b'longs  t'  de  Lanleysl'' 

"I'll  keep  it  "  the  VajralM.,id  r(  [K-ated.  "I've  no 
riglit  except  might,  and  might  I  cannot  n<>w  resist, 
^'ou'll  want  to  get  hiH-k  to  the  Confederate  lines,  [ 
suppjse.     llow'll  you  manage  it  ('^ 

"A  mule.  1  kin  al'ayn  tin'  a  mule,  l^at's  whar 
a  nigg«'r  shines.  White  m(  u  hunt  an'  liunt  an'  nuver 
see  a  mule,  an'  nigger  go  out  whar  dey  been — au' 
dyah's  a  mule!  I)at  mule  In-en  a-waitiu'  fur  dat  nig- 
ger all  de  time — ye.,  .-.  i  I'll  An'  a  mule,  seh,  or 
I'll  je.s'  wait  liyah,  seh,  an'  de  Confed'rate.s  will  coiiio 
t'  me.  Vo'  won'  tarry  long;  no,  seh.  Ole  hoiise- 
hu'nin'  Sheridan's  pvino  t'  1k'  killi'd  an'  buried  right 
liyah  in  Firginia  mud — an'  dat's  too  g<MiiI  fur  him. 
])e  good  Lawd's  .sent  deso  rains  t'  he'p  .Marse  liolnrt. 
Yes,  seh,  when  de  gixnl  Lawd  see  Marse  llol)ert  all 
a-ridin'  so  cahm,  he's  jes'  bouu'  t'  he'p  Marso 
Kobert!" 

The  old  servant's  last  words,  still  repeating  thom- 
S(dve3  in  his  ears  after  he  had  niounteil,  made  the 
\'uijriilK>i!j  S'jo  the  cavulrv  as  tiio  South  must  seu 
tlieni;  made  hiiu  see  himself  as  she  must  see  him. 
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Only  that  morning  ho  Imd  dostmyod  n  grist-mill  with 
the  same  regret  th"'t  the  President  felt  in  authorizing 
sucli  drastic  n»eas\ires  to  make  war's  grim  n-ign  the 
shorter  a.d  peace  the  nearer.  He  had  veritably 
eoaxed  himself  into  the  Indief  that  the  Potonmc 
would  lie  as  narrow  as  it  was  in  the  Ix'ginning.  onre 
the  eonfliet  was  over;  that  when  the  sahre-hlade  was 
drajK-d  in  the  laurel-hraneh  the  struggle  would  menn 
no  more  to  a  Confederate  girl  and  a  Tnion  officer 
tlian  tlie  tiffs  of  courtship  to  the  happy  couple  on  the 
hridal  morn.  Her  own  house  was  in  aslies,  burned 
by  T'nion  hands.  If  she  had  hcaid  of  him  at  all  dur- 
ing their  separation  it  was  as  likely  in  conne<'tion 
with  some  raid  as  in  tlie  more  welcome  task  jif  battle. 
The  picture  (»f  her  llight  from  him  as  a  scourge  had 
rephicrd,  for  the  tliousandth  time,  the  sweet  one  that 
had  Ikcii  his  ship  of  stars.  Then  the  sound  of  shots 
ahead  made  him  forgr-t  all  else,  as  he  gave  rein,  ex- 
cept tliat  he  was  u  captain  of  iiorse  on  a  scout. 


fk 


n^i 


389 


XTJI 


A    liKCOfiMTION 

T-oii''  siiipo  uscil  In  flio  various  pitnntinns  of  cav- 
!ilr_v  warfaffj  lie  pn'.-niiir'tl  tliat  liis  iin'ii  had  (](>vol- 
•  ipiii  the  ciiciiiv  as  llicv  were  Miit  tn  lio,  and  were 
alnadv  fallinj:  hack  in  due  CMur-c  At  fir-t  Iji'i^akt-r's 
slnii^uliiiir  .-tr]is  in  tlie  mud  dniwncd  llif  inutHod 
MMiud  (if  a  ina^s  >>{  Imnf-..  Wlicn  lie  did  licar  it.  there 
\\as  no  nii.-takJntr  tliat  thfnMiin^',  rapid  tread  i>{  tlie 
frallnp,  linwcvcr  dim.  His  giMni  fidluws  were  eharj;- 
intr.  1  lie  t!irillinfr  zest  of  fcmllict  mounted  to  his 
hfad.  aiii]  liis  hasli-  was  imparted  ti>  liis  steed.  lie 
lii>|M(]  til  see  what  it  was  all  al«iut  at  the  turn  of  ttio 
road;  hut  the  wind  Mowing'  away  froui  him,  lie  had 
no  apjireclai ion  (d'  how  near  li''  was  to  his  company, 
v.liicli  suddmly  .-jtraiii,'  into  view  in  temjiotuous  re- 
treat. He  did  not  have  time  to  stop,  oidy  to  draw 
iJreaker  to  one  ^iile  while  liie  Federals  swept  past,  hv- 
.^palterin^  tlnir  leader  with  mu('. 

"(!(t  hack  I"  cried  'iim  Hooker,  who  was  in  ad- 
\anee.      "We're  l-adin;.'  the-(    .lohniues  into  campl" 

Twenty  yard-:  liehind,  ii;  ]doodthir>ty  ])ursuit, 
were  ihree  or  four  troops  of  Confederates,  dischar^- 
iuiT  earliiiies  and.  revolvers  and  shout inir.  Next,  the 
^  aualxind  had  a  trlimpse  of  .limmy  l'o<  1  at  the  rear 
of  his  column.      Hefore  Tim's  warniiiir  w.is  fairlv  out 
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tlirnwiii^  its  rider  fairly  into  the  jKitli  of  five  Imii- 
drt'd  hoofri  wliifli  ikj  powrr  could  arrest,  lie  started 
t<»\vard  his  lieutenant,  thinkinir  that  with  his  hody 
and  Breaker's  he  would  si>lit  that  havoc  of  soldiery 
as  a  rock  splits  a  current,  and  thus  prevent  .linnny 
from  heinjr  tranijiled  to  ileatli.  I>ut  Infore  Breaker 
had  iiis  feet  out  of  the  slough  into  which  they  had 
sunk,  the  foam  from  the  fn>nt  rank  of  the  enemy's 
horse  was  thrown  intn  his  face. 

However,  Jimmy  l'o<il  Ikk!  not  lost  liis  wits;  iio 
was  languid  in  otf-times  oidy  to  insure  agility  for  su- 
J»reme  moments.  I'efnre  he  struck  earth  iiis  danger 
was  clear  to  him.  lie  si)rang  for  the  edge  of  the  eiii- 
hankeil  ruad  as  if  sliding  for  second,  and  sahre.s 
dipjK'd  toward  him  in  vain,  the  while  he  rolled  away 
in  tlie  mire.  There  they  were,  these  two  Yankees, 
just  out  ot'  reach  of  that  cataract  of  tlie  enemy's  horso 
and  no  more.  I'ndischarged  cartridges  were  in- 
stantly sent  after  the  Vagabond;  hut  his  shouhior- 
straps  were  no  more  than  a  glint  of  hraid  to  ea<'h 
passing  tro<iper,  his  materialization  .s(j  sudden  and 
out  tif  the  ytr('gramme  that  tiie  call  t^i  shimf  him  fnini 
tlie  rest  of  a  plunging  saddle  was  as  hootless  as  to 
tell  a  man  to  reach  out  "f  the  wimlow  of  an  expres:4 
train  and  catch  the  mail-hag  at  the  station  two  hun- 
«lred  yards  aliead. 

He  had  no  sooner  comprehended  Jimmy's  imme- 
diate .safety  with  a  cry  of  delight  than  he  realized 
the  danger  of  their  In'ing  left  with  one  liorse  if  a 
dt'zen  Confederates  .shoiihl  draw  rein  and  return  fi>r 
the  giMidly  ])rize  of  a  brace  of  Federal  otHcers.  The 
whistling  of  the  wiMly  aimed  bullets  fired  at  l.is  own 
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stfiidy  jHisitioii,  and  lie  (nifrlit  to  jrft  liia  man,  he 
tliou^lit.  iis  lio  drew  his  rfv<)lv('r  and  tir<><l  at  thf  last 
triiojMr  in  the  line,  wlio  dntjipcd  tint  <if  his  s;i<hlh'. 
Clintrin^'  to  liis  nins,  tlic  slnx-k  of  his  (h-ad  wciglit 
hriiutrht  his  liorso  to  u  stand-stilh 

"'I'lnTc's  a  mount  for  you,  Jimmy!''  the  Vaga- 
Inind  called. 

"I'm  damnt'd  if  thorc  is!"  rcsjHtndt'd  the  C'onfcd- 
oratr,  as  he  rais'd  hiin>clf  with  an  ctfort.  llf  druvo 
his  sahri'  in  the  sweating  nf<'k,  and  his  faitiiful  ally's 
hlood  jiiined  his  own.  "They'll  eonie  hack  and  jiick 
y<ni  Uji/'  he  added,  .aintly. 

pMitli  <if  tlie  Fe(lerals  were  watching  the  culumn, 
whi<'li  went  on  in  the  entliusiasni  of  the  cliarge  with 
no  more  idea  of  stn|i|ting,  as  yet,  than  a  lioiind  on  iho 
.'^i.'Ciit  'f  a  foX  stops  for  a  rahhit.  .\s  they  turned 
toward  tlio  wounde  1  man,  the  rain  hegan  to  fall  again. 

"Thai's  good,"  said  the  ( 'iinfetierate.  "It'll  swell 
the  river  .>^o  you  h<iuse-iiurncrs  can't  get  across!" 

He  dieil,  smiling  triumphantly,  his  head  resting 
on  the  shoulder  of  his  dead  steed.  The  Vagahond 
pressed  his  eytdids  shut,  res|H>ct fully  and  admiringly. 

"llou«' hnrners !  It's  the  riglit  term.  That's 
what   we  are,''  sanl  the  Vaga1»ond,  ahsently. 

"We  sha'n't  have  the  chance  to  hum  any  more 
liouses  unless  we  get  out  of  here  ])retty  (piick," 
.linimy  added.  "No  liorse  can  carry  two  acntss  those 
tltd<l>,  and.  that's  how  we'll  liave  to  go.  1  can  lioof 
if,  in  fact,  I'd  rather."  Ftir  the  first  time  he  started 
to  rise,  and,  swaying,  caught  himself  liy  putting  his 
liand  oil  liis  Captain's  shoulder.  "Turned  my  foot, 
I  guess,"  hi'  said.  ^Vhen  he  tried  to  toucii  it  to  tlie 
ground,   liis  face  twitciied   with   paiu.      "Xousense!'* 
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ho  oxr-laitiir<l.  "I  must  luivc  used  it  to  pot  out  of 
tlioir  Wiiv."  Ho  put  it  to  tlio  gnjuiul  again,  aiul  re- 
straiuod  a  groan  with  sot  li[>s. 

"Vour  anklo  is  sprainoil,  and  there  is  an  end  of 
it,"  saiil  the  VagalMHid. 

"1  guosrf  it  is,  seeing  that,  the  danger  isn't  so  ini- 
niinent  as  it  was  a  minute  ago,"  was  the  dry  rosjxinse. 

Thoreujxin,  tlie  VagalMind  ])icko(l  tip  liis  slight 
lieutenant  IkkHIv,  and  with  all  the  gentleness  jxts- 
wihlo  set  him  astride  ]>reakor. 

'■Jle'll  take  vou  safe  ashore.  Come,  there's  no 
time  to  lose" — this  last  w.is  spoken  in  view  of  a  line 
of  infantry  that  apjx'ared  in  the  distance  man*l.ing 
from  tho  Siiuth,  evidently  to  su|>iM)rt  the  cavalry — 
"and  no  pnitosts.  Vuu  said  yoursolf  that  tho  horso 
couldn't  carry  two.  I'll  have  the  :<iest  end  of  it 
walking.  All  I've  got  to  do  is  to  kt  »  out  of  sight. 
There's  this  hlossing  alx)Ut  the  rain  and  muil,  no- 
l)0(ly  hut  a  fugitive  will  think  of  getting  off  the  roail 
without  an  ohject.  (joneral  (Irant,  J  hi'  has  the 
strength,  could  walk  hack  to  o'.ir  lines  in  as  gr<at 
safety  as  Ik  could  go  along  the  works  at  Petorshurg." 

Thoy  jiassed  over  the  highway,  i>roaker  Houndor- 
ing,  with  tho  stoam  rising  from  his  rain-dronchoj 
llanks.  The  Vagahond,  picking  his  way  iM'hind 
thom,  stopped  when  thoy  came  to  the  cover  of  a 
sorul)l)y  patch  of  socomi  growth,  fringed  hy  willows 
that  had  gmwn  over  a  rail-fence  long  since  gone  to 
make  camp-tires. 

"Look  hfn>!     Aren't  you  coming?"  Jiinmy  calle<l. 

"A'o.  I'm  going  to  have  a  l(M»k  at  the  C'onfe<lerate 
infantry  on  the  march  to  see  if  thev  like  the  rain  and 
mud  as  woii  an  we  uo. 
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■■\Vll.lt    <ii'l    Vdll     -iiv    ;ilMiilt    Il'i    time    til    li'M?       Its 

111. I  ilir  (JiiMTiirs  iiiiciitiiiii  ti'  ac  :i  -taml  licrf. 
'I'lic  tliiii;.'-  fur  u-  is  tui-iitrli  ii|i       ,u  •  ur  furcc.-." 

"()riifl>,    I.icUttluiIit  !""  Citllfd  the   \';i;.m1hi1ii1. 

''Vc>,  At,"  war-  tli«'  rc.-ii<iii~r,  uitli  a  >titT  >i.lutc; 
and  vmir  rcirular  i'imIc  mi,  iinl  on'T  IdnkiiiL'  I'ark. 

The  Vairiiliiiiiil  .-liiiiik  the  wattT  ulF  lii-  (^[1  ami 
waitcil  I'lir  the  a]i])riiacli  "i  tlic  infant r_v.  a  licilri/./.liil 
line  in  ra^^'  1  ^I'av'  m"  raupd  lirnwn  m'  raii^fil  an_v- 
tliinj:  that  would  cnvri'  a  Mildii-r's  nak(dn(».  'Ihcv 
carried  their  rith's  at  wliatever  A\i\\  was  ea.-iest  fi.r 
the  -hiillhier-  of  fifty  iM-.-ide  tliii>e  of  ei^diteen,  in  the 
^leaninjjT  nf  all  the  inanhiidd  that  a  iM'uplc  had  left 
til  make  the  l"ss  uf  a  cau.-e  mairnitieent.  I'nr  they 
knewl  they  knew!  'I'iiey  had  known  ever  ^inee  At- 
hiiita  had  fallen,  and  frnm  im|Hi»il)ilit ies  iliey  had 
ilrawn  the  charm  nf  a  tmld  front  to  iles|>air.  'riiey 
marched  in  step  fi'mn  syin]iathy  rather  than  from 
military  formula,  with  swiiiirinj,',  sloudiinir  ;;race, 
lookinir  as  if  thev  were  iroiiiir  to  kill  or  he  killed  and 
little  earinir  which,  mi  it  was  done  in  Imnor  to  their 
sovereign  State,  their  soveri'i;xn  town,  their  sovereii^n 
family,  their  sovereijrii  s(dves,  and  a  sovereiirn  priii- 
ciple  of  di>inte}xration  whicli  nnist  eventinilly  he  its 
own  de.-t  ruction.  As  they  jiassed  they  jiave  lieat  to 
♦  their  drenched  ImkUcs,  they  lessened  the  dcjith  of  the 
clammy  mud,  with  jrilics,  oiu'  of  which  was  to  the 
etfiM  t  that  considcrinir  the  outiwiur  from  the  skies 
anyliodv  who  went  ahove,  that  afternoon,  ought  to  be 
gratefiil,  for  he  would  have  a  dry  hed. 

An  unusiuiUy  lanky  man  of  a  rear  raid<,  like  tlio 
waggling  tail  of  which  his  com|)any  was  the  hody, 
>ee.-awed  to  the  side  of  the  road,  more  hy  imjiulse 
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(•;i11(m1  him  a  >kuiik,  witlu'iit  (Hialiticat  i<.iis ;  utlirr.s 
\\uii(l(r(<l  liuw  any  mic  Ininiaii  Ix'iii^'  rnu\,\  tln.l  in 
lliii-f  tiiius  cii'iu;:!!  wlii.-kcy  tn  (Irnwn  liis  sorruW:.; 
ami  ^till  "tlicrs  ililaf<'<l  ..n  tlif  awful  sclfisliufss  <.f  the 
man  who  would  not  ])a>s  his  cantcrn  when  tin'  viTV 
(  ailli  aronii<l  him  was  shaking:  with  the  chills  of  his 
ffllow-.-utTcrcrs.  in  ni^rpinllv  fear  of  having'  it 
appropriated  then  and  there,  the  culprit  put  the 
ru.-tv  iio/zle  to  hi>  lips  ami  ilrained  tlie  remainder  of 
that  native  product  of  corn  so  amazingly  <dTective  in 
ratii-  to  its  (juantity.  \Vhereui>on,  he  cried  "Iloo- 
ravl"  on  jir'ncijde,  and  lyin<r  ilown  in  the  mud,  with 
liij;  drojH  of  rain  tricklinjr  "tf  the  end  of  Ins  nose, 
remarki'd  on  the  softiu'ss  of  thf  feather-tick>  in  this 
hot(d,  thonirh  the  roof  did  .-eem  a  little  leaky.  Tliere 
he  lav,  while  more  infantry  and  puis  ami  still  niorc 
infantry  went  l>y  ;  and  then,  as  far  as  one  could  see, 
there  was  no  sijxn  of  a  Inuhan  being. 

The  Vagahond  iHindered  on  how  niucli  the  f<dlow 
kucw  of  things  that  intereste(l  Sheridan,  and  now  he 
ajiproaclied,  only  to  tind  him  (juite  too  full  for  utt<>r- 
auce.  Looking  down  the  road  he  saw  that  some  ftf 
the  infantry  were  already  returning  fnun  their  iise- 
h'ss  sortie.  This  advancing  j>atch  on  tlie  rihhon  of 
mud  brought  h:in  another  idea,  as  irresistible  as  it 
was  dantrerous.  lie  ]»ieked  the  Confederate  up  and 
carried  him  behind  the  bushes,  bis  load  lH^<'oiiiing 
animate  enough  to  remark  that  it  was  j>leasant  to 
ri'le  in  a  spring-wagon  after  having  niar<'he<l  so 
much.  Whipjiing  off  his  own  sopping  uniform,  by 
dint  of  arduous  care,  which  di<l  not  awaken  the  pa 
tient  to  a  eense  of  the  transformation,  he  removed 
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the  tattcr.'d  garl)  of  iiis  accnuiiilicc,  \vlni>c  ritlc  lie 
tliH'W  across  his  own  .-lioiildcr.  Tlicn  lie  hti<-klc{l  on 
liis  own  sahrc^  which  he  woiihl  no  more  iiavc  h'ft  Imj- 
Jiiiid  than  a  huly  licr  jcwd-casc.  Kxccpt  for  this  tcU- 
tah',  as  lie  walked  into  the  road  with  hi.-  rhoulders 
thrown  forward  ami  othi-rwi-e  siinuhitiiiix  Ids  new 
character,  he  wa-  a  private  of  the  ConfcMJcracy.  Hut 
tir.-t,  he  made  sure  that  he  was  not  presenting  hini- 
.-elf  to  the  drunken  man's  own  regiment. 

'J'here  was  no  sign  in  tlie  faces  of  the  approaching 
\eterans  of  aiiv  ill  fe(ding  on  account  of  tin-  folly 
whi(  h  sent  old  soldiers  on  a  fool's  errant!.  They 
had  learned  the  great  lesson  that  there  are  a  hundred 
marcli  outs  to  one  hattle.  They  were  making  their 
legs  go,  ami  not,  wasting  energy  in  complaints.  They 
took  the  N'agalMind  for  a  straggler,  and  Ix-gan  to  pass 
remarks  about  the  |>()or  infant's  stomachache  or  his 
headache  or  the  length  of  his  nuimma's  aproii- 
strings,  when  a  shar)>-eye(l  fidlow,  wlio  looketi  and 
thought  before  lie  s])oke,  recoginzing  the  belt  with 
the  l>rass  plate  stamped  V.  S.  .\.  and  the  Fnion  of- 
ficer's -ai're,  changed  gilie  into  curiosity.  The  new 
j>rivate  was  prcjtared  for  the  tpiestion  with  a  South- 
ern drawl : 

"Ves.  Knocked  that  Yankee  clean  out  of  his  sad- 
dle. That's  why  I'm  here.  Think  it  was  worth 
dropping  out  of  ranks  for,  don't  you  ^  Taste  this  I'' 
lie  otTered  the  dnmken  man's  cant«'on,  which  con- 
tained the  contents  of  his  own  tlask.  "Pass  it  around 
autl  take  a  sij)  apiece." 

"^  es,  a  sip  I"  echoed  along  the  line  of  tongues  as 
dry  ;',-;  tJK"  T>^;v\  wa^  '.vet  in  thnc!"  slays  wlion  the  tee- 
totalers on  either  side  were  as  rare  as  square  meaLi 
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It  was  amazing'  liow  ivw  .^ips  it  took  to  find  tlic  l)ot- 

t<illl.       'llliisi'    wlln    ^'ut     IlutK;    Wet    tllcir    lipS    witll    tllO 

tips  of  tlifir  ttiiiLnifs,  LTnulcd  at  lu<-k,  ami  nccei>tc<l 
tlif  fortuiK'S  of  war  with  lic^'i.iiiiiig  fatali.sin.  An 
olil  man,  witJi  the  ii!<ith-j)at<'li<'3  already  fMniiiiit? 
anmiid  hin  oycs,  t^trpjK'd  out  nf  tlic  ranks  and  tap|ic(l 
tJio  \'agal>ond  <in  the  ^huuldcr  whh.  a  shaking 
fiirotinfror. 

'■(''<inrad(^,  then'  wasn't  any  o<iffoe  on  that  Yank? 
Ctitfct!"  lie  rcjM'atcd.  "'Jli-astod  jK'a.sI  Roasted  i)ea3 
and  swill  I  When  ymi  reach  my  ap'  you  wm't  stnm- 
acli  it.  For  t>no  good  drink  of  cotfco — 1  knew  men 
tliat's  deserted  for  tliat/'  and  he  fell  haek  into  tho 
t^teady,  monijtouous  stej)  with  the  check  of  tiie  regret- 
ful negative. 

As  the  Vagabond  regarded  him,  lie  understood  a.s 
he  liad  not  In'fore  the  admiral)le  fortitudi'  of  a  jk'o- 
ple  who  woidd  rob  tlie  cradle  and  the  grave  in  tho 
name  of  their  i)ride.     The  South  was  not  a  ''(piiti  r." 

'•('otleel  ^la's  coffee  I  I  kin  'memln'r  what  it  was 
'fo'  the  war,"  drawled  a  boy  of  seventeen.     "CoflFee  I" 

•'Didn't  you  get  his  saddle  or  anything^  Jest  his 
sabre  f  asked  another. 

"Didn't  he  have  a  watch?  Wasn't  his  Ixjots  Ix^t- 
ter'n  yours  C  fn  .n  an  avaricious  fellow,  wlio  had 
h'arned  t<j  make  the  most  of  war's  i»ersonal  opjtortu- 
nities. 

Keady  invention  is  often  more  serviceable  than 
truth  wlien  the  truth  is  awkward,  an<l  ready  inven- 
tion the  Vagabond  pA)ssessed  fruitfully,  if  not  as  ex- 
pansively as  Timothy  Booker. 

"Pip[)ed  him  oflf  his  horse  and  his  horse  ran  awav 
with  the  saddle.     There's  his  watch,"  he  drew  hia 
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fiwii  fri'Tii  liis   [Mickct,  ''and  tlnTt-'s  lii.s  lioofs,  '  wiili 
:i  ^rlaiifc  towaril  his  feet. 

"lie  (li'ln't  liavc  aiiv  mHlcrclctlics  (iii  ?  Xawflilii' 
to  kccji  m|(1  1m. lies  warm  '"'  a>kfil  tlic  <'M  man. 

Tlic  \'agalMPii(l  slmwcil   liis  uwii  ganiiciit  "f  W'n.l. 

''Ilraiiily  ami  avooI  I  Tlifv  ain't  ,ir<it  ii'>  M'^-ka-lo 
f'V.T  thrrcl  I'.rainly  aii«l  wool  I  llc.w  can  \vc  tiirlit 
tiiat  ?  Figlit  it  we  will  I  l"i,L'lif  it  ^^c  will,  tlidudi 
wr  live  on  r<i<'ts  ami  ^'ru1>>  an'l  ilea- 1  .Mal'aiiia's 
^lill  a  .«.vcrci<rn  Stat( — still — a — snvtTfi-rn — Statr, 
liv  (indl  That's  what  I  always  say  to  I'hirk  nir  n|) 
when  I  fell  ju>t  as  if  I'fl  walk  over  to  the  Yanks  and 
.-(■11  my  >onl  for  a  full  hdly  I" 

The  N'aiTahoml  laiinchnl  into  ;iii  flahoralf  talc  of 
how  he  ha<l  taken  his  jirisoncr,  ami  when  his  iicw- 
fouml  coiniianions  were  in  piod  Ininior  he  turned  to 
the  ohject  of  his  di>^iise.  lie  reckoned  that  as  r-omi 
as  spring  eanio  and  the  hoys  on  leave  trot  hack  to  their 
retriments,  th<'  ( 'oiifecleratcs  would  drive  the  Feil- 
ei-al.s  hack  to  Washinj^ton.  lie  reckonetl  that  ther(.> 
niu^the  forty  thousanil  inon  in  T.ynchhnr/j:.  A  cliorns 
wanted  to  know  who  had  Im'cu  coddlin'r  him  with  that 
varn.  'J'heir  consensus  of  opinion  of  live  thousand 
was  the  inforjiiatioii  lie  wanted,  liis  ojitiniism  in 
nowise  dimmeil^  he  said  lie  had  heard  thai  there  were 
tifty  pins  In  Lynehhurg. 

"Fifty  I"  oanio  a  jnifFawing  answer,  ''fifty  I 
There's  liftecn — ohl-tinuTs.  Tncle  Ivoltert's  got  all 
the  giwtd  ones  with  him.  Because  you've  taken  a 
]>risoner  you  seem  to  think  that  w,'"rc  as  strong  as  we 
was  at  (ie'tyshurg.  When  you  z^'l  over  the  effects 
'.*f  that  Viiuk's  I'ran'lv  Vdu'll  di^  idc  I'v  four,  sonnv," 
''If  yoii  fellows  keep  on  you'll  make  me  desert," 
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till'  VaLMlxiiii]  f'liicluilf'l.  '"I'll  jii-t  ilr>i|»  "lit  Mini 
wait  t'"r  iiiv  (•.iiii]>:iiiy.  Don't  want  fn  ir,.t  -rparati  .| 
lr"iii  tlicm.  '1  iicv'rc  piirir  \i<  caiiiii  in  the  W'liiti- 
Ilmisc  irroiimls  tn-niirlit."  After  tl'c  laii:rlit<T  ]\a'\ 
.-uli-iili'il  111-  aiMnl  :  '"A  littlr  iinairinaticin  lirl|i~  a 
man  to  keep  np  liis  spirit-^;"  an<i  tlifv  called  haek 
their  jT'xmI  wishes  over  their  shuuhlers  to  the  wair  who 
ha<l  enlivened  the  iliill  ordeal  of  their  shiverini:.  he- 
dragirl(Ml  march,  while  he  liftetl  his  remnant  of  a  liat 
in  profound  dignity  and  res|Hinde(l.  wiiti  the  winil- 
driven  drojis  patterintr  "H  his  face,  tliat  if  there  was 
anythinir  in  the  w<irld  he  hated  it  was  a  droiii^ht  like; 
tiiat  whicli  then  prevailed  in  Vir<riiiia. 

Leaninir  on  his  ritle,  he  settled  liimself  to  wait 
loiiir  eiioiifih  to  give  verisiniilitiuh'  to  his  excuse, 
when  he  intended  to  hasten  hack  to  his  drunken  alter 
ciTo.  Lookintr  awav  fmm  tlie  direction  of  its  com- 
in<r,  he  was  not  aware  until  he  jieanl  its  steps  of 
the  approach  of  a  liorse.  lie  turned  to  see  Volilla 
(■oiniii'r  toward  liiin  not  fiftv  vards  awav.  In  this 
crisis  he  thouglit  first  of  stepjiing  liack  a  few  feet  and 
facing  ahout.  Kveii  that  was  iuinece>sary,  he  told 
liimself.  If  he  niorely  hung  his  head  >lie  would  not 
mistake  liiui  for  anv  otlier  than  a  ratrire"!  foot-soldier 
who  had  dropjK'd  out  of  the  ranks  to  rest. 

But  if  .slie  .slioiihl  recognize  him  I  If  she  sliould 
recognize  liini  in  the  garb  of  a  spy,  wliat  would  slie 
t^ay  and  do  ^  Ifow  had  that  face  of  his  dreams 
changed  in  four  years  i  Folly,  heing  as  intent  on 
jiicking  his  way  in  the  least  nunldy  ])laces  as  if  he 
wore  a  skirt  and  slipj^rs,  now  to<ik  the  Vagalnind's 
siile  ui  the  road,  ihe  \  agabond  reaiize<i  liie  risk  of 
diecover^'  to  himself  and  tlie  enibarrasjjuicnt  of  it  to 
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licr;  liuf  <lc-irc  t<i  stc  licr  sliiitfcritiir  iill  iliscrctidii,  lio 
lit'lcd  liis  ciip  aii'l  l.iuknl  -triiii_'lit  at  lur. 

"\'()ii!"  Alt'  .-iiid,  in  il  ~titl('<l  crv. 

Tliat  "il'l  Wdi-il  .-he  hail  u-<'<l  .-"i  oflPt)  wlicii  fir- 
(•uii.-taiiccs  lirmi^dit  lliiiii  al)rii|itl_v  tufrcthcr.  "V<>iil" 
lie  likc<l  IiiT  til  say  that.  It  r-iiiL'h'i  him  "Ut  imm 
thf  rc-t  <if  the  \vurl(l  in  lur  {•Miniirchcnsinn.  It  wa;< 
a  distinctinii  that  lie  wclcnnicil  with  his  sinih-  <if 
jaunty  cMntiilcncc,  \vliicli  ina<h'  all  danirtTs  rctlccti'd 
as  liappincss  in  tlic  inirrnr  nf  her  nearness.  Kadi 
line  from  eyehrow  to  chin  lie  lii.jj;enil  on  in  lov- 
ing (•onll>ari^on  with  that  of  four  years  ajT'i.  She 
vas  grown  older  and  more  mature;  the  tan  of  fx- 
iMisure  was  on  her  check;  her  expression  had  Iteen 
chastened  into  a  greater  iiohility  hy  the  sufferings  nf 
her  |M'oph';  an<l,  withal,  time  had  r<vealed  tho  innor 
grandeur  of  lier  nattire,  even  as  IJiehard  liiilwer  had 
jtropliesied.  It  was  as  natural  for  him  to  ho  silent 
in  her  presence  as  for  a  suhject  hefore  his  throne. 

"Vou  again!"  She  dwelt  on  the  second  word  with 
clinging  familiarity,  the  wiiile  Aw  realized  tho  mo- 
mentous fact    that   his  life  de]K'nde<l  on  her  no<l, 

"^  es.  I  ilidn't  come  to  see  you  this  time,"  he 
addcfl.  "1  j>roniised  myscdf  the  hardihood  to  wait 
until  the  war  was  over." 

Fo(disli  Words!  They  put  a  taunting  tongue  to 
tho  nature  of  his  mission  evident  from  his  garh. 
They  said  to  her:  "Your  heart  will  not  let  you  di- 
vulge my  secret,  now,  will  it,  after  all  i"  Under  the 
sjxll  of  them,  lier  reply  was  as  cold  and  sharp  as  the 
rapier-point  of  her  sudden  determination. 

"""i  ou  eonie  to  loani  if  we  are  weak  enougii  to  let 
your  house-burners  destroy  Lynchburg!  I  will  tell 
our  Colonel  whore  to  iind  a  spy!" 
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l]o  ]K)\vf(l,  vrt  iK.t  so  Inw  that  slio  had  not  a  view 
i'f  hi.>  hiii^rhiiiir  .-vcs,  wliich  iiiadc  tht'  sipi  of  a  cul 
prit".-,  mock  coiifc-.-ioii  as  his  parting  iiicssa^'c.  Wch 
he  knew  that  hi.-  cai-tiirc  meant  that  he  wouM  Ik; 
haiip.l.  Not  hrava.lo,  not  (-(.ntcmj)!  f(.r  death — lifo 
l>eiii<:  as  (h'ar  to  him  as  the  interest  and  excitomont 
of  promised  aehievement  '-an  make  it — rather  tho 
fa.-cination  <.f  the  situation  jiehl  liim  in  his  traeks 
while  he  saw  lier  acrost  the  foremost  ufHcer  of  an  aj>- 
proaciiing  irroup. 

Sometliing  in  tlie  Colonel's  attitude  told  the  lone 
figure,  witli  his  head  thrown  hack  as  if  wcdeoniing 
the  rain  in  sheer,  unrestrained  j.hysieal  exulK-rance, 
that  she  had  iixh-ed  kept  her  word.  There  was  vet 
time  for  Jiim  to  make  a  good  tight  for  escape  hv 
I'lunging  into  the  swamp,  where  a  horse  could  ^^ 
iitth'  faster  than  a  man,  to  say  nothing  of  the  fact 
that  lie  had  a  rifle  against  the  revcdvers  of  the  offi- 
cers. Still  he  tarried,  with  the  helpless  intoxication 
of  t.ne  who  cannot  resist  a  denouement.  Would  she 
retnain  steadfast  to  lier  threat  when  it  came  to  tlie 
very  rx'r/orniance  of  it  ?  Was  there  no  answering 
love  for  him,  was  there  not  at  least  the  pull  of  ;js^- 
ciation  deep  under  the  crust  f.f  factional  strife?  If 
tiiere  was,  it  would  stay  her  at  the  critical  moment, 
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lie  tlp'U^'llf  (lillllv,  ;1S  111'  l>Hik(il  t<i\Viir<l  tll<>  Snrrtr>* 
tirl.U.  lie  felt,  if  lie  ili'l  Il"t  XT,  the  ciiViilciKl.'  J^P.W- 
iii;;  ii(;in  r.  Wlicii  tlx'v  were  clnx-,  tin-  < 'nldiicl  and 
N'nlillii  Itjiiliii^,  lie  lc-nl<<(l  u|>  aiMl  >aliit«<l  till'  Kwr, 
uliilr  lie  -iiiiliil  at   tlir  other.      1I<  r  fa.-r  wa-  -tmi. 

'"I  >ilivir  ii[t  that  ritlc,  my  tiiH'  irl"  tin-  ('olmu'l 
i-aiil.  \vhii>iiiii.ir  "'lit  hi>  rcvnlviT  siiilili'iily. 

Tlic  X'airaliimil  coinprK-il  plfasamly.  Tt  iliil  rmt 
niattir  -n  imich  tliat  hi-  ihioiii  war  M'ah'il  a^  that  .-he 
hail  Malf.l  it.  lie  was  .-ptllliDiiinl  by  lier  »1(m<1  ratlior 
lliaii  l>y  hi-,  own  fati'. 

'•Ami  VMM  liail  tho  atnlacity  to  h'v\)  vi.nr  sa1»ro, 
t<«il"  tlic  Cnli'ticl  -toriiicil,  at  sifrlit  of  tlio  l'.  S.  A. 
on  thi-  hclt.  ami  tlic  very  foiitrmpt  for  Coiiffilfrato 
aciiiiii'ii  that  if  sct'iin'il  to  imply. 

'J'Ih'  Va^'al)oml  felt  his  liaml  going  to  his  hilt  in 
further  eonijilianee ;  he  realized  that  he  was  still 
MiiiliiiiT  in  set  intensity;  he  knew  that  he  was  gi'ing 
to  >ell  his  life  as  dearly  as  he  eould,  and  that  end 
would  he  hot  served  hy  hriiiiriiit:  the  hlade  out  of  its 
M-aliliard  in  the  Ix'irriidging  languor  that  seems  to  m'.- 
ee]it  the  inevitahle,  Indying  its  contiiiiiilated  llasli 
into  ai'tiou  with  the  energA-  of  despair.  His  j)lan 
needed  oidv  the  ei.ntidenee  of  hoyhood  and  rare  enol- 
ne--.  Ilowev«'r  much  manlnHid  had  taught  him  alxnit 
otlier  thing.-,  it  eould  teaeh  him  nothing  iti  this.  The 
Huality  of  liiihtning  thought  and  lightning  execution 
and  elear  perception  in  a  crisis  were  lM>rn  in  hiin 
along  with  liis  sentiment.  He  cfnihl  feel  his  tws 
shucking  in  his  W(>t  Iwiots  as  he  raised  liimself  on 
them  atid  nieasnred  the  hinge  to  the  Colonel's  heart, 
and  Counted  on  th(>  fury  of  his  overheatl  slashes  until 
the   stair  hrought   him   down.      Then,   as   the   sahro 
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( Icarcil  its  iKaciful  tlin-1.  !.|,  lur  vuii-f  l.ntko  t.u  his 
tar  as  tium  a  great  tlistaiici- : 

'•('uloiu'l,  jileusf  ask  the  2iris«.n»T  to  take  ufT  his 
f-ap."* 

This  he  (lid  iiicchaiiically,  ^till  holding  fn-t  tn  liis 
sahrc,  while  lie  saw  that  -lie  wa-  -rnit iiii/iiiir  him 
with  -eeiiiiiij,'I_v  .li-iiiicre-teil  ciirii'-itv.  Ilcr  ni-e, 
li"'.  was  wnrthy  ..f  her.  It  shuwe<l,  Usitles,  Iimw 
wnrtliv  she  wa-  uf  him. 

"I  was  iiii>takeii,  ('nh.iiel,"  *he  .saiil,  in  the  same 
matter of-taet  iiiaiiner.  '"'Jlie  re>emhlaiiei'  is  remark- 
ahle,  th<iiij:li." 

The  ( 'uloiicj's  expres-iini  ehaiifreil  as  sud'hiilv  as 
that  (>t  a  ti>heriiiaii  when  his  tmiit  hreaks  away  fnun 
the  h(Mik. 

"What  rcfriiiicnt  du  vuii  Ixdoiig  t'» — ymi  strag- 
gler (" 

"Fir^t  (ledrgv,  sir," 

"What  the  devil  arevun  doing  Ik  re  ^  Where  did 
voii  pt  that   Yankee  sahre  f 

The  Vagalnind,  witli  the  proix-r  res|K'<'t  and  yet  the 
jirojier  noiichalaiiee  of  the  man  who  i>  jtcrfe<'tlv  sure 
of  the  nnim|M'aeh'ihility  of  his  eondnet.  relatt  d  how 
he  had  jiiiiped   that  Yankee  otfieer  out  of  his  .saddle. 

'■J)idirt  Von  find  anv  j)a|)e'rs  on  liini  T' 

'•Xo,  sir.'" 

The  ("oloiud  was  a  siisjiieioiis  man  liv  nature,  oi 
the  kind  win.  woidd  not  l>e  sure  that  there  were  only 
slugs  umler  a  stonp  until  he  lia<l  lifted  it. 

"IShow  ine  the  way  to  him  I"  he  cried. 

Against  this  new  turn  of  affairs  there  was  nothing 
t]iut  Volitl'i  /...i.lJ  .)..  -.1.  ....I-    (.,-,..>  ;(  .1.,    1....1  I t 

the  mind. 
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"It's  a  jiKod  jiiccc,  ("oluiicl,"  said  the  Vajral>on(l,  as 
8(tli('it(iiisly  as  a  \v('ll-iii<'aniii)j;  jirivatc  could. 

'*l*)<)l)alil_v  sccins  a  piod  pi'-cc  to  you.  ('Miiif  aloii;;. 
Miss  Lanlcv" — tlic  Colotad  lifted  liis  ea])  with  a 
tlouri>li — "1  am  as  jrlad  for  your  own  sake  as  for  our 
men's  that  there  are  ni)  woundetl,"  and  she  rode  away 
toward  the  South. 

On  his  part,  the  Va;xalMind  li  iil  oidy  tlic  view  of 
her  Sack,  and  the  nii^dity  hainiinesr,  over  her  weaken- 
intr  when  the  vital  test  canif  disappeared  in  his  m-w 
•  lifiiculty.  One  plan  after  another  for  riddiiifx  him- 
self of  the  Coiiuiel  was  disjnisse<l,  until  he  thoujrli'.  "f 
this.  When  they  shotdd  come  ti»  a  tre<'  he  would  jiuiip 
hehiiitl  it  aed  with  his  rille  j>ay  this  jiartv  armed  only 
with  revolvers  and  sahres  fiu*  the  troulile  they  had 
made  liim.  I5ut,  imfortimately,  the  jirime  adjimct  at 
that  moment  lay  aeross  the  saddleliorn  of  the  Col- 
onel's aide. 

'•I'll  take  that  spitfire  of  mine  if  you  say,  sir,'"  he 
said,  advaneinjr  towanl  it. 

"Xever  mind;  you've  pit  to  walk,"  said  the  Col- 
otiel,  (juashinj;  the  hojx'  of  esea{K'  with  his  eonsidora- 
tion  for  a  weary  j»rivate. 
1  es,  sir. 

When  he  starte(I  aeross  the  fields,  it  was  with  the 
determination  of  jriving  the  Colonel  and  his  statT 
their  money's  worth.  With  their  horses  rioumlerini; 
iK'hind  him,  he  was  not  iii  the  least  ohlivious  of  th(» 
humor  <tf  the  sitmition.  His  one  chance  was  to  lead 
the  Colonel  on  until  they  should  In-  nishetl  hy  his  own 
men,  who  wer(>  douhtless  keeping  close  to  the  Con- 
fetlerat(>s  in  the  same  exas]H>ratinji  way  that  the  Col- 
«!!!!'!  w:is  keeo!n<_r  cj.i^ji  til  him.      He  went  as  fast  a? 
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ho  could  witliDUt  rumiiiig,  and,  finding  a  ridgo  of 
liigiiiT  gniun<l  wiicro  tJio  going  wa.s  U'tU-r,  he 
ina<l('  their  liorscs  fall  into  a  trot  to  keep  up  with 
him. 

"Aln.ut  how  uuK'h  farther  is  it  T'  demanded  the 
( 'oloncl,  tinally. 

"I  can't  say  just.  It's  right  over  there  some  piece." 
Tln'  Vagabond  pointed  st"aight  ahead. 

"That's  just  where  you   jxiinted  1m  fore." 

"^es,  sir.  I  tried  to  l>ring  you  in  a  straight  line 
so  as  to  save  distance." 

*Ts  it  beyond  those  trees  there,  or  this  side  of 
em  i 

"\  little  iH'vond,  sir." 

''What  kind  of  soldiers  do  you  breed  in  Georgia, 
anyway^  That's  farther  than  our  forces  have  Ihumi. 
J  low  could  you  get  that  distance  from  your  regiment  < 
Are  you  a  separate  commands" 

The  Vagalwind  had  exj>ect<'d  this  iiujuiry  long  be- 
fore, but  the  Colonel  was  rather  stupid  as  well  as 
tenacious. 

**As  I  was  telling  you,  sir,  I'm  considered  pretty 
slick  at  do<lging  in  and  out,  an<l  they  put  me  on  the 
Hank  by  my  lonesome,  to  see  what  I  couhl  see.  I 
seen  this  Yank  a  good  distance  away  tie  his  horse  to 
a  tree  and  sneak  up  on  foot,  and  I  tried  to  get  Ix"- 
tween  him  and  his  horse  ai\d  couldn't ;  but  I  brought 
him  down  after  he  was  in  the  saddle.  It  ain't  nmch 
farther;  fifteen  minutes'  walk,  Colonel." 

"Fifteen  for  those  legs  of  yours  T' 

''\  es,  sir;  tliese  legs  of  mine  can  work  up  a  power- 
ful lot  of  uiotion  (di  a  liacon-rind  and  a  hoe-cake.  I 
reckon   if  this  war  lasts   much    h.nger   1  can   get  a 
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siiiiiirc  iiical  liy  niiiiiiiig  a  riml  back  ami  ftrtli  under 

This  hnniglit  the  hiugli  which  the  Vagabond 
craved. 

'"Wiih  sucli  .«ddiers/'  tlie  ddonel  dccLired  to  liis 
aidi-,  "the  Idiierellies  will  never  whi])  us.'' 

"If  yniiM  like,"  the  Vagalnind  ad<led,  ''you  can 
wail  here.  >ir,  aiui  I'll  run  on  ahead  and  l<iok  the 
ImmIv  over  ajrain  to  see  if  there  are  any  papers." 

(iiven  that  niu(di  lead,  he  was  certain  that  he 
cciuld  e>cape.  ^\las,  the  Coloiud's  good  humor  oidy 
gave  him  an  idea  for  winning  his  (lenerars  j'raise. 
lie  eoncdudeil  to  ride  on,  fiiinking  that  he  miglit 
come  in  mntacl  with  the  enemy  and  gain  information, 
though  he  found  nothing  valuable  on  the  Yankee  of- 
licer.  l)ire(tly,  there  aj)p('ared  on  the  edge  of  the 
\v<mm1s^  \vhi(  h  was  tiieir  objective,  a  line  of  horsemen, 
not  more  than  four  or  five  hundred  yards  away.  The 
N'agabond  recogiuzed  them  instantly  as  his  own  men. 

"About  a  ti  op,  I  should  say,"  ul^^erved  the  Col- 
oncd,  looking  through  his  glasses. 

For  the  Vagabond  th(>ro  was  safety  and  honor  and 
command  within  sight — if  I 

"If  the  l.ieutenaut  tlierc  wi'l  just  let  me  liavp  that 
little  jiet  of  mine  I  reckon  I  can  tally  one  over  there," 
he  siifrm-stcd  to  thi^  Colonel. 

"^  ou'U  bring  'em  all  down  on  us" — which  was 
jireeisely  what  the  Vagalnind  wanted.  "Xo,  we'll  bo 
going  back." 

l".v(  II  as  he  sjxike,  the  Vagaltonds  began  a  circling 
m.ivem'iit  towanl  the  West,  as  if  they  were  lK)und 
for  the  Hank  of  the  Confederates,  whih'  their  Cap- 
tain, in  his  sadly  bedra^^ded  ( "onfederate  trrav,  knew 

10(5 


THE    VACJAIJOXI) 
that  thoy  worn  sfrkint;  liiin,  and  wa.s  holplrss  to  give 
them  that  wurd  which  would  have  left  the  iiianOn 
f«.ot  to  tlicir  gciitlo  iiuTcy  while  Uie  officers  Hed  to 
save  themselves. 

'•('oI..ri('l,  tlie  way  we  eaiue  T  m-koii  is  ]>est  for  tiie 
horses,  ImU  I  eaii  eut  across  there  to  the  road  ..n  foot, 
if  you  don't  mind." 

"We'll  all  cut  across.  Young  man,  you're  pretty 
f'lcver,  l.ut  you  make  t..o  d—  many  suggestions,"  the 
( '.donel  concluded.  '"Stei)  along  livelv  there  and'  obey 
orders!"  '  ^ 

The  VagalM.nd  began  tr)  realize  that  he  was  lired; 
the  mud  seemed    niuch  deeiKT  than  it  was  wh.-n  he 
was  approaching  his  own   lines.     His  chance  of  es- 
cajM.  was  now  entirely  endiraced  in  the  length  of  time 
that  a  drunken  toriH)r  should  last.     'I'h.'  rain  and  the 
moist,  cold  IkmI  of  mud  nuist  so<.n  bring,  if  it  had  not 
'■Iready,  that  private  to  a  sense  ..f  his  iK)sition,  when, 
crying    his   wrongs    as    he   went,    he   would    start    in 
search   of  the   man  who  had   In'trayed  his    identity. 
They  f..und  the  road  vacant,  all  the  troops  that  had 
gone  out  in  the  sortie  ai»{)arently  having  n-turned  to 
the  garrison  t..wn.     As  th.'y  appV..ached  the  two  .lead 
horses  and  the  dead  Confederate  s.d.lier  whose  sad- 
dle the  VagalH.n.l  had  .>mptied  for  Jimmy's  sake,  the 
Colonel's  male.lictions  on  the  heads  of  their  Yankee 
murdenrs  were  interrupted  by  a  howl  of  "Murd.T! 
T'     'ves:     Doctor!     Doctor!" 

The  horsemen  stop|K'd ;  but  U'fore  they  eould  seek 
the  source  of  the  outcry  the  tipsy  private,  a  club  in 
his  han.l,  his  bliKnlshot  vyvs  jn.pping  and  bis  face  ex- 
pressing ghastly  i.crplexity  and   resentm.-nt   of   f,.„l 

Wrollir      siiiriMlir   <iiit    -if   *)ir^    1...  .1.,.  .         IT       1       I,      1  .     , 

=  >    -X B    I    1M-.    \A,r::x-r.       Hi-    iiaiiiU    at    sigill 
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(if  tlic  Vaj;iil)<)ini  as  if  lie  ha<l  seen  ghosts,  llo  did  not 
ncofriii/.c  tlic  mail,  but  there  was  no  niistakiiijj:  the 
i(h-ntitv  of  iiis  own  rajrm'il  coat. 

•'I  know  that  patch  I"  he  cried,  wihily.  "He  did 
it!  ]le  did  it  I  While  I  fainted  he  took  m\  clothes 
and  left  lliese !  He  is  a  Yankee  I  a  Yankee!  J^ook 
at  his  sahre!       Look  at  his  Im'U  !" 

"Well,  you've  pot  'em  ajrain.  Bill,"  said  tiie  Vapi- 
hond.  "You  would  have  that  oHicer's  hran<l\-  all  to 
Yourself  wlien  vou  were  alreadv  full  up  with  the 
corn  whiskey  you  had  taken  away  from  that  ])oor  old 
Wfinnm.  Of  course,  you  don't  renicinher  now  Ikav 
mean  you  acte<l  alnuit  it." 

"liill"  simply  looketl  and  jrasped  on  liearinj;  this. 
He  wondered  if  it  were  true.  He  was  not  certain  of 
anything  sine*-  lie  drank  that  corn  whiskey. 

"You  see,  ('(donel,"  the  Vairalnind  went  on,  plihly, 
"I  ditln't  tell  you  alxiut  Bill's  share  in  taking  that 
Yankee,  'cause  1  di<ln't  want  you  to  see  the  shape 
]5iirs  in.  He  grahl«'d  the  hrandy-tlask  and  the 
clothes,  too,  and  I  let  him  In.ve  'em  to  Innuor  him. 
All  I  wanted  was  the  i'abri' — that's  the  real  trophy, 
sir." 

Having  directed  himself  entirely  to  the  Colonel, 
he  did  not  observe  "Hill,"  who  liad  recalled  ih^tinitely 
that  he  had  not  taken  any  bottle  from  a  f>oor  old 
■Woman.  This  gave  Hill  strength  and  assurance;  his 
injurcfl  virtue  rose  into  a  maudlin  rage.  Hefore  any- 
one realized  his  intention,  he  had  brought  the  Vaga- 
Uind  to  earth  with  a  quick  blow  from  the  rear. 
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The  next  tliat  the  Vagabond  knew,  someone  was 
fingering  alM)Ut  hit*  throat  and  flaying: 

'"1  reclvon  no  Georgia  i)rivate  iis  wearing  as  tine 
nndersliirts  as  tluit  these  davs.  W.  W.,  eh  {  Won- 
der  what  those  initials  stand  for  T' 

It  did  n<tt  take  long  to  aseertain  from  j)ai)ers  in 
his  |K>cket  that  tliey  st<x»d  for  William  Williams, 
whose  name  and  imjMtrtance  were  not  unknown  t(»  the 
otheers  present.  The  prisoner,  with  growing  eon- 
seiousness,  tried  to  move,  and  found  that  his  wrists 
had  iM'en  tied. 

"It  is  a  great  eompliment  to  me,  sir,  that  five 
armed  Confederates  are  afraid  of  my  two  jMx^r 
hands,"  he  said. 

"Xothing  but  the  usual  treatment  of  a  spy,"  was 
the  reply. 

''Y»m  mean  of  a  commissioned  officer  taken  in 
action."  This  claim  was  so  fragile  that  he  made  it 
all  the  more  lx)ldly. 

''Of  a  man  disguised  in  our  uniform,  who  will  bo 
shot  as  a  s}>y,  or  hung — more  likely  hung."  The  Col- 
onel's cheeks  were  still  stinging  with  resentment  at 
the  way  he  had  Wn  tricked. 

"Yes,  disguised  on  the  moment  and  still  retaining 
his  sabre,  and,  therefore,  entirely  within  his  rights." 
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"WIuii  it  is  a  matter  of  pillantry  to  an  t'liciiiy," 
tlic  ('<il<iii('l  went  on,  "I  yield  to  uo  )iian.  To  you, 
.<ir — rise  and  move  on  I'' 

I'laeed  lietween  the  Colonel  and  one  of  his  aides, 
with  the  |irivate,  his  rille  in  haml,  watehinj:  him  a  lit- 
tle to  the  rear,  the  jirisoner  kept  paee  with  his  captors. 

'"'rhoii<_'-lit  Villi  eouM  pi'-k  "iF  "lie  of  th'ise  Yankee 
hor>emen  if  IM  let  yuu  have  vuur  ritlc  :  th'iii^ht  vonM 
p't  to  yoiir  eoiii|>any  (juicker  if  we  separatetj,  did 
you  f  growled  the  Coloiul,  after  a  time,  in  douht 
whether  to  consider  the  capture  as  a  conipliment  to 
liimself  or  (piite  the  contrary,  "(loing  to  h'ad  me  to 
the  corpse  of  that  Yankee  officer,  weren't  youf 

"Well,  ( 'olonel,  since  I'm  the  otlicer,"  was  the  smil- 
ing response,  "and  sim-e  you  say  I'm  to  die — all  you 
have  to  do  is  to  follow  me,  as  I  said,  and  you'll  see 
that  I  kept  my  wonl.'' 

The  Colonel's  laugh  came  up  fmni  his  gaunt  in- 
terior in  increasing  force  until  he  heat  his  si<les. 

'T  confess  vou  stick  to  a  man  like  his  mother-in- 
law,"  the  Vagalxind  continued.  "It's  no  hiame  of 
mine  that  I  didn't  get  away;  it's  entirely  owing  to 
your  carefulness." 

I'nder  the  caress  of  such  flattery,  the  Coloiud  soon 
concluded  that  he  liad  acted  wisely  and  well,  and  hi.-4 
chagrin  disapjM'ared.  The  inevitahle  eonseijucnco 
was  admiration  for  the  Vagahond's  good-humor, 
which  he  expressed  for  the  second  time  In-fore  they 
ran  the  gauntlet  of  the  curious  soldiers  of  the  garri- 
son and  the  |>ris<»ner  found  himself  under  guard  at 
dusk  in  a  tohacco  warehouse  which  had  Ikhmi  imj»ro- 
vised  into  a  ]»rison.  .\.  plate  of  rice  and  hacon  was 
served  to  liim  l»y  the  light  of  a  candle,  which  was 
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falcon  away  wlipu  thf  meal  was  fiiiishod  on  the  plea 
that  candles  were  "skctTcc."  He  heard  the  talk  of 
loitcrinjr  suMicrs  outsid(>  tho  wiiidnw,  hronght  hv  u 
ciirinsitv  which  the  |Kicing  sentry  partially  satisfied 
in  a  manner  n<>t  entirely  coinplinientary  to  the  pris- 
oner and  vot  hv  no  means  entirelv  unc<tmi)liTnenfarv. 

"Yes,  sir,  it's  William  Williams,  the  devil  that 
made  the  charf;o  at  .Manassas  (  Hull  Run)  ;  that's  cnt 
thronjrh  cnr  lines  a<:'in  an'  ajr'in ;  that  hnrned  tho 
frrist-mill  at  C'lairville  yistiddy  I  ]Ie  don't  look  harf 
as  ornery  as  he  is;  fact,  don't  hxik  ornery  at  all.  Tall, 
lilne-eyed  ciiss,  tliat  smiles  as  if  liarifrin'  was  a  fur- 
loufrh." 

\\  hen,  his  arms  pressing;  tliose  of  two  men  f)f  a 
coriM.ral's  irnard,  lie  was  led  acntss  the  street  to  tho 
towndiall,  now  the  commandinj;  freneral's  hea<l-quar- 
ters,  he  strainecl  his  cyo^  in  the  darkness  in  a  hopo 
that  V<dilla  miirht  he  in  the  little  crowd,  though  ho 
well  ktunv  that  it  was  ajrainst  all  reason  that  she 
should.  He  was  conducted  into  a  room  where  half 
a  dozen  ofHcers  were  soate(l  around  a  tahle  lighted 
liy  tw(,  candles — the  court-martial !  At  tlie  hoa<l  was 
the  (Jeneral,  a  man  with  scraggly  l)eard,  dark,  pierc- 
ing cyca,  tiiin  lij>s,  a  hig,  a(iuilino  noso,  a  protruding 
chin,  an<l  a  narrow  forehead,  lie  was  sunk  low  in 
his  chair,  smoking  a  col)  \n])o,  and  lK>yfind  his  sharp 
and  steady  gazo  ho  made  no  sign  in  nvognition  of 
tho  i)risonor's  entry.  Tho  Colonel  was  seated  at  one 
side,  evidently  a  witness,  an<l  tho  VagalM)nd  a<ljudgod 
himself  wise  to  jiave  nuido  this  kiastor  his  friend. 
Without  removing  his  pii>o,  sontontiously,  with  a 
c<  rtaiii  rouiih  dignii\,  ilu-  (ieiieral  named  tlio  cliarges, 
and  called  for  tho  captor's  story.     But  it  was  soon 

4U 


i      1 


if 


1  s  i 


_ 

w   ■ 

Ik 

THE    VAGABOND 


«'vi(](iit  that  tlic  ("nloticl's  pxMl-luiiiinr  liad  ])orii  cur- 
ricil  oiilv  to  cxiilt  liis  c^oti.xiii.  Acccinlin^  to  his 
Jioliadiliiiii  talc,  he  liad  a  entitle  apiircciation  iii- 
f-taiitlv  lie  luokcil  iiitii  the  jirisoiicr's  eye  that  there 
was  sfiiiicthirif;  wrong  witli  him.  IIo  iioglrctccl  t(j  mon- 
tinii  such  a  detail  as  the  liiiit  lie  had  receive<l  from 
V.dilla. 

"I  (piestioiied  liiiii,  sir,"  said  tlie  r<do!i(d,  "and  his 
answers  were  suspicious.  1  ha<i  n<>  pnnif  except  my 
intuitinn — my  intuition,  sir.  Said  I,  'Vonng  nuin, 
you  don't  get  out  of  my  siglit.  T.et  ns  si'i'  your  Tninn 
officer  you  killeiL'  He  took  me  toward  the  place,  l»ut 
it  was  always  l»eyund,  iK-yond — In^ydnd,  in  the  Yan- 
kee lines.  I  was  convinc«'d  ;  hut  still  I  hail  no  proof. 
Then  the  private  with  whom  lie  exchaiifp-d  clothes  ap- 
jteareil.  l>y  a  stratagem  T  was  ahle  to  hring  liim  to 
you  alive,  a  simple  stratagem,  as  follows,"  and  thus 
he  ran  on. 

The  (icneral  had  shown  no  sign  of  interest  l>eyond 
knocking  his  pij)ediowl  with  his  knuckles  and  leaning 
forward  to  relight  the  heel,  when  the  hright  light  and 
his  cheeks  sucke<l  in  made  his  face  sinister  and  nn- 
c<>nij)roniising. 

"You're  positively  ^Nfachiavellian,"  he  said,  dryly, 
when  the  Colonel  had  iinished.  Then  he  called  for 
the  j>rivate,  who,  under  his  sharp  (pu'stioning,  was 
ol»lig(Ml  to  include  the  cause  of  his  discomfiture  in  his 
testimonv.  After  he  had  retired,  somewhat  crest- 
fallen,  the  General  turned  to  the  VagalM)nd,  his  eyes 
drawn  to  two  Wads  of  hitter  scrutiny. 

The  Vagalnjud  met  the  stare  with  his  lips  parted, 
his  hi  ail  thfov.T.  Ijack,  aiid  a  smile  jilaying  en  his  lips, 
while  his  blue  v\e^,  as  they  had  on  another  occasion, 
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received  tlie  sliiift  as  the  sea  receives  the  lijrlitiiinp. 
Aiifrrv  with  himself  for  iiiakiiij;  jokes  to  ph-ase  his 
c-aptor,  his  dignitv  now  cuuie  hat-k  full  panoplied  in 
a  tine  contempt.  Jle  was  in  their  jn.wer,  he  reasoned ; 
he  liad  taken  a  risk,  and  ha<l  heen  caught,  ami  it 
was  not  his  place  to  cavil.  So  he  found  jdeasure  in 
answering  the  (Jeneral's  searching  (piestions  with 
"utsiMken  truth.  The  sympathy  of  the  younger 
memliers  of  the  court  was  chivalrously  enli.-ted 
when,  tinally,  t!ie  General  asked  if  lie  had  anything 
t(.  say  for  himself.  They  leaned  forward  ox|)ootantlv, 
iK.ping  and  believing,  such  was  his  reputation,  that 
audaciously  and  cunningly  he  was  keei»ing  hack  s<Jino 
master-stroke  in  his  favor  as  a  climax. 
"Xothiiig,"  lie  re{>lied. 

The  (Jeneral  was  an  irreconcilahlo ;  ono  of  thoso 
strni  helievers  whoso  .sacrifices  for  even  a  false  prin- 
t'i{)le  always  awaken  ni<.re  adniirati<.n  than  the  most 
ardent  weather-vane  that  swings  over  an  expansivn 
mat  and  a  W(dl-filled  stomach.  If  souls  do  revisit  tiie 
scenes  of  their  activity,  then  his  is  still  charging  uj) 
aii<l  down  the  Shenandoah  at  the  head  of  his  shattered 
cohorts. 

"By  every  mlo  of  war  you  aro  a  spy.  The  timo 
for  the  ('(.nfe(h'racy  to  draw  fine  distinctions  is  past," 
he  said.  '"We  have  not  forgotten  that  in  the  Gettys- 
hurg  campaign  General  l.ee  impressed  nothing  and 
destroyed  n.ithing;  nor  have  we  forgotten"  —  it 
seemed  as  if  the  hreath  carrying  tlie  words  came  ice- 
eold  iK-tween  his  white  t<>eth,  showing  now  that  his 
pi|»e  was  removed  with  each  clearlv  uttered  word  .  f 
jiirN  >.o„i-,  .-^jKiKcn  seni<-nces — •"tne  nature  ot  (ieneral 
Sheridan's  return  in  the  Valley  campaign.     He  made 
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tlic  liiinl  iis  li.'irr  ii>  yiiiir  liaiid.  If  a  ilniiikoii  T'li! -■» 
xililicr  was  >li(it  liy  (inc  of  liis  own  cuiiira'Ics  in  ii 
liiawl,  lie  killcil  tlic  ailiilf  iiilialiitaiits  of  tlic  vicinity 
ami  liiiriM'<I  tlifir  Imnscs,  ])nt  in  liis  intinitc  tcndcr- 
IH  -s  -ct  tlic  cliiMrcn  anrift  t<i  starve  wliilc  lie  s(Tv<  >1 
nnt  fatidtis  ami  f«atlirr-l(ci|s  to  the  Mai-ks." 

Mvcry  ('.\a^p'rat<'(|  niinor  alx.nt  tin-  North  \va.-  a^ 
surely  fr<''^|«'I  to  tlu'  (leneral  as  those  alMHit  the  Sontli 
to  the  aJMiJitionist  ajritator. 

"(Jenefal  Sheritlan  is  my  sn|M'rior  ami  niy  hero,  sir, 
ami  II  will  rcali7.<'  the  helples-ness  of  my  |N.-itioii 
to  make  a<Ie(|iiate  rejoinder,"  sai'l  the  VaLMlHiiid. 

"I  heir  yoiir  jianhm,  and  1  stand  corrected,"  oh- 
served  the  (leneral;  then  cnntinned,  "Sheridan  jns- 
tifiecl  liis  action  on  the  jxroimd  of  military  necessity. 
On  that  irronnd,  yon  shall  he  shot  to-morrow  morn- 
ing'. I  will  not  hanjr  aiiy  hravo  man,  no  matter  how 
had  ho  is." 
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WHEN    MKK    CALLS 

Tho  VapalK.nd'.s  soft  wliistlo  to  krpp  a  crv  frr.m 
liis  lii»s  was  t^ikfn,  as  wrll  it  riiiplit  Ik-  fm,,,  liis  attl- 
tn.lc  an.l  oxi.rossion,  as  sipiifvin^'  tho  finest  stoicism. 
Kvrii  tho  Oonrral  was  affootod. 

"Havr  von  any  mpiost  tr.  make  ?"  ho  askod,  more 
ploasantl.v  tlian  ho  had  yot  sjH.kon. 

-Only  this :  I  think,  pontionion,  that  any  ono  of  vuu 
hoiup  in  my  position  and  ..f  my  rank  would  havo  dis- 
piiisod  himsolf  as  phully  as  I  did  for  tho  samo  ohjcrt." 
It  ploasod  thoir  fancy  that  thoy  wouhi ;  thoy  no.Id.d. 
"I  did  not  loso  my  sahro  in  actual  conflict  "  ho  went 
on.  "I  nood  not  say  to  you  how  doar  hi.s  sa])ro  is  to 
a  oavalrv-man  whon  ho  luis  wioldod  it  for  four  voars. 
I  rocopmizo  that  it  is  your  prize.  Xovortho]oss,'T  am 
poinp  to  ask  that  T  may  namo  tho  person  whuso  prizo 
it  shall  bo— a  Confederate.  Do  you  consent,  Gen- 
eral ?'' 

"Yes." 

"And  one  thing  more.  T  have  a  note  to  send  with 
the  sabre.  T  see  you  have  pen,  ink,  and  paper  there. 
^fay  T  write  it  now  T' 

His  strange  ro.,uest  was  granted,  and  seating  him- 
self he  "Totf,  under  the  shadow  of  death,  in  his  confi- 
dent way,  as  if  she,  indeed,  were  his  betrothed: 

415 


If', 


TllK    VA(iAi;()Nl) 

"Dkak: 

"1  am  .-••n«liii^'  ymi  my  ^:il>n'.     Will  y<\\,  a>*  n  la?t 
favnr  to  a  .-ol.licr  ..f  \\\r  ciiciny,  let   i(  ln'.v:    a  jilacc 
on  tlu'  wall-  of  that  new  Laiilcytiiii  wliid,  awaits  yo\i 
as  iiii.-lrts>  our  of  tlicM-  (lay>  J     I   a>k  you  to  Iwliivc 
that,  (Ic^iiitc  all   rt|M.rts,  it  has  ivcr  l>'"ii  <'l<'aii.      It 
would  not  In-  if  1  had  not  drawn  it  for  my  |)riiici|d<'s 
apiin.-t    the  dictate-  of  my   heart's   love.      Thoii^h    I 
have   foii^^ht    a^aiii>t   yoii   and   yoiirs,  it   has  hfcn   to 
hiisti'ti    the    time    when    1    >honlil   eonie   to  yon,   still 
hopin^r  after  the  lonjr  wait,  in  the  tir>t  hah-yoii  days 
of  ]h; -"  .      The  ehanee  of  war  [ireventrt  this  and   re- 
lieves you  of  endiarra-,-ment.      liesidcs,  it   is  fitting, 
1  should  say,  that  you  sho'jhl  have  my  sal>re,  for  yoii 
alone  ever  disarmed  me.     Alay  it  reiniml  ynu  that  my 
story  was  true,  and  make  you  think  no  evil  of  nie. 
Loii^  ap>,  I  liad  willed  siudi  interest  in  my  mine  as 
it  was  fair  to  my  partners  to  ^.'ive,  to  you.     May  it  re- 
mind you  that  one  of  tiie  howse-huniers  preferred  to 
l)e  a  house-huilder.      My  reward   I   have  already  en- 
joyed   in    the    better    nianh 1     1    have    drawn    from 

kiiowinj;   you,    from    dreaming    of    you,    and    from 
loving  you. 

'"YoLu  Vau.\bond." 


"r  will  tnist  you,  Cieiieral,  to  keep  tlio  name  of  the 
person  a  secret." 

On  reading  the  name  the  General  hniked  from  the 
envelo|)e  to  the  ])risoner  sharply,  but  otherwise  gave 
no  sign  of  his  surprise. 

"As  you  wish,"  he  said. 

::*   11,    ii:     !ii>    TT-trtftiT.-ti-",    tt*      .l-i- .»*.»* -    i.-   .-4     ...iw 

his  hand  to  the  VagalMind,  as  did  each  officer  of  the 
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miirt  in  turn,  inl.iin;:  n  kiinlly  "(iiMKl-nifiht."  Siicli 
|"ilit<iir.-.>  seems  in  this  <listiiiit  time  a.s  turning  the 
knife  in  a  vviMiml;  liiit  ihoe  men  liad  Lcnme  too  fa- 
miliar with  "iealli  t<>  tiiink  of  it  as  more  than  a  loss  at 
eanls.  Years  of  warfare  Inul  taken  them  out  of  them- 
selves.     'Ihev  were  automatons  of  fate. 

The  coriM.ral  of  the  fruard,  who  hail  overlo<(k<'<l  the 
trial,  a<l<lres>e.l  the  prisoner  as  "JSir"  when  tliev  tiKik 
him  liaek  to  ihirkiiess  and  the  iron-harred  room,  where 
he  was  jett  with  only  the  sound  of  a  sentry  pacing  up 
and  down  the  corridor  and  aiiotlier  outsiih'  the  win- 
dow. It  was  now  that  reaction  .set  in,  an<l  he  Ix'piH 
to  marvel  at  his  c<Mdness  in  fac<'  of  deatli,  as  lie  had 
scjiuetimes  marvfdled  at  liis  I'eudine.-w  to  take  uiK.jces- 
aary  risks  in  action. 

"A  ricli  man,  or  with  the  makings  of  one  fast  in  a 
hillside,"  he  said,  in  disgust.  "A  rich  man  leaving 
his  projxTty  to  .swing  a  sahre  on  a  captain's  pay 
while  the  noise  of  his  machinery  was  calling  him.  A 
rich  man" — he  pau.sed,  the  lines  of  tlie  Judge's  im- 
promptu {H'roration  on  the  court-house  steps  running 
through  his  mind.  'That  is  not  it.  I  count  no  more 
than  the  private  in  the  rear  ranks.  But  I  count  as 
much !  I  count  as  much !  1  am  in  the  full  tide  of 
youth.  I  have  k'fore  me  all  the  joy  of  manhood's 
striving," 

He  thought  of  the  quartz  that  awaited  cru.shing  to 
feed  the  coffers  of  States  and  the  criicihles  (.f  the 
arts;  of  the  mines  undiscovered;  of  skill  turning 
bleak,  unproductive  surfaces  into  granaries  of  weahli ; 
of  how  much  there  was  yet  to  see  and  do;  of  the 
girf.iing.  ill  iact,  Oi  the  globe  that  he  had  uftta 
girdled  in  vagabondi.«h  fancy. 
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Then  tlio  face  of  the  ^'irl  beset  liim.  The  mole 
Wiis  i»hiyiiijr  into  the  (litiii»lf',  an<l  ht-  iiiia^iiie'l  lier 
on  a  jKjrch  in  lier  ridiiifrhahit  at  <lawn.  lie  assistc(l 
her  to  mount.  They  nxjci  ddWii  a  curviiif:  tlrivc,  ami 
then  they  .-tupixMl  ami  looke<l  hack  at  the  j;reaf  hn\ise 
h»^  had  hwilt  for  her,  ami  they  lo«ike<l  at  the  tiehls 
stretchiiijr  afar,  and  they  elasjKMl  hands,  tlu-ir  i'yr^ 
hriinmiiig  with  their  oneness,  ami  said,  '"Ours  I  ours  I 
ours!"  The  prosju'et  of  sueli  niorninjrs.  the  ])rns|«'et 
of  work  and  strife  and  lovinjr  and  heinj:  loved,  beck- 
oned to  him  from  the  vista  of  the  loiifr  years — seem- 
iiifl  so  hmg  from  the  younger  side — which  bring  sil- 
ver hairs. 

"It  is  a  little  hard,  a  little  hard  I"  ho  h.ilf-whis- 
yx^red,  ''and  1  had  thought  that  a  few  men  might  Ihj 
Utter  and  live  better  for  my  being  in  the  worhl." 

l*resently  he  t(dd  himself  tliat  he  had  only  l)een 
building  again  on  the  basis  of  her  love.  This  roseate 
future  that  he  picturetl  inv(dved  a  condition  whi<'h 
his  very  presence  iK'hind  those  bars  made  an  imjxis- 
sibility.  That  she  was  unaware  of  his  caj)ture  and 
of  his  sentence  a?  well  was  inconceivabli".  She  ha<l 
come  to  him  with  no  word  of  sym]>athy;  there  was 
no  evidence  that  she  had  lifted  Ik  r  finger  to  mitigate 
his  j)unishment.  lie  was  strictly  a  spy  to  her, 
strii'tly  an  enemy  of  her  {HHiplc,  now,  for  whom  no 
exception  sliould  l)e  made.  It  had  not  occurred  to 
him  to  seek  her  assisfjincx^.  Importunity  was  out- 
side his  nature.  She  had  saved  his  life  once  when  his 
folly  endangered  it;  only  the  certaiTity  of  her  love 
could  give  him  an  excuse  for  asking  that  which  Ix'fore 
she  !ia<l  granted  without  the  asking,  when  folly,  this 
limt'  Hot  for  lier  sake  but  for  fr.Uv's  sake  alone 
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l>Of'n  his  <l..\viifall.     He  liii<l  played;  he  had  lost;  and 
he  imist  hiy  the  l)huii(>  at  his  own  d<Mir. 

If  1m'  mi^'ht    not  have   her,   he  thoufrlit,   thon   tho 
knr.wlcdp-  of  the  fact  shouM  reconcile  hitn  to  (h'ath 
— philosopliy  that  <lid  not  loiifr  prevail.     It  was  Iiojk'- 
Icss  for  him  to  contenij)late  the  few  brief  hours  he  had 
without  her  in  the  scheiiie.      His  iiiuipnatiou  apiin 
placed  her  at  his  side.     IJeforo  niornin^'  he  had  a  life's 
Work  to  do.      lie  iH'pui   hy  showin^r  her  the    rtiine; 
there   was    the    new   machinery    to   1h'   installed,    the 
liouse  to  l.uild,  the  trip  to  ^:uro^H^  all  in  the  tirst  few 
years.      ()v<-r  every   fancied  day  he   mifrht   sin-nd    a 
fancie.l  minute.     Shrp  was  as  out  of  the  .piestiou  as 
his  rescue  hy  a  miracle.     Criminals  may  rest  wcdl  and 
cat  w.-ll    in    the   face  of  the  gallows;  your  man  of 
spirit  and  hoiii.r  has  food   for  thou^dit,  and  tlio  dig- 
nity of  his  departure,  when  life  pulh.  him  with  the 
strands     f  amhition  and  varied  interests,  is  that  of 
Jiride  and  culture  rather  ttian  that  of  the  fatted  calf. 
Out  of  the  last  secc.nd  he  .should  «jraw  the  imagerv 
of  comhat  with  ol.stacles.     So  he  lived  on,  month  h'v 
month— a  man  in  a  dream — until  the  striking  of  the 
t(.wn-<-lock   at   tho  hour  of  four   brought    him   hack 
to  his  cell.     The  symphony  was  at  end;  the  seats  were 
Ix'ing  pulled  up  in   hanging  chorus. 

Of  a  sudden  he  had  the  feeling  of  the  lion  awakenecl 
to  find  himself  houn<l  hy  the  weh  of  thread  woven 
hy  the  pattering  mouse.  lie  w  ••  to  he  shot  while 
he  was  inanimate  as  a  stick  wmxl.  Masculine 
force,  wliich  is  never  (piite  reconciled  to  death,  now 
ran  liigli.  Could  he  lune  had  the  General  and  his 
court  before  him  at  that  moment,  he  would  have  de- 
tied  them  in  a  rage  to  give  him  a  bnxini-stick  against 
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nil   tlieir   -words.      lie  gr<iiK'<l    his   way   to    the   inm- 
l.arrcil  windows  and  softly,  so  that  the  sentry  shnid<l 
not  hear,  he  tcsti'd  thoni  on<'  hy  one.     All  were  fa>t. 
His  lin^rrs   ra!i    down   oiii-  to  its   ha-c   and   then   ii|i 
to  till'  toj).     They  were  not  set  in  stone,  luit  in  wuud 
sills,   tiiat   had    heen   hastily   put    in    when   the   ware- 
liniise  was  twrne<l  intn  a  jail,     lie  jiatted  that   w....d 
as  if  it  were  liis  lost  child,  fnund.     All  that  he  needed 
wajj  something  to  eiit,  and    he   wrndd   .--udn  have  an 
opening  and  a  weajion  in  hainl.      lie  ran  his  fingers 
through    his  jiockets  in    useless  elTort,    fnr  hi-   knife 
had  liecn  taken  from  him  with  his  sahre.     He  groped 
over  the  tloor  fur  some  eiitting  iiir-tnimetit,  and  not 
so  nineh   as  a  sliver  of   nx-k  eoidd   he  find.      In   an 
hour  it  would   he   light.      He  ha<l   "idy    his  nails   to 
work  with,  and   were   they  of  chilled  .-teel  he  ould 
not  have  freed  himself.     He  Ieai'e<l  against   the  hars 
fnr  a  mciment  i-f  alian<lnned  hel|)U'Ssness.     The  sileiico 
of  the   town,  broken  only  hy   the  sentry's  footsteps, 
seemed  to  pre.-s  the  hreatli  out  of  his  lungs.     Then, 
when  the  sentry  was  at  the  opposite  end  of  his  heat, 
he  heard   a  s(d't  whisper  very  near  at   hand,  and   he 
knew  that  Marcus  .Vundius,  though  he  could  not  see 
his  Mack   face  for  the  inky  night,  was  on  the  other 
pide  of  the  hars. 

"Missy  UuAvy  she  do  niifUn'!  T— "  The  sentry 
was  approaching  and  silence  f<dlowed.  "I  bringed 
yo'  (lis  knife,  "^'o'  kin  cut  dose  hars  out  o'  de  wood. 
When  yoVe  ont,  '^neak  Mong  dis  side  o'  de  street  tcdl 
vo'  come  to  Marcus  Atmdius — "  and  the  Mack  i>hi- 
los<»plirr  was  gono. 

Slio  woiiM  do  nothing!  She  knew,  then!  She 
ndght  already  have  his  sahre.     Why  should  he  niuko 
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the  iffort,  when  Itcrcft  of  tlic  very  oltjcct  of  living? 
Hut  ctfort  was  iiiaiiiia  to  him;  a  ti^htiiij;  chance,  iii- 
toxi<'afion.  Softly  he  lupin  to  ply  the  knife  at  the 
liase  of  the  mithlle  har.  In  the  ilarkness  the  work  was 
slow;  the  iron  was  sunk  (htper  than  he  thought  ami 
spreail  at  the  v\u\  ami  clanijuMl  with  nails,  so  he  lunl 
to  free  it  froiu  alw^'e  as  well  as  Im'Iow.  TIh'  lireakin^ 
of  (lawn  found  him  with  one  har  free,  hut  without 
an  oj)eninj;  larjre  enough  for  his  ImmIv.  At  least  ho 
hutl  a  weapon  that  assured  his  death  in  action. 

Then  he  heard  steps  in  the  corridor,  and  the  holt 
of  the  door  slide  hack.  The  guard  had  come  for 
him.  H(>  coulil  feel  his  niuxdes  .-iraining  like  haw- 
s«'r-'  while  he  waited  for  them  to  enter. 

As  the  door  o[)ened  he  s])raiiir  forward,  and  at  the 
same  instant,  as  if  to  give  him  zest  for  his  last  struirgle, 
there  came  to  his  ears  from  a  distance  the  rush  of 
hoofs  and  the  cry  f  "Yankee  cavalry  I''  wakijig  tlie 
echoes  of  the  silent  streets.  Was  it  Jimmy  and  Tim 
and  his  hrave  f(dlows?  Had  they  swept  into  a  par- 
ris«pn  t<»wn,  with  all  the  odds  against  them,  f(jr  Ids 
sake?  The  corporal  and  the  guard  seeme»l  no  more 
than  men  of  straw  with  hayonets  of  payxr  in  Ids  way. 
In  that  second,  when  to  dodge  an  inch  too  far  nught 
mean  life  or  death,  he  ha<l  the  confidence  and  the 
(piickness  of  the  cat.  One  num  prepared  for  his  on- 
slaught was  l>etter  thaa  .Kve  men  unprepan-d.  who 
iiad  only  rifles,  always  cdumsy  at  close  (puirters,  f<»r 
which  he,  himself.  ha<l  the  hest  of  weapons. 

The  soldiers  liad  expected  to  find  a  helpless  heing, 
and  found  a  ilevil,  who  rushed  at  them  with  arm  up- 

jiT*i.jj         Tie    dv-s    T!ot    f^ve?!    "jve    tiie    i*i!r'i<ir*'!    isf    the 
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e(iiiilil»riiiiii  was  in  the  balance  from  the  sudden  halt 
(if  surprise.  J5efore  their  rilles  could  l)e  raised,  he 
had  struck  the  heads  of  the  two  nearest  soldiers  with 
two  nervous  i)Iows,  as  if  they  were  a  pair  (»f  kettlo- 
druins.  lie  seized  hold  of  the  rille  of  the  num  heliind 
and  slmvetl  its  hiitt  into  his  stomach  as  lie  whirled 
•lim  amund  uiitii  lie  was  actually  between  him  and 
the  only  rciiuunirifr  one,  who  Itlew  a  cartridj^e  into 
the  ceiling.  Still  they  were  at  the  disadvanta?  of 
the  uiK  xpected,  still  the  sujireme  idea  of  oven-<,.iiinfr 
him  da/.ed  their  minds,  so  that  they  had  no  wit  to 
assist  their  force.  They  supposed  that  lie  would  run 
away.  It  was  the  natural  thinj;  to  do.  Instea<l,  lu' 
tripped  the  man  nearest  him  and,  throwing  his  whole 
weiiriii  apiinst  him  as  he  «lid  so,  sent  him  sjirawlinj; 
hack  info  tlie  rocim.  The  eorjxiral  had  struck  his 
head  when  he  fvll,  and  lay  stunned  on  the  stone  floor. 
The  otlu  rs  were  risiuf;.  The  Vajrahond  jumped  hack, 
and  swinging  the  jrreat  door  to,  bolted  it. 

All  this  had  been  done  in  the  time  that  it  took 
the  sentry  to  reach  the  d(M)rway  and  shout  for  help. 
And  the  sentry,  too,  came  upon  the  unexix-cted,  for 
the  bayonet  of  the  purloined  rifle  enufrht  him  as  he 
spran^^  his  bullet  flyinjr  over  the  Vapibond's  heatl 
anil  ricochettiuf;  on  down  the  corridor. 

Hut  beyojid,  in  the  open  street  that  could  be  raked 
liy  rifle-fire,  lay  a  preater  danger  than  that  which 
the  prisoner  had  thwarted. 
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Volilla  was  living'  on  the  (.{.pusifc  <'u\v  <.f  tlio  strcot, 
only  a  stone's  throw  from  the  wan  liotisr.  She  kiicJ 
ininicliafely  of  the  Vapih^.ndV  arrest,  an.l  Marcus 
Aiirelius,  who  had  loitered  alMiut  the  toun-hall  during' 
the  trial,  hastened  to  her  with  the  venii.t.  She  ex- 
hihit.d  no  surprise,  f(.r  h.-  liad  hrou^dit  ..nly  the  news 
of  a  forcfrone  conclusion. 

-For  de  ],awd  Gord's  sake,  Missy  V..!"  he  cried. 
"Has  (lis  yer  war  made  y.,'  so  hard-heart.Mi  dat  y..' 
kin  hyah  dat  ez  ef  twuz  no  mo'  dan  sendin'  a  tiel' 
han'  t'  jail  i  Yo'so  pvine  t'  do  some'n',  ain'  yo'  i  Yo' 
ain'  frwinc  t'  see  'im  shot?" 

"Why  should  1  do  anything  for  a  Yankee  spy<" 
she  asked. 

'Cause  he's  jes'  one  o'  de  fines'  men  dat  uver 
lived;  'eause  he  heart  is  de  \)q»W  heart  a  man  could 
have,  on'y  he  pot  a  little  screw  loose  in  he  head  dat 
luek  'im  t'ink  nicgers  ouphter  l)e  free.  Who  care 
'hout  dat  little  vrew  when  he's  got  de  hes'es'  heart? 
'( 'ause— 'cause  he  loves  yo';  he  loves  yo',  an'  vo' 
oves   im! 

"I  love  him!  I  don't.  TTow  dare  you  speak  to  mo 
in  this  way?" 

"  'Cause  I'sc  yo-  ole  sarvaut,  dat  goes  wbar  yo'  go, 
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nuvcr  minflin'  <lc  liuiifriT  or  dc  \V(<ltlir  or  dc  bullftrf. 

'('a\iH-  vo'  tanglit  iiic  t'  tell  tic  tnif,  Missy  Vo," 
"'riicii  tell  if,  aixl  don't  he  ridiculous." 
"It's  rcdick'ius  fur  yo'  t'  set  dyali  <loiij'  nuttin'. 

He's  rcdick'ius  'cause  he  lose  all  lie  senses  when  lie 

8«'e  \u,  lie  loves  yo'  so  liar';  'cause  <le  very  sight  o' 

yo'  niek  'ini  (hi/ed  like  when  yo'  hring  a  man  out  o' 

de  dark  into  de  sunlight." 

rn«M)nsciously    he    hail   e-xplained   the   Vagabond's 

strange  conduct  in  inviting  rec<ignition  as  he  stood 
hv  the  roadside.  The  realization  of  this  now  chitclied 
her  heart. 

"He  wan'  'cotintahle  noliow  yistiildy.  I  know." 
And  for  the  first  time  he  t(tld  the  story  of  the  tur- 
(juoise  locket.  "When  lie  see  dat  jtiece  o'  writin', 
nn'  he  t'ink  how  y(t'  kyared  it  nex'  yo'  licart,  it's 
jes'  ez  ef  he  wake  np  out  o'  pu'gatory  an'  he  wiiz 
walkin'  in  a  ti(d'  o'  Howers  all  a-twinklin'  wid  honey 
dew.  He  keep  right  on  walkin'  an'  nuver  see  no  man 
wid  a  ritlc  a-hidin'  in  de  flowers— yo'  flowers,  Missy 


o; 


''And  you  let  him  keep  that  locket,  you,  my  ser- 
vant!    Are  you  in  his  pay?" 

"Ves,  ma'am,  I  is." 

His  hluMt  confession  sunk  all  other  considerations. 

"Yoii,  Marcus  I"  she  exclaimed.  She  could  not 
comprelieiKl  such  disloyalty.  She  could  not  believe 
the  Vagabond  guilty  of  such  perfidy. 

"Tn  (lis  away  Tse  in  he  pay.  jes'  ez  T'.se  in  yo'  pay 
— 'cause  T  ain'  gettin'  no  money  frum  no  one.  Dem 
dat  considers  pay  in  dis  time  ain'  doin'  what  T'se  been 
,l,,iii' — not  fur  n)ittin'.  T'se  a  trained  sarvant  wuk- 
kin'  fur  glory.    My  pay  is  de  pleasure  I  gets  in  sarvin* 
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a  rral  lady  or  prnt'iiian — all  do  plcnsnrc  o]o  Marcus 
got  Iff  in  dis  hyah  worl'  \vi<l  plenty  .>'  promises  an' 
no  guarantee  fur  de  nex'.  Vo'se  a  lady;  he's  a  gent'- 
nian.  An'  do  grandes'  pay  1  uver  got  from  any  gont'- 
nian  I  got  from  'im  when  ho  wuz  siek  at  I^nl'ton — 
ho  smile  an'  ho  manner!  Money!  If  it's  money  I'se 
arftor,  don'  yo'  s'jwse  one  o'  dem  new-mado  ^'ankeo 
gin'rals  'ud  like  a  servant  dat  could  teach  'em  a  little 
quality?  I^wd!  'Cause  I  ain'  no  fool  dom  ah'lition- 
is'  fo'ks  would  dross  me  up  an'  put  me  on  lie  lechturo 
stage  to  show  how  snuirt  de  niggers  is.  'Fo'  dt> 
Lawd  Gord,  if  yo'  won'  do  nuttin',  de  time  has 
cuTue   fur  Marcus  t'  dosort  an'  git  a  nuile  an'  rido 
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IIo  stiffened  in  dignity  and  started  from  the  room. 

"Stop,  ^Marcus!"  She  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm 
and  patted  it,  while  tears  glistened  in  his  devoted 
eyes.  ''I  know  you  would  not  ho  in  anylxxly'g  pay. 
I  was  angry  when  I  sai.l  tliat.  I'm  afraid  I've  Imoii 
very  neglectful.  I  never  think  of  you.  I  take  your 
loyalty  for  granted." 

"It  ain'  yo'  place  t'  t'ink  o'  mo;  it's  my  place  t' 
t'ink  o'  yo'.  Yo'  heen  neglectful!  Why,  yo'se  divided 
yo'  las'  hiscuit  wid  mo — like  he  wouhl.  Dat's  it — 
yo'  two,  yo'  two!  De  I^wd  meant  yo'  ftir  each  urr, 
an'  in  droppin'  yo'  out  o'  heaven  de  win'  tuk  *im  t' 
do  urr  side  o'  de  Potomac." 

"Yes,  the  other  side  of  the  Potomac.  That  is 
enough,  even  if  T  did  love  him.  T/>ve  him!  Why 
should  I  talk  of  that?  T  don't;  of  course  T  don't!  I 
won't!  As  an  act  of  mercy  T  will  save  him.  I  don't 
T'f-iH=ve  in  fxr-cutioiis.  The  Gc  rural  is  tch-i  fond  of 
them.     A  telegram  to  General  Lee — the  first  favor  I 
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have  fv»r  askc<l  <.f  him— will  g<t  liim  roi>m'vt';  I 
kiKiw  it  will." 

"So  'twuiiM,  Missy  Vo.  I  t'.tught  o'  .lat.  But  du 
wire's  hccii  cut  <iis  cvcniir." 

Tlu'ii,  iiitlccil,  Aw  wiis  all  concern. 

"Von're  s\iref  No,  it  <-an't  lie;  it  can't  l>cl"  slio 
cried,  "do!  r,e  .piick!  A>k  apiin  if  it  won't  U* 
up  before  iiiorninj;.     ('•>,  <iiii«'kl" 

Slie  ^pranj:  for  tlie  <loor  ami  ojitneil  it  for  liiin, 
cIummI    it   slowly   after  lie   was  (.lit,   aii'l   sank  into  a 

chair. 

"Perhaps  his  own  company  cut  th.e  wire,"  she 
thonght.  "Tlu're's  the  hormr  of  him:  whatever  I 
ilo  for  him,  1  <lo  for  the  enemy!  Vet  I  would  not 
he  a  woman— 1  woiihl  not  he  human — if  I  did  noth- 
inir.  1  cannot  ^o  to  this  (ieiieral.  .\  re(|iie>t  from 
nie  would  <inly  excite  his  suspicion.  He  must  know 
that  it  was  I  who  lirst  reco<rni/.ed  the  man.  I — I  was 
sf»  certain  that  I  couM  call  on  'Tncle  Uohert'I  lie 
has  .said  so  often  that  he  would  do  anythinjr  I  wished. 
I — T  was  so  certain  that  1  coul.l  tele<rraph,  and — and 
I  expected,  of  c<iurse,  to  save  him  again — oidy  I  hated 
to  save  him  I" 

Jler  liead  fell  into  lier  anns  ami  slie  sohhed — slie 
knew  not  why.  .\  knock  at  the  «loor  ma<le  her  dry 
her  eves.  She  rose  and  opened  it,  to  atlmit  the  Com- 
mandant himself. 

"Von  ])rolial)ly  lieard  tliat  we  captured  a  Vankeo 
ofiicer  spying  on  o'lr  lines  in  Confederate  uniform," 
lie  announc(Ml,  ahrnj»tl_N  lie  was  always  al)ruj)t,  more 
especially  so  since  his  own  liome  in  the  Shenandoah 
Valley  ha/i  heen  hiirmi;. 

"Ves,"  she  said,  di.>interestedly.     "Won't  you  bo 
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s(at(<l,  Cicncnil — on  x\w  lounge?  The  chairs  are  all 
at  tilt'  lios[)ital." 

"Since  the  trial,  I  have  learned  what  was  not  do- 
vrjojicd  at  tlie  time — that  you  firsit  called  attention 
to  the  man.  Afterward  you  said  you  were  nii.>taken 
in  your  identification." 

"So  I  was." 

"Another  i)eculiar  coincidence  is  that  he  asked  us 
to  pve  you  hi.s  sahre.  Here  i.s  a  note  that  acconi- 
pajiies  it."  As  he  handed  the  folded  paper,  he  re- 
garded her  keenly,  if  not  suspiciously, 

''A  note  and  saltre  for  me  I  Are  you  sure?"  Her 
anuizement,  even  to  the  frown,  was  facile. 

"Quite,"  said  the  taciturn  s<ddier, 

"Prohably  the  note  will  explain.  It  will  he  more 
soldierly,  won't  it,  to  read  that  before  I  surmise  f 

Whatever  her  feelings  were,  no  expression  tlitte<l 
across  her  face,  excejit  that  of  anger  and  disgust. 
She  knew  that  he  would  want  to  know  what  the  ccni- 
d(  limed  man  had  written.  Likely  this  would  put  her 
in  a  dubious  light,  and  the  Vagabond  under  double 
guard.  She  must  imjirovise,  and  improvise  well  I  She 
must  lie,  and  lie  well! 

"This  is  worthy  of  a  contemptible  Yankee!"  she 
said.  ''The  man  put  himself  forward  on  the  road. 
His  face  was  like  tliat  of  a  regular  officer  I  liad  known 
in  AVashington  before  the  war.  But  that  officer  had 
ri  scar  across  the  foreliead,  and  this  one  had  none;  so 
T  supposed  that  he  was  merely  one  nf  our  own  men 
who  was  trying  to  impose  on  a  girl  with  familiaritv. 
AVould  you  like  to  know  what  the  brute  has  written?" 

i    ;i:!t-nt:iu    ;;:   usk  US   mUCfi. 

"  'My  Fair  One/  "  she  pretended  to  read  from  the 
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pajK-r,  "  'vdu  (lid  your  part  prettily.  It  phases  mo 
quite  to  have  won  favor  so  readily.  It  would  have 
Iteen  pleasant  to  have  Iwen  inij)risotie<l  instead  of  shot, 
Maybe  then  you  might  have  hrought  nie  \»u)\ih  U) 
read,  an<l  j)nsondife  wouhl  not  have  heen  so  d\dl. 
However,  I'm  to  die  in  the  morning,  says  the  court, 
and  in  honor  of  my  last  tlirtation,  please  take  this 
sahre  from  a  devil  of  a  fellow.'  " 

I  lor  anger  kejit  rising  as  she  read,  ami  with  the 
last  word  she  hegan  tearing  the  juiper  in  pieces. 

''What  in  -i.  ncel  Could  anyone  hut  a  Yankee 
e<inc<'ive  it  f '  slu-  cried,  as  she  threw  the  hits  of  [)aper 
on  the  tloor,  with  a  gesture  of  disdain. 

A  smile  felt  its  way  outward  from  the  General'd 
lips  in  unfre(juented  paths. 

''A  s})lendid  soldier's  foihles  may  he  forgiven,"  lie 
said.  "His  courage  and  ahility  alone  count.  He 
smiled  when  I  sentenced  him  to  he  shot;  he  could  he 
gay  and  gallant  in  his  kind  of  a  way  in  the  face  of 
death.  I  would  keep  the  sahre,  if  I  were  you.  It 
is  all  the  same  whether  it's  the  h<ni.sehold  cavalry  of 
Louis,  with  their  laces  fluttering,  as  if  dying  were  a 
posture  in  a  dance,  or  the  Puritans,  singing  hymns 
as  they  charged:  the  trophy  of  a  hrave  man  is  worth 
having.  (lood-night,  ^liss  Lanley."  And  he  stalked 
out,  leaving  her  alone  with  the  sputtering  candle  and 
her  falsehood. 

''Oh,  that  I  should  have  to  act  like  that  for  tlio 
sake  of  a  Yankee  captain!"  wa-  her  angry  thought. 

She  looked  at  the  scattered  note  as  if  she  would 
try  to  patch   together  the  pieces.     But   what   need? 

'pUp  nri"'5r!!)] tlse  horror  of  it  nnd,  ves    tlie  tril.'UtQ 

of  it — was  written  on  he.-  hrain.     She  felt  that  she 
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rniiM  niM'Ht  it,  wonl  for  uonl,  aii<l  wished  that  she 
iiii^'ht  forget  it  all.  Her  glaiu-e  fell  on  the  sahre, 
uliicli  the  (leiieral  had  hft  on  the  tahle,  a  serviee- 
ucapon  with  a  h-atlur  wrist-eonl  instead  of  gilt  hraid 
and  a  far-sel.  She  put  lier  hand  on  the  hilt  whieh  his 
had  .s<»  often  clasped,  and  in  a  tit  of  al»r<traetinn  slowly 
drew  forth  the  Made,  llow  ea>ily  it  eanie;  buoy- 
antly, smilingly,  as  if  a  part  of  its  own<'rI  Not  a 
sjiot  marred  its  cold  sheen.  Slie  ran  her  finger  along 
the  keen  hattle-edge.  Jlow  oft<n  had  it  clove  the 
lh>h  and  drunk  the  hlood  of  her  peojile  lighting  for 
their  lihertyl  She  thrust  the  steel  h<»me,  as  if  to 
Itlot  out  the  jiicture  it  made,  and  picking  u[»  the  ter- 
rible thing,  took  it  to  her  iK-drooni,  where  she  laid 
it  in  a  closet  softly  as  if  she  feared  to  waken  it. 

'*  '.May  it  remind  you  that  my  story  is  true,  and 
may  you  think  no  evil  of  me,'  "  she  quoted  from  the 
note.  "He  is  against  everything  tiiat  I  hold  dear, 
lie  is  to  he  shot  in  the  UKjnungl  He  asks  nothing, 
exju-cts  nothing,  of  me.  He  only  said  good  hy. 
I — "  Her  \V(jrds  were  eut  short  by  the  entrance  of 
Marcus. 

"It's  no  use.  Dc  t.degraph's  done  broke  an'  it  can't 
be  fi.xed  to-night." 

"Then  —  we  —  must  —  help  —  him  —  to  —  es- 
cape I"  she  said,  sJDwly, 

"Yessuni,  an'  we  kin — we  kin  I" 

He  bent  his  white  head  close  to  hers  and  whispered 
his  plan — two   plans,   at   once  dependent   and    inde 
pendent. 

"But  that  might  mean  killing — killing  our  own  sol- 
diers I     It  iS  helping  the  enemy  I"  she  <Tiid. 

"I  reckon  dat  do  chance  is  l)es'es'  fur  killin'  de  Yau- 
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k<<>.  Killiii"^  Aiii'  <lis  livali  a  war^  Aiii'  a  war  fur 
iiickiii'  li^ilits^  Is  ilis  livali  ^ar'soii  afifnl  u'  a  pan-eel 
(t*  Sill  ridaii's  Imiisc-liu'iicrsf" 

"<i«il  jru,  MarciisI  IIuw  I  shall  i  xpiatc  this  new 
otFi  iicc  ai:aiii>t  my  <'nuiitrv,  I  can't  tell;  hut  p»  you 
iiiu>tl  Tell  him  ynu  diil  it.  Tell  him  1  wnuld  (Id 
iinthirii;.  'Jhcn  he'll  have  no  temptation  to  eonie 
apiin!" 

■'.lo'  yo'  trns'  mel  Xohody's  pvine  t'  pay  any 
'teiilioii  t'  a  wnthless  ole  nifip'rl"  And,  tlie  cunnin;^ 
(•iiiiiraha;nl  a^aiii,  he  slouched  away,  ruhtiin^  his 
hands  at  the  jirospect  of  adventure. 

To  her  fell  the  nmre  tryinjr  part — that  of  waiting;. 
She  drew  the  lounjre  near  the  window  that  overlookecj 
the  warehouse,  and  lay  d'lwn  for  a  sleepless  nij^ht.  If 
Marcus  failed  and  <lawn  showed  the  \'!i<ra1»ond  ])ass- 
ini:  ou(  un<l('r  guard  to  his  death  I  What  should  she 
d.i  then? 
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With  the  first  glimnicr  of  light,  lior  straininfx  f'vos 
.Siw  thf  corpurur.s  guard  cuter  tin-  wjirclioiix',  iiii.l 
htr  luart  sink,  <.iilv  U>  i.-aj.  wluti  she  licanl  tlic  pumhl- 
iiig  thrum  of  h<M.f.s  on  the  hritlgc  |«-a<liii!;  int.,  the 
touji.  If  the  first  part  of  Mareus\s  phm  ,ia<l  failed, 
might  not  tlie  guard  with  their  prisoner  run  into  the 
arms  of  the  Yankee  eavalrv,  whieh  \V(.ul<l  phu-k  their 
leader  out  of  the  jaws  of  death  and  pass  oiii 

"He  will  b<.  saved!" 

Ilie  erv  was  one  of  M>ar-lirimming  joy  and  relief, 
arn'sted  in  her  throat  hy  the  sight  of  him,  l.ar  in 
hand,  stepping  alone  out  of  the  warehouse  door,  while 
a  hidlet  overhead  knoeke<l  a  spit  of  dust  out  of  the 
stone.  She  thought  now  that  he  would  he  sliot  hy 
the  soldiers  rushing  to  arms,  Lefore  rescue  could  come, 
and  she  dashed  out  of  the  roonj  ami  down  the  stairs, 
repeating,  in  her  frenzy,  "Jlis  horse!  His  horse^ 
^farcus!" 

The  VagalMind  liimself,  as  lie  oniergrd,  saw,  sus- 
pended in  their  action,  as  if  snapped  liy  a  camera's 
shutter,  a  platoon  coming  into  the  nuiin  street,  and 
hey(«n<l  tliem  his  own  VagalK.nds'  naked  hhides  greet- 
ing the  siin  of  dawn  in  their  charge.  Did  they  know 
where  he  wa.s,  or  had  they  merely  come  on  a  ha|)- 
hazard  (juest?    Ho  liad  a  fear  that  thov  would  sweep 
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l,_v  with-ut  H.iii^'  liiiii:  while,  with  tlic  iii^tiiu-t  ..f  the 
vi-t.Tiin,  hr  lnnls.,1  .iiiickly  ;n  tin-  uppuMtc  (iinrti..ii, 
t.,  iiiakf  .-im-  >>{  every  .•nnditiuii.     A  few  yanls  away, 
hv  the  Kate  nf  a  WMMJeii  wall  <>f  ^mue  (•onii.uuii.l  <<r 
other  -cnuM    he   iiii^ake    tlie   white    fwnt,    the   hroa.l 
l,„tt.M-k.,    the    grae.-fiil    hea-lf      It    was    Breaker,    his 
llreaker!      Drcppe.!  nut  '<(  the  skiesJ     ('<>nie  cii  wind's 
„1m.;,.1   ..f   hi^  .•..Imiiiif      It   ^li.l   not    matter.      He   was 
ih.re.  his  empty  .-a.hlle  eallinf::      As.  .lixlaininK'  the 
help  of  a  >tirnip,  the  Vapihoii-l  iM.uiided  to  pla<-o,  ho 
^aw  a  Mark,  wrinkled  hand  withdraw  from  the  reins, 
the  .lonr  of  the  wall  was  (do.ed  with  a  luin^r,  aiwl  from 
hehiiid    it    .Marcus    Aureliur-'s    voi.-e    mumlde.l    in    re- 
buke: 

"hyah,  yo'  fo,,l  of  u  sow^'erl     VoVe  out  o'  trul.hle 

a(^'inl" 

The    VapdMiiid    whirled    Breaker   in   his   tracks   in 

time  to  see  the  J'lat I's  formation  broken  into  j.arts 

by  the  eliar^re  .  f  his  men— hi-  <'wn  men— wliose  speed 
sl"ackene<l  as  they  approached  the  warehouse.     Swmg- 
inj:  tlie  iron  bar  over  Ids  head  in  place  of  his  saV)re, 
lie  hastened  towanl  them.      I5etween  ^huuts  he  could 
hear  in  the  distance  another  roar  of  lioofs  and  every- 
where the  hurrying  foot-tejis  from  tlie  barracks  and 
the  lines  toward  the  ceutr.'  of  strife.      In   a   minute 
they  would  be  the  focus  of  a  tield  of  bavoiiets  and  the 
target   of  a  raking  tire  from   all   <lirections.     -limmy 
TomI.   hi-  uiilx'oted,  uii-iirriii>eil.  swollen   f-ot    in   its 
sock  hanging  limp,  no  sooner  sang  out  a  recognition 
than  he  passed  the  order  for  the  troojt  to  continue  its 
pace,   and   the    Vagabond,   turning   Breaker  a  s(.c(.nd 
time,   was   .Ibow  t<t  elbow   with    his  tir<t   lieutenant; 
while  fr-ui  the  rear,  above  the  i.ounding  of  hoofs  and 
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the  rattle  of  musketry,  raine  the  mighty  voice  of  Tim 
liookcr: 

"  \\'('  don't  care  a  whooping  damn  wliat  happens 
now. 

"'J'he  General  doesn't  know  I'm  here,"  said  Jimmy. 
"He's  moving  along  the  ilames  ( 'ai>  \  P^xpects  lis  to 
join  him  tu-day.  Soutlihridgc  has  come  up  from 
Lyiirlilnirg  with  five  or  six  hundretl  fresh  horses,  just 
otT  their  winter  f'lrage.  Saw  him  on  the  mad  not  a 
(piarter  of  a  mi!.-  hack.  River's  a  torrent.  We'll  Ix; 
hemnuMl  in  on  .^11  si<les.  You  can't  atlord  to  he  taken; 
we  can,  heing  only  prisoners,  at  the  worst.  Si  ion's  we 
get  out  into  the  cniiritry,  you've  got  to  use  the  first 
cover  to  separate  from  us  and  try  a  disguise." 

"Jimmy!  Have  we  heen  together  for  four  years 
— and  yi>u  nsk  me  to  do  iha.  f 

"Xo.  I  lieg  your  pardon."  An<l  Jimmy  was  very 
contrite,  as  he  well  might  1h',  considering  his  own 
stninlanl  of  chi.alry. 

"The  troulile  is,  we  are  going  in  the  wrong  direc- 
tion," said  the  Vagahond,  directly,  and  he  ci'ied  the 
charge  a  halt. 

Jimmy  l<ioked  at  liim  in  Mank  amazement,  while 
tlie  troopers  hounced  into  the  air  with  the  ahnipt  jolt 
as  they  heard  the  further  order  to  face  ahout.  They 
ha<l  just  reached  the  edge  of  the  town.  The  main 
street  through  which  they  had  ridden  was  filling  with 
the  >oldifrv  that  had  jM>un'<l  into  it  uptn  the  general 
alarm. 

"Southhridge  will  cf>m"  uj>  with  his  full  force  as 
fast  as  lie  can  go,  his  sash  and  {)lume  afiying.  I 
know  South])ridi.'e.  He  doesn't  lift  his  iwwe  from  a 
s"ent."     The  i'    n  were   in  fonii  now,  leaning  over 
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tlif'ir  Imrscs'  maru's  to  niiniini/x'  the  danpcr  of  tho 
rifle-tire.  "Sound  the  call  to  boots  and  saddles!" 
said  the  Vajrahond  to  the  hiifrler.  Without  heinj^ 
!iiisun<lerstoud  he  could  not  have  the  charge  sounded 
rwice,  which  woiild  have  hetter  expressed  his  |)ur- 
|H.se  of  infoniiing  the  ('onfe<ierates  of  his  intention. 

"Hoots  and  saddlesi  When  we've  Ix-en  in  'em  for 
days!"  said  a  tro(»per,  who  expressed  the  utter  astoa- 
ishnient  of  all. 

"I  want  to  pive  them  time  to  receive  us  properly," 
added  the  Vapihond. 

Had  the  Cajitain's  mind  hoen  touched  hy  his  ter- 
rible experience?  TIad  he  sunk  his  love  of  his  men 
in  his  own  vanity?  Because  <leath  was  certain  with 
him,  hail  he  concluded  that  they  must  die  with  liim? 
What  sane  being  co\ild  contemplate  tossing  a  hundred 
horse  in  column  of  fours  against  five  or  six  hundred 
infantry,  after  giving  them  time  and  warning?  Tt 
was  throwing  eggs  against  a  rock.  Jimmy  was  on 
the  point  of  calling  for  disobedience,  but  discipline 
was  to<»  strong  with  him.  The  men  were  gritting  their 
teeth,  feeling  like  pegs  set  )ij)  for  murder,  and  yet 
their  love  for  their  leader  wa.s  too  great,  if  not  their 
confidence  in  his  wisdom,  to  make  them  speak  the 
fears  of  their  hearts.  They  were  ready  to  go  to  their 
death  without  seeiTig  any  reason  for  it,  and  the  ajtpre- 
ciation  <>f  this  admiration  and  trust  was  the  most  gl«iri- 
ous  tiioiiicnt  of  the  Vagabond's  career  as  a  soldier,  far 
outstrip|)ing  that  of  the  charge.  Tim  l?(M>ker,  the 
complaining,  \u\<\  not  once  rais(>d  his  voice.  Xo;  he 
was  running  his  thumb  along  the  edge  of  his  sabre 
in  a  preoccnpii  (1  manner.  He  had  given  up  all  hop*; 
of  the  et<'rii;tl  hills  of  California  and  IxH'ome  as  sin- 
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i>t<r  Hs  tJio  devil  himself  in  preparing  fur  hid  lust 


le. 


Die  General,  hastening  barefooted  and  eoatlesa 
tn.in  his  he.l,  had  phiced  with  masterly  ra|>i(lity  a  row 
«'f  l.ayonets  six  deep  aeross  the  road  and  stVetehed 
tuo  or  three  eompanies  faeing  one  another  along  the 
I'liiidings  on  both  -ides  in  front  of  this.  He  eompre- 
h(iide<l  admiringly  that  lliis  mad  eavalry-num  was 
taking  the  small  ehanee  of  getting  haek  to  Sheridan 
iigaiusf  the  heavy  odds  of  death;  that  he  preferred 
celling  his  life  dearly;  j)referred  falling  in  aetion  to 
•  apture  and  certain  execution.  His  adversary  eould 
ahnost  imagine  the  grim  commander  smiling  as  he 
pH'^cnted  his  l)lade-stu(hled  torso  of  steel  and  the  long 
arms  of  ritle-tire  for  murderous  embrace. 

dimmy  put  his  hand  on  Ids  leader's  arm  ami  looked 
at  him  tragically.  *'J}illy!  Billy!"  he  said,  phiin- 
tively. 

Beyond  the  infantry  ai»})eared,  now  in  increasing 
Mze  like  an  api)ruaching  hn-omotive,  Soufhbridge's 
force,  whose  coming  was  unknown  to  their  compa- 
triots. 

"Tricking  policemen!"  said  the  Vagabond  to  him- 
self, as  he  roM'  in  his  stirrui)s.  turned  to  his  men,  and 
•  ailed  with  all  the  strength  of  his  lungs: 

"Observe  that  cross  street,  just  this  side  of  the  Ke- 
(  cption  Connnittee!  As  you  c(mie  to  it,  t  irn  bv  fours 
to  the  right  and  left  and  me(>t  on  the  main  road  at 
the  bridm'!" 

"Oh!     Of  course!"  gasped  Jimmv. 

As  they  broke  into  the  charge,  they  saw  an  officer 
si)nng  out  of  the  infantry's  mass  with  arms  uplifted 
i"v.ard   Southbridge's  cavalry.     As  they  swung  inta 
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the  >\i\o  >tn(ts,  tlicir  last  gliinitsr  wa:^  "f  tlif  lurcliinj^ 
iiia>>  of  Ikhx-.s  tiii'l  iiitn,  while  a  Uw  <•{  the  iiifatitry 
were  firiiijr  <>r  -priii^iii^  forwanl  towanl  the  cIoikI  i>f 
(lii>t   that    the  «li\  iiliiij:  (••.Imiin  hail  hft  hchiml  a<  a 
niaiitlc  f(.r  its  falhii.      i!"th  tin-  (inicral  and  Soiilh- 
hritlp'  iiMist  have  un(l(•^^to<).l  instantly  the  turn  was 
ma.h'  the  intaniufr  <>f  it.     Thf  Vapil>on<l  ••xpcctcl  as 
much,      lie  (•■.\iMt<(l  ujH.n  the  time  roiuin-il   f..r  thi- 
I'ncniy  to  ••urry  «»ut  the  sini|il»'  onhr  ntcilful  t-i  trap 
him  to  hrin^  him  lH'y(in<l  immctliatc  reach.     A  lii-u- 
ti-iuuit  in  SdUthl.ri.lp's  rear  was  the  first  to  rcsponil  to 
the   (icncral's  <-all.      As  he  .-har^'cd   down  an   alley, 
.limmy  Tool  saw  him  coming'  ami  cried  the  warnin;:, 
mill  as  he  emerpd  the  sal.n-  of  the  last  man  in  dim- 
niy's  party  cut  off  his  head  as  if  it  were  a  pojtpy'^.     It 
was  a  valuiMdo  head,  in  that  its  loss  made  the  party 
that  it  led  stoj>  for  reinforcements. 

When  the  two  divi^iniis  <.f  the  VairalM.iuls  met.  with 
a  shotit  of  trihute  to  their  leader,  on  the  main  road 
which  the  Vajrahoiid  had  tramped  as  a  prisoner  the 
evening'  hefore,  he  felt  nothing'  of  the  elation  of  vic- 
tory. They  were  far  fmm  safe  yet;  rather,  in  the 
pnsitinn  uf  a  f..x  who  has  es<-apeil  U'lUf:  kno<-ked  on 
the  head  to  j:ive  lh<'  hounds  a  .piarry.  Tim  ami 
diiiimy    v..icin^'    their    praix-,    the    Vai:;dHMid    oidy 

said : 

"Tri'kiii;r  ixdi.-emenl  Don't  sla<-ken  si)ee«ll"  Then 
he  a-k.'d:  "'ihe  h'-rses  have  had  no  ration?  since  last 
ni^rht  ^" 

"And  S  .Mthl.ri.lire  is  f re>h  !     He  ouirhr  t..  ..ntride 
u>  ill  a  \xUiX  run!" 
•T  fear  so!" 
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"And  the  iiciinst  tlircct  liiu'  to  Slu'ridaii  is  to  the 
nortlu-ast." 

"Jiut  the  river — tlic  ciirrcnt  won't  let  us  cros.><  it!'' 

''We  must.  Tlic  jMintoons  were  rciiiovtMl  wlu-n  our 
bripidf  fell  l)ack,  1  suppost';" 

'"Of  course,"  .liuiniy  r.-jilied.  "All  I'd  U'eti  tliiiik- 
inp  of  was  to  save  your  neek.  AVe  expeeted  to  be 
taken." 

IJefore  this,  Soutldtridjje  had  liroujrht  his  su{»erior 
force  together.  As  the  Federals  turned  otT  the  road 
they  saw  their  pursuers  approachiufr  at  a  ^iiilop. 

"How  I'd  like  to  wait  for  thetnl"  the  Vaf»al)ond 
fairly  groaned.  "I  would,  t<to,  if  they  wfiren't  tive 
times  as  many  as  we  are,  with  infantry  hack  of  'em. 
Four  nnles  to  tlie  river — it's  at  least  that  I  Ilm-m! 
AVe  must  make  it  I" 

Their  horses  sank  deep  in  the  mire  i>iul  tlu'ir  Ik^i 
effort  was  little  more  than  a  >low  trot.  Southhriiltrc 
s<'emed  to  he  goinjr  at  double  their  speed,  the  while 
he  remained  nn  the  rnad  ;  Imt  when  he,  t<K(,  tried  the 
fiehl  with  the  Federals'  tracks  for  liis  path,  he  slack- 
ened. Still,  with  the  urgings  of  phout  and  spur,  he 
was  gaining.  F.verv  trooper  saw  that  over  liis  shoid- 
der,and  marveil«-d  what  resource  of  tlieir  leader  sliould 
save  them  this  time.  }\v  gave  jio  sign  and  uttered  no 
word,  e.xeept  to  turn  his  head  and,  in  his  cheerfid  way, 
to  say  that  they  were  going  fast  enough.  He  did  not 
want  winch'd  horses  for  tlie  crisis. 

Then  his  keen  eye  saw  a  stretcli  of  rising  ground 
nearly  in  the  form  of  a  semicircle  enclosing  a  swamp 
dee])er  than  that  of  the  imme<liate  region.  On  the 
strength  of  his  knowleilge  of  his  adversary,  he  swerved 
his  course,  and  Southbridge,  attempting  tn  profit  by 
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tlic  folly  of  not  takiiij;  a  straij^ht  liiu'  of  tlij,'lit,tru-<l  tlio 
cut  otT,  with  till-  result  that  he  fell  into  a  niora.-s  and 
sonic  of  his  troopers  were  uniiorsc<l,  while  the  Vaga- 
huiitls  actnally  increasetl  the  distance  between  them 
and  their  ptin-uers. 

I>iit  the  new  ^ap  hecanie  less  and  less  until  it  was 
no  more  than  five  hun<lred  yards,  when  the  Vaj;al)ond 
saw  the  muddy,  hoilin^r  surface  of  the  swollen  river. 
I'.y  the  fringe  of  half-suhmerged  willows  along  its 
hank,  he  judged  its  course  and  made  for  a  ImiuI  where 
his  instinct  for  topograjthy  tohl  him  that  the  current 
wo\d<l  carrv  a  swimmer  to  the  other  side.  Then  he 
whis|)ered  his  spirit  into  breaker's  ears;  then  every 
nuui  of  his  command  drove  his  steed  to  the  utmost, 
and  the  energy  which  they  had  reserved  actually 
widened  the  breach,  promising  thorn  the  time  which 
they  neecli-d  in  order  not  to  be  so  many  helpless  tar- 
gets while  they  crossed. 

No  one  asked  liimself  whether  it  was  possible  to 
stem  that  torrent  and  reach  tlie  other  side;  whether 
they  should  not  1k'  whirled  annind  like  leaves  in  an 
eddy,  some  drowning,  some  tlirown  helpless  on  the 
bank,  prisoners  for  the  taking.  Horses  as  well  as 
riders  felt,  the  jm'ssure  of  flight.  They  sprang  in  after 
their  leader  and  they  were  caught  and  carried  on,  but 
toward  the  other  side,  until,  with  lashings  by  some 
and  coaxing  words  by  others,  lioofs  touched  earth  and 
dripping  Hanks  broke  clear  of  the  water  and  dashed 
through  the  bushes  and  under  their  cover  with  the 
first  s).rinkle  of  bullets  from  the  enemy  about  their 
ears.  The  Vagabond  had  no  doubt  that  whatever 
cnuragc  or  strength  could  do.  Southbridgo  would.  Tie 
knew  that  the  pursuers  wouhl  overtake  him  Ijefore  he 
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fniil.l  reach  Slicri.laii  if  thvy  were  allowed  to  cross. 
S.n.liiig  tlie  men  with  tlic  weakest  horses  on,  he  ro- 
taine<I  the  others,  who,  knecMleep  in  tl»e  ov<'rtIow, 
an.l  jN.kin^'  their  rides  tlirough  the  willows,  saw 
Soufhi.ri.lge  himself  ahoiit  to  enter  the  water.  He  was 
swinging  his  sal»re. 

'•riiaf'II  helj)  his  horse  swim!"  {>i|>e<l  a  waggisli 
tr.M.per,  '-that  an.l  hi<  plume!  An.l  .,h,  m..ther  ch-ar! 
he's  g..iiig  to  get  his  pretty  sash  all  muddy!" 

"Wait!  Wait  until  they  are  well  in!"'  the  Vaga- 
l.ond  sai.l.  '\\nd  ,l„n't  I»it  their  lea.l.-r  if  you  ean 
h.lp  it,"  for  he  ha.l  suddenly  a  kindly  feeling  as  well 
as  one  of  a.imiration  for  Southhridgi^a  gallant  eon- 
si.leration  that  amounted  to  the  opinion  that  here  was 
•oo  g.K.d  a  man  to  owe  his  death  to  his  houn.lish  in.lis- 
cretion  an.l  lack  of  forethought.  Besides,  lie  was 
grateful  to  S..uthl>ridge ;  grateful  that  he  was  n..t  the 
same  tyjK-  ..f  man  as  Richard  IJulwer,  or  a  score  of 
other  (\.nfederates  whose  acumen  ha<l  met  his  own 
with  e.,ually  keen  edge  and  skill  and  more  than  onco 
outwitted  him. 

Mercilessly,  as  war  commands  in  the  name  of 
mercy,  they  dropped  the  struggling  riders  into  the 
water  until  not  half  a  dozen  remaine.l.  These,  with 
th.ir  cursing  leader,  were  In.rne  down-streani  an.l 
finally  to  their  own  hank,  where  the  rest  of  the  force 
ha.l  fallen  hack  to  the  ever  of  the  willows  an.l  iK^gun 
firing,  hut  not  until  the  rear-guard  of  the  Vagah<.nds 
was  departing  at  the  nm.  rndaunted,  Southhridge 
gathere.l  his  men  and  entered  the  water.  This  time 
he  succee.led  in  crossing:  an.l  he  pursued  the  Va.'a- 
hon.ls  until  they  were  in  sight  of  the  columns  ",f 
^inoke  from  the  timbers  of  the  locks  of  the  James 
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Ciuuil,  nn.l  a  ravnlry  imtml  was  Uuv-oh,  su.l.  a 
l.ri^'l.t,  .-hrrrful  l.lu..-  to  thus."  Yank.-rs,  \vl...  sluw.J 
tlnir  Mown  Ih.rsrs  an.l  sijrl.cl  from  happin.-.  I'.'it 
tlun-  wa-  no  sign  of  i-lution  ..n  the  VapilK.n.l's  own 

"()M  Manns:  Do  you  tliink  they  sn-pct  hnuT 
hv  ask..l,  in  a  n.ann.r  which  show.-<l  what  thon^ht 
iia<i  l'«'in  npixniiost  from  tlu-  Upnnin^'. 

-No;  n<.t  th.'  h-ast  hit."  .limmy  .hThin-.l.  "N;' 
whit.'  man  .-..nhl  sn^i.rrt  a  hhi.-k  man  ..f  sn.h  int.lh- 
f;,n.T.      He  said   to  t.ll   y<.u  his   mistnss  wonhl   .lo 

notliinjr."  , 

'•Not    a   plumb  <1— n   thin^r!"   sai.l    Tim   Looker, 

fi..rc.ly.  as  niu.-h  as  to  say,  "X.'W  will  you  pv  up 

that  fxirl^"  ,       ir     i  i 

"Nothing:"  the  VagalH.nd  rciK-atcl.  Uv  h-an.-l 
over  an.l  patted  breaker's  m..ist  neek  s..ftly.  '"Triek- 
i„jr  pnliremenl"  lie  mlM,  ahruptly. 

Th.'n  1...  smih-.l  again,  as  he  salut.-d  th.,'  nmi- 
maii<ler  of  the  patrol. 


440 


XLVIII 


MAKCL'S,    THK    STKATEOIST 


Tim  TWikcr's  .sccrrt  uiiiltition  throu^liout  tho  war 
had  been  tn  liavi'  sonu'  individual  cxjU'rii'iiccs  actually 
as  (lutlaudish  as  those  his  iinagitiation  coi-coivcd.  Thi;) 
chanc-f  canie  wlu-n  Sheridan  called  U|M)n  iiie  Vapi- 
JMiiids  for  a  volunteer  to  take  a  nie^sage  thr«Migh  to 
Grant. 

"Thev  wouldn't  send  vou  on  an  errand  like  this, 
Jinuny  P«m»|,"  said  Tim.  "It  takes  a  talker  to  p-t 
throu^ii  ihc  Confederate  lines.''  And  in  a  suit  of 
jeans,  witii  his  jMH-kets  full  of  coffee  for  hriU's,  h<» 
set  out.  The  jtrospect  of  the  yarns  he  could  tell  on 
his  journey  an<l  on  his  return  nuide  him  «>l)livious  of 
the  risk  he  was  takinp.  Were  he  to  fall  he  was  deter- 
mined that  it  should  Im>  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye  and 
an  artistic  whopper  on  his  lips. 

"So<in — very  s«Min!  S(M)n — very  sf>f»n!"  ran  tho 
cadence  of  the  mud-larks  after  they  were  ready  to 
move,  and  they  rode  over  the  so<l<len  and  devastated 
land  hack  to  Petershurjr  in  that  memorahle  time  wlien 
the  fierce,  red-l»earded  nuin  had  all  but  fini.-lied  his 
lonp  march  throujjh  the  heart  of  the  ronfcderacy  and 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac  waite«l  on  the  cavalry's 
coming:  to  l»epin  the  nioven.ent  that  was  to  end  the 
war.     Kven  a  troojxr  of  '•;.')  was  not  such  a  tireless 
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TiiacliiiK'  tliat  lit'  <licl  nut  need  oiling  aiul  ofoasional  re- 
pairs. WIktc,  in  '02,  a  iiiontli  for  prcjjarati.  would 
liavc  hccii  ('xpt'cti'd,  all  that  the  little  Irishman  asked 
was  time  to  reshoe  the  horses  and  rejilace  e(Hiii»ment 
and  a  nijiht's  unprovoked  sleep  for  his  men. 

Tim  Hooker,  his  mission  havinji  lieen  amazinirly 
sueeessful,  nevertheless  met  his  fellcjw  VajzalHiuds 
with  a  feeling  of  shame. 

''I'm  not  to  hlame,"  he  decdared,  almost  pitpously. 
*Tt's  that  confounded  Confederate  river.  Jiefore  I'd 
seen  anybody  except  negroes  and  old  j)eople  I  was 
taken  \i\)  with  the  idea  of  riding.  Yes,  I,  who  have 
seen  the  world  and  the  eternal  hills  of  California, 
when  I  saw  a  boat  somebody  wasn't  using  I  got  into 
it  and  then  and  there  destroyed  all  my  chances  of  ad- 
venture. 1  broke  an  oar,  1  smashed  the  1m»w  on  a  log, 
and  jumped  on  a  floating  stump.  And  there  I  was 
on  that  stump,  as  htdpless  to  show  that  I  was  cut  out 
for  chivalrous  <leeds  as  a  (derk  on  a  high  stool.  On 
both  sides  of  that  stream  was  plain  infantry,  and 
awful  tired  infantry  at  that;  but  the  current  must 
have  had  Jeb  Stuart's  soul  in  it,  the  way  it  charged. 
I  couldn't  steer  that  stump.  AVhere  it  went,  I  went. 
I  passed  Confederates,  lots  of  them,  and  when  they 
asketl  me  where  I  was  going,  I  ytdled  back  that  1  was 
marching  to  the  sea,  or  tinding  a  new  way  of  breaking 
the  blockade.  Yes,  those  were  the  only  answers  I 
could  invent.  The  nervousness  of  my  position  sort 
of  dulled  my  brain.  I  kept  hoi)ing  the  stump  would 
get  caught  on  a  root  at  a  bend,  and  I'd  still  have  a 
chance  to  show  the  metal  T  was  made  of.  Tf  it  did, 
it  ])uslie(l  off  in  an  ugly  kind  of  way,  like  a  wonian 

iiiiit's   had    hvv    gnWti    :-i(j:j;ii]    lili.       It    Vvi.Uld    di;    that, 
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and  give  tiio  another  duckinf^  cvitv  tinio  I  gut  tlrii'd 
a  hit.  The  water  was  eold  and  the  wind  eolder.  Tliere 
1  sat  nninehing  the  eijffee-heans  — ()  Lord!  wliat  stories 
I  was  going  to  tell  the  .Johnnies  of  how  1  got  'cm  out 
of  a  Yankee  general's  mess — \v^,  there  1  sat  for 
twelve  hours,  till  1  was  landed  in  the  I'nion  lines 
F.  O.  B.  Why,  a  silent  man,  if  he'd  had  that  stump, 
could  have  done  the  thing  as  well  as  I." 

The  interval  of  rest  gave  the  VagaLond  an  oppor- 
tunity which  months  of  rigorous  campaigning  had 
denied  him.  lie  took  the  tirst  train  for  Laideyton. 
As  he  turned  fnjm  the  road  into  the  drive,  he  stopped 
and  looked  long  and  steadily  at  the  creation  which  had 
made  him  realize  the  joy  of  possessing  money — that 
is,  the  joy  of  spending  it  on  another.  In  every  detail 
of  outward  construction  the  new  house  was  a  counter- 
part of  the  old;  yet  nothing  could  re|)lace  the  sobriety 
of  age  which  even  fresh  j)aint  on  a  wooden  surface 
cannot  entirely  conceal.  Felicia,  who  had  little 
dreamed  that  slie  wmdd  ever  take  charge  of  any 
white-pillared  mansion  but  lier  own,  had  found  the 
work  the  happiest  of  lier  life — if  we  except,  of  course, 
tlie  nursing  of  a  private  of  cavalry  whose  clay  pipe 
had  once  offended  her. 

''I've  worn  out  your  letters  studying  their  direc- 
tions," she  said,  when  lie  had  reassured  her  of  her 
liusband's  health,  ''and  T  hope  I've  got  things  some- 
thing like  y)u  wanted  them." 

"Oh,  it  wouldn't  have  l)een  possible  at  all  except 
for  y<iu,  aunt.  You  liave  done  so  much  for  me,  and  I 
was  only  a  saucy,  Impudent  little  beggar  that  wouldn't 

IUHWk\*f>       1  Tl        \*i\ll       oi       .ill       of      4^  ,...♦  All       ,..,.      -f  „;£>•..!..      l...,.f> 
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Ikmii  S.J  kin.l  and  l'»yal  that  sometimes  I  think  I'm 
quite  spoilfd." 

'•1  (Jun't  know  of  anyhwfy  wlio  will  stand  spoiling 
so  well,  exi't'i)t  the  .Tudgc— the  General,  I  mean." 
(When  she  came  to  this  subject,  she  lost  sight  of 
others.)  "P>illy,  do  you  think  I  ought  to  call  him 
the  .ludge  or  the  Generals" 

"Whicliever  yon  like  better." 

"I  think  I  like  the  General  better— while  the  war 
lasts,  at  any  rate.  There!  I'm  not  going  to  talk 
about  him  every  minute,  if  T  do  think  about  him  every 
minute.  Oh,  I've  had  a  tussle  with  these  negro.. .^1 
All  thev  do  is  to  sing  :Miss  Vo's  praises.  Tliere  are 
times  when  I  think  that  the  oidy  thing  is  to  thrash 
them;  but  they  say  she  never  di.l  that.  She  had  her 
own  wav  of  punishing  tliem  by  appeals  to  their  shame 
and  pride.  How  I  do  admire  her— the  way  she  ac- 
eepte.l  her  responsibility  without  ]ireaehing  about  it, 
,„  j„i,„_the  General,  says.  If  you  have  any  sugges- 
tions, or  want  any  changes,  don't  hesitate  to  say  so, 

will  vou?" 

'•The  curbstone  was  a  little  farther  to  the  left,  and 
there  used  to  be  a  big  rattan  settee  here  on  the  porch. 
Jaeksim  (a  utility  man  that  he  had  empl.jyed  to  assist 
her)  can  get  one.    I'll  make  some  notes  of  orders  for 

him  to  till" 

AVhen  he  entered  the  drawing-room,  he  felt  a  shock 
which,  for  his  aunt's  sake,  he  tried  to  conceal.  Its 
resemblance  seemed  only  to  make  it  more  unlike  that 
„f  his  memory.  The  oUl  furniture  could  not  be  re- 
pr..duced,  only  replaced,  he  warned  himself  as  prep- 
aration for  the  rest  of  the  interior. 

"Excellent!"  he  sai.i,  ^iiH-.iely;  for  it  was,  eoiisid- 
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criiip.  Tliou  lie  rciirriiiigcd  sume  of  the  eliairs  deftly, 
rceollectioii  or  instinct  promittiiii:  him  U)  put  two  lx>- 
fore  the  lireplaee.  "There  was  a  little  eahinet  Ity  that 
window.  They  kept  one  of  her  grandfather's  deeora- 
tions  and  sonic  medals  and  other  heirlooms  in  it.  Of 
course,  that  was  hurned,  l)ut  possiMy  tliev  had  taken 
their  treasures  elsewhere.  "We'll  have  .lackson  get 
another  cabinet.  There  was  a  l<nv  Chippendale  chair, 
where  she  used  to  sit  sometimes  when  she  was  read- 
ing or  sewing.  "We  must  have  a  chair  like  it — like 
the  one  which  she  was  occupying  that  night  when  a 
wounded  Federal  fell  across  the  threshold  into  her 
arms." 

So  they  went  from  room  to  room,  he  praising  Feli- 
cia's kindness  and  taste,  and  making  suggestions  gen- 
tly, with  pathetic  touches  of  description,  explaining 
the  associations  when  new  articles  were  to  he  bought, 
unconscious  of  the  secret  which  his  manner  and  his 
words  were  betraying.  "When  they  stood  on  the  porch 
and  he  was  ready  to  go,  she  said,  tenderly : 

''You  love  her,  P.illv." 

*'I — I  have  money  and  I  have  a  fancy — yo\i  know 
my  weakness  for  fancies — and  I  want  to  reiniy  her 
for  sjiving  my  life,  and  make  such  reparation  as  dollars 
can  for  what  my  country  has  destroyed.  She  is  not 
to  know  that  I  built  it.  Remember,  it's  an  old  class- 
mate of  her  father's.  I — I" — then  he  looked  at  her 
])leadingly  and  cried:  "Don't!    Please,  d«»n't!'' 

Riding  away,  he  wondered  if,  after  all,  he  had  not 
done  a  clumsy  thing;  if  this  new  Lanlevton — o/crly 
new — would  only  make  the  loss  of  the  old  harder  for 
her  to  bear. 
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From  tlio  iiioiiiciit  of  licariiig  that  slic  would  do 
nothing  to  ivscue  liim,  he  luid  felt  as  he  liad  when  lie 
was  scvfii  days  from  camp  with  only  one  day's  rations 
left.  AVhat  a  mockery  was  gold  without  fcKxlI  \Vhat 
a  mockery  was  love  such  as  liis  when  its  object  would 
not  transcend  sectional  hatre<l  to  save  his  life!  In  his 
despondency  he  was  stupid,  so  stupid  that  it  had  not 
once  occurred  to  him  that  by  sending  his  sahro  to  her 
he  ha<l  made  open  action  l>y  her  on  his  hehalf  impos- 
sil)ie.  Its  loss  was  another  thing  that  set  heavily  on 
Ids  heart.  He  ha<l  cojuo  to  look  upon  it  as  the  fourth 
of  his  loyal  familiars,  ranking  after  Tim,  Jimmy,  and 
Breaker.  Had  she  given  it  to  tunc  Confeilerate 
trooper?  or  had  she  kei)t  it  as  a  souvenir  to  auuisc 
Confederate  oHicers?  Xo;  he  still  Ixdievcd  in  her  too 
much  to  think  her  capable  of  that. 

Tho  note  that  he  had  written  to  lior  distressed  him 
most.  His  rescue  had  given  it  the  bathos  of  the  death- 
bed heroics  of  a  puppy  recruit  who  thought  that  he 
was  <lying,  only  to  find  himself  classetl  by  the  surgeon 
among  the  "not  serious."  Over-exertion  contributed 
to  a  distorted  view  which  the  thoughts  of  the  new 
Lanleyton  had  begotten.  He  felt  that  he  had  only 
three  things  to  be  thankftd  for,  his  friends  and  his 
good  horse  and  the  certainty  that  great  activity  was 
near  at  hand.  Ho  half  wished  that  the  war  might 
last  while  he  lasted.  He  now  dreaded  the  tii'.e  when 
it  should  be  over;  when  under  the  impulsion  of  his 
promise  and  his  passion  he  should  once  more  seek  her 
out.  Even  "I  shall  wait!  I  shall  hope!"  became  a 
mockery;  and  "I  shall  love  you  forever"  had  the  flavor 
of  bitterness  which  only  truth  and  ashes  can  give. 
That  night  he  had  two  hours'  sleep.    The  next  day 
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lie  was  a  part  nf  tin-  filial  ciiiiipaif^n  <if  tlio  Civil  "War, 
wliicli  was  tlie  vcrv  auotlicusi.s  <if  tliu  cavalrN 's 
t-kill  and  versatility  ami  of  tlic  iicrsiiiialitv  of  tlic  little 
Iri.-liiuaii  who,  as  in  priniitive  "lays  liefore  repeating 
ritles  ami  great  eonibinatinns,  could  eliange  the  face 
of  liattle  liv  his  presence,  'J  he  infaiitrv-nian's  crv  of 
'"Who  ever  saw  a  ilead  cavalry-man'"  that  rose  about 
every  horseman  at  the  beginning  of  the  war,  was  not 
heard  from  the  numerous  soldiery  which  held  thirty 
miles  of  works  and  all  winter  had  scowled  at  an  enemy 
from  two  to  five  hundred  yards  away.  Instead,  they 
shouted  their  plaudits  for  the  bully  boyd  who  had 
made  good  all  their  promises. 

They  needed  no  telling  to  know  what  Sheridan's 
object  was.  He  was  going  to  make  a  turning  move- 
ment on  the  extreme  left,  while  they  who  had  waited 
so  long  were  still  to  hug  the  enemy's  line  as  if  it  were 
a  beggar's  crust  of  bread,  and  whercyer  Uncle  liobert 
gave  ground  to  snap  up  the  a<lyantagc  and  greedily 
maintain  it.  The  Vagabond  had  a  moment's  talk  in 
passing  with  his  uncle,  a  hand-grasp  with  that  great 
corps  commander,  ITuest.e<l  ''the  Superb,''  as  his  uien 
calle  i  him,  whose  fame  every  defeat  and  every  vic- 
tory brightened.  So  often  in  the  first  year  of  the  war 
had  the  soldiers  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  talked  of 
entering  Richmond,  so  far  had  Richmond  seemed  in 
the  second,  so  much  farther  in  the  third,  that,  the 
great  hope  on  the  point  of  fulfilment,  from  supersti- 
tious awe  they  almost  feared  to  speak  their  l)e1ief. 

The  deserters  continually  slijtping  across  the  narrow 
zone  that  separated  the  armies  all  told  the  same  ptory 
— of  a  lost  cause.  Tt  was  as  plain  to  the  teamster  as 
tc.  CrTP.vA  that  wh.en  the  rains  had  ceased,  when  m^il- 
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l,.rv  and  wuKon.s  ••nuM  be  n.uvr.l,  UU-lm.on.l  must  be 
al,i.ii.l..nc.l;  an.l,  t(.  Grant,  at  least,  it  was  plain  that 
this  (•..Msuniniation  was  near  at  hand;  that  an  arm  of 
l,„„w.n  Ucsh  and  h.-rsr-tlcsh  niu^t.  he  thrown  acn.ss  the 
path  of  the  retreat  and  prevent  the  uninn  of  Lee's  and 
.Johnston's  f<.r<-es.     That  arm  was  Sheridan,  ami  the 
Vajralu.n.rs  eompany  happened  to  he  one  of  the  tin- 
p.rs  feelinjr  the  way  before  they  should  fall  baek  on 
the  palm  and  the  knuckles  shoot  f..rward  for  the  la<t 
killing'  blow,  in  the  battle  ..f  Five  F..rks,  where  des- 
lH'rati..n  ran  hi^di  on  both  shies  and  the  n.en  received 
and  gave  tire  as  if  bullets  were  sufjar  pellets.     This 
was  the  Co.if ('derates'  final  effort  to  cut  their  way  out 
the  swan  song  of  four  years'  strufrjile.    They  expected 
defeat,   and   made   the  cost  as   great  as   they  couM. 
Death   was    counted   a    kin.lly    messenger   snatching 
them  from  the  picture  of  their  rifles  stacked  in  a  con- 

(j-u'ror's  camp. 

But  the  Federals  were  not  thinking  of  the  glory 
of  that  approaching  hour  and  the  sui>erfluous  func- 
tion—such is  the  nature  of  sol.liers  drawn  from  farm 
and  shop  bv  principle  an.l  then  tempered  by  rough 
practice,     they   were   thinking  that  they  might   be 
home  for  the  spring  ploughing,  or  back  at  the  f.n-ge 
before  the  honevsuckle  on  the  village  porches  was  in 
bliK.m.     Thev  were  thinking  of  the  long  life  stretch- 
ing before  tiiem,  with  the  memory  of  gallant  deeds 
to  give  graceful  passage  of  time;  and  in  the  enthusi- 
a-^m  of  the  picture  they  faced  death  with  more  aban- 
don than  ever  before.     The  very  nearness  of  peace 
gave  them  the   strength  for  the  final  thrust  which 
should  bring  a  sorry  business  to  an  end.     The  sweet- 
heart under  the  rose-busli,  the  child    (born  m   its 
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father's  ali.st'ncc)  cm  the  knee,  or  the  grave — and 
<iuickl 

Soinetiiiies  tlie  lianler  won  that  realization  is,  tlic 
Tiiorc  it  Itelies  ri<iri(l  anticipation.  When  the  hhie  ants 
swarmed  fr<>ni  their  hills  (tver  the  nnoecnpied  breast- 
works which  had  bristled  with  death  a  few  Ikjuts  be- 
fore, thev  were  not  ])lungeil  at  all  into  the  frolicking 
trinmjth  which  they  had  promised  themselves  in  the 
fatuous  days  before  the  first  Bull  Run,  and  even  in 
the  Peninsula.  The  fact  itself  was  too  deep  a  triumph 
to  need  banners  or  red  fire.  A  riot  of  joy  would  have 
been  out  of  jtlace  now;  making  sj>ort  of  a  l)rother's 
grief,  f)r  the  grief  of  an  enemy  whose  virtues,  by  dint 
of  bloodshed,  had  made  him  once  more  kin.  They 
marchetl  on  in  chase  of  the  shattered  Confederaev, 
which,  with  the  j)ath  to  Johnston  closed,  kept  on  mov- 
ing and  striking  back,  not  spitefully,  but  fitfully,  as  a 
matter  of  onirse,  leaving  dead  men,  tired  men, 
sick  men,  and  the  debris  of  war  in  its  wake,  until,  at 
Appomattox,  Grant  wrote  out  the  simple,  eloquent 
terms  of  surrender,  and  Lee  signed  them,  and  rode 
back  to  his  l)roken  army,  which  paid  him  the  greatest 
tribute  a  soldier  of  that  war  received  by  "heering  him 
as  heartily  with  the  last  breath  of  State  sovereignty 
as  it  had  in  the  dawn  of  the  strtigglc  with  the  lusty 
voice  of  the  stored  energy  of  long  peace  and  tlie  prom- 
ise of  separate  nationality. 

The  Vagabond's  company  had  seen  the  first  white 
flag  raised,  and  lowered  their  carbines,  knowing  that 
they  had  fired  their  last  shot.  "With  the  vanguard 
he  had  ridden  into  the  field  of  gray  and  butternut  rag? 
that  covered  hearts  as  noble  in  failure  as  they  were 
brave  in  battle,  with  sabres  tliat  had  cut  flesh  and 
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parricl  sf.-l  shv.xhv.\  in  hannony    not  to  U  .Irawn 

,„v  .Mali..'  lost  it  in  tlu- l.an.l-grasp  of  a  o..  uh.. -iHl 
„..;  sulk  over  tl.o  im.vitaMo.  His  nu..  .•hattM  wuh 
Stuart's  n.ru  as  if  th.y  ha.l  rix-n  froui  tl..  wlust-tal,  .■ 
in<t.a.l  of  fron,  four  years'  .-arTui^n..  llis  own  talk 
was  al.sH.tlv  give.,  for  tho  war  was  ov.r  ...  a  <hM' 
<..„.c  for  l.in..  IVrsonally,  tl.c  rcalizat.ou  was  a>h..s 
wlun'  tl.c  a..tic-ii.ati<.n  had  bc.n  tla.ne.  1  hat  wh..-l. 
W  lu,a  waitc.l  f<.r,  now  that  he  haa  it,  SC..W.1  a.r  .n 

Lis  grasp.     TlK.  peat  aay  at  l.a...l,  h.-  ha.l  not  th. 
,,.„rap-  to  .louht  hor  answer.     He  eonelu.lea  that  he 
xvo,.ia    not    ret,.rn   to   (•alif<.r..ia.     Ti.n   an.!    Jnn...y 
.l.ouia   have    that   va..ity,   his   ...ine,   ana   he   woul. 
sever  hims.'lf  f.-on.  the  assoc-iation  that  it  "".st  <"ver  .-all 
t„  ,„i,,l,  a..a  t..rn  his  fa.-e  to  new  hages  a..a  follow  h.s 
vagahon.lish  faney  wherever  it  .-alle.l,  letting  to-...or- 
row  take  eare  of  itself  an<l  h.,rying  yesteraays  .n  the 
oha.go  ana  oxeitement  of  to-.lay.     No!     I  e  woul. 
not  to.-ture  himself  agai..  with  the  s.ght  of  her.     lie 
would  not  have  the  last  treasure.l  glin.pse  that  of  a.s- 
<lain;  rather  let  it  be  that  of  her  s...ile  as  they  haa 
parted  after  her  impulse  haa  earriea  her  along  the 
;.oaa  in  hi.  company:  or  of  her  faee  transhxe.l  w.th 
purpose  when  she  aeniea  his  iaentity  in  oraer  to  save 

"Vldie  hi^  thoughts  in  the  n.i<lpt  of  rejoieing  ran 
thus,  his  friends,  who  had  known  little  of  the  truth, 
who  had  thought  of  this  girl  as  the  oa.ise  of  \m 
o.capades,  for  hi.  sake,  as  they  u..de.-stood  .t,  were 
withholding   a   seeret    that   would    have   made   hope 

Pt  in  sonjr  to  his  temples.     A  glimpse  of  a  black 

face  going  in  and  out  among  the  holiday  crowd  of 
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snMicrv  imikIc  liiiii  (.Mivioim  of  all  save  one  i.U-a.  If 
Marcus  A\nvlnis  were  lure,  then  h\<  mistrrss  must  Ik> 
also.  Never  had  the  Vapihond  ?e«'n  him  lo.ikiii^'  wi 
miserable  and  Hustered.  Never  had  he  seen  in  his 
eyes  before  the  latent  savagery  of  Africa;  for  the  old 
man  was  in  a  tempest  of  rage  and  dismay. 

"Vo'se  de  man  I'se  been  lookin'  fnr  in  dis  hyah 
mess  o'  foolisliness.  Xow's  yo'  chance,  an'  yo'  ain'  got 
aiiv  time  t'  lose.  'Ko'  (lord,  I'se  shivered  an'  lied; 
I'se  been  sasse.l  by  tiel'-han's;  I'so  rid  a  mule  tell  I 
wuz  raw;  I'se  brekfusted  on  faitli,  dined  on  hoi.e, 
an'  supped  on  ehar'ty,  an'  slep'  in  a  mud-liole  or  hang- 
in'  t'  a  peg,  an'  Tse  been  glad  t'  do  it— <lat's  a  sar- 
vant's  duty.  I'se  been  gla<l  t'  <h)  it,  seh,  'slong's  de 
wliite  fo'ks  play  dyah  part.  I'se  stuck  t'  my  missjH 
frough  de  war,  but  I'll  nuver  do  it  now,  nuver,  nuver, 
nuverl"  he  jirotested,  vigorously,  as  if  rcass\iring  him- 
self. "She  done  gwine  wid  Marse  Soufbridge.  He's 
not  give  up.  He's  gwine  'way  t'  ^lexico  an'  heath'n 
countries  t'  keep  on  fightin'  fur  fightin's  sake.  He's 
a-rldin'  F(.lly,  an'  she's  in  a  ole  ker'ige— dey's  out 
dyah  on  de  road  a-gwino  t'  perdition! 

"  'Fo'  (lord,  don'  blame  me!  I'se  done  all  a  sarvunt 
could.  'Look  hyah,'  says  T,  Sve  ain'  licked;  no,  seh'— 
an'  we  ain',  :Mistah  Yankee  (this  to  the  Vagabond). 
'How  can  wc  be  licked  when  :Marsc  liohert  eomo  rid- 
in'  back  from  dat  are  meetin'  wid  dat  man  Grant  a- 
lookin'  jos'  07.  cahm  ez  uver,  jes'  ez  ef  he  won  V  Xo. 
seh,  yo'  can  n'  lick  Marse  Eobert.  He  jes'  stop  dis 
war  'cause  he  t'ink  <le  foolishness  gwine  far  nuff  an' 
'cause  he  show  de  Yanks  dat  one  Confed'rato  can  lick 
th'eo  Yanks  an'  de  trubble  is  he  can  n'  quite  lick  fo'. 
'An',  ^[issv,'  I  says,  '^ilarcus  he  d.nio  'ne  duty,  yo'  do 
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vdVc.  Yo'  duty'd  t'  go  back  t'  Lmlr.vton  an'  l>iiil'  a 
new  liouso  an'  look  arftcr  dc  fool  niggers  dat's  foolish- 
<  r'li  nvor  now  dcy's  got  dyali  heads  ♦tdl  o'  ^  aiikee 
iKttions.  I)e  Vankc'es  eaii  n'  tek  yo'  Ian'  'way  from 
yo'.  Dat's  property,  an'  property's  property.  It's  yo' 
anccstali.-?'  property;  it's  y,,'  <luty.'  \u-\  she  says, 
•l)yah  ain'  no  mo'  Liideyton;  dyali  aiii'  no  nio'  l-ir- 
ginia.  I'm  an  outeas'  who  goes  whither  de  win' 
Llowetli.'  " 

"Hut  the  house  ean  he  rehuilt,"  suggested  the 
Vagabond,  knowing  that  MarcMis  would  know  if  hia 
mistress  had  heard  of  the  new  one. 

The  old  man's  manner  (piite  disabused  him  on  that 
score. 

"1  tell  her  dat.  'Fo'  (lord,  T  (hm'  t'ink  she's  in  her 
right  min'.  1  tell  lier  she  an'  I  mus'  part  ef  she's 
gwinc  t'  be  so  foolish,  an'  she  say,  'do,  Marcus;  yo'sc 
free;  dvah's  no  reason  whv  vo'  should  stav.  Yo' 
frien's,  de  Yankees,  mek  yo'  free.'  1  )at  mos'  mek 
me  melt;  but  mv  dutv  sen'  me  hvah.  Xow's  vo' 
chance,  yo'  las'  chance.  Yo'  go  t'  her  an'  maybe, 
maybe  yo'  kin  save  her.  Ef  y<»'  don'  go,  she  gwine 
do  some'n'  she  al'ays  be  sorry  fur,  'cause  she's  jes'  all 
flustahed  out  her  senses.  She  a-gwine  t'  marry  dat 
are  man  Soufbridge  'cause  he  tit  on  h(>r  side,  an'  'cause 
she  done  prunnse  him  an  ansah  arfter  de  war.  It's  yo' 
las'  chance.  Yo'  go  t'  her  an'  dun'  yo'  mince  mattahs 
an'    av,  *Bv  vo'  will.' 

''Yo'sc  a  Yank,  an'  Soufbridge's  a  Confed'rate. 
'Taiii'  dat;  it's  de  man,  an'  yo'se  my  man.  Yo'  liit 
dat  Soufbridge  'tween  de  eyes,  an'  den  tek  'im  down 
in  de  mud  an'  sit  on  'im  a  while.  'Twill  do  'im  good; 
'twill  teach  'im  dat  when  Marse  Robert  say  de  war's 
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over,  i\v  figlitiii'  fiiiicV  ovit,  too.  .It's'  a  k<mx1  tlirash- 
iii'  t'  tfk  'im  out  </  (Ic  pouts.  An'  V'.'  j<s'  tu'u  her 
kcr'i^'c  roiin'  an'  tck  her  iitraiglit  back  t'  Lanlcytoii, 
ji's'  (■/,  cf  yo'  lu'<l  a  rijrlit  to,  widout  doiii'  aiiyt'itig 
'ccpt  t'  smile — _vu'  knows  how  t'  sinik — 'cfpt  t'  smile 
at  her  fnol  talk!" 

''When — wlicn  she  did  nothinj;  to  save  me  I  ^lar- 
o»js,  you  don't  jin<lerstand  !"  the  VafralxMid  said. 

"Xiittin'  t'  save  yo'I  Dat's  what  she  made  me  tell 
fo'k?  ?o  yo'  wouldn'  do  no  mo'  foolishness,  Xuttin' 
t'  save  vo'!  T  tol'  dein  lieutenants  dat  she  said  t'  sav 
she  done  nuttin'.  Dat'a  like  f«x)l  sowgers!  All  dey 
knows  is  t'  'hey  orders.  YoM  have  t'  wink  like  a  barn- 
door a-op'nin'  'fo'  deyM  tek  a  hint.  Xuttin'  t'  save 
yo'!  She  did  it  all*  Yo'  fo..l  not<"!  Yo'  los'  yo' 
senses.  'Fo'  de  Lawd,  dese  white  fo'ks — but  T  ran  n' 
po  runnin'  on  in  any  ino'  talk.  Yo'  let  nio  have  ono 
o'  yo'  hawses.     Yo'  eome  'long;  come  'longl" 

So  they  set  off  together. 
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ITavinpf  paspod  the  main  l)o<ly  of  the  Confederates, 
tliey  j>i-()cee<le(l  at  a  rai)i(l  paee  aluiij^  llie  road  ^lareiirf 
liad  indicated. 

"T)ey  ain'  no  time  t'  ])e  Ids',  'eauso  dat  are  man 
Soufliritlj^e  mout  get  de  fus'  jjarson  lie  fin'  an'  liave 
it  all  over  'fo'  ^Missy  \'o  blow  eol'.  ^  dtjn'  know,  I 
<l(in'  know.  I  'ypce  dat  I'll  go  wid  her  anyhow.  She's 
al'  dat's  lef  o'  de  fam'ly,  an'  I  h'longs  t'  de  fam'ly." 

"Ifave  you  heard  anything  froKi  Laideyton  lately  {" 
The  \'agal)ond's  (piestion  was  signitu  ant  of  the  fear 
still  running  in  his  mind. 

"Hyahed  anyt'ingif  (lood  Lawd,  what  is  dyah  t' 
hyah^  Kv'yt'ing's  hu'n'  down.  Yo'  don'  hyah  any- 
t'ing  from  de  middle  o'  de  Dead  Sea!     I  reekon  not." 

This  reassurance  left  no  douht  that  she  knew  noth- 
ing of  the  new  house;  for  more  than  ever  he  felt  that 
if  she  were  to  he  his,  it  must  he  for  himself  alone.  His 
Jove  must  he  returned  with  love  as  single-minded,  elsp 
it  were  hetter  that  each  go  his  way;  and  in  that  event 
a  sense  of  indehtedness  to  him  would  he  torture  for 
her.  Xo  ex])edi(>nt,  no  hrihe,  no  false  jiersuasion,  only 
one  grand,  enduring  passion  could  justify  the  union 
of  their  natures;  that  for  her  sake  as  well  as  his;  that 
ill  the  name  of  his  fancy,  w'.iieh  preferred  starvation 
to  a  niurM-i. 
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This  new  condition  of  saving  her  from  impetuous 
folly  regardless  of  whether  she  was  to  be  his  or  an- 
other's was  a  part  with  the  surprises  that  had  played 
havoc  with  all  his  plans  where  she  was  concerned.  A 
Union  officer  going  to  propose  to  a  Confederate  girl 
whom  he  had  met  only  once  was  more  in  keeping  with 
the  formalities  than  a  I'nion  officer  going  as  a  coun- 
sellor to  reason  with  a  Confe<lerate  girl  whom  defeat 
and  care  and  hatred  of  his  side  had  made  reckless. 
Why  should  he  interfere  against  Southhridge^  Might 
she  not  love  him  after  all?  His  only  justifiable  excuse 
for  the  journey  was  to  save  her  from  a  man  of  violent 
I)as.sions  and  prejudices,  who  would  lead  her  into 
strange  lands  and  strange  brawls  and  grief  and  mis- 
fortune; to  assure  her  the  time  and  rest  recpiired  for 
clear  judgment.  But  how?  Whatever  his  advice, 
would  not  the  sum  of  it  be,  in  her  ears,  ''You  ha<l  bet- 
ter go  back  to  vour  home  which  we  burned,  and  vour 
lands  which  we  kindly  devastated  for  you!"  Was  it 
within  the  range  of  feminine  humility  for  her  to  listen 
to  liim  at  all?  IIow  complex  this  new  duty  beside  the 
simple  task  he  had  set  for  himself  through  the  grind- 
ing years  of  warfare,  when  this  happy  day  of  peace 
should  come!  If  once  a  stare  had  tongue-tied  him, 
why  not  now,  with  a  better  cause? 

When,  from  the  crest  of  a  knoll,  they  saw  a  rickety 
carriage,  with  a  man  riding  beside  it,  and  he  heard 
^Marcus's  delighted  words  of  recognition  whispered  in 
his  ear,  he  concluded  that,  above  all,  he  was  not  so 
made  as  to  shine  as  a  counsellor  of  dour  mien. 

"Praise  de  Lawd!  Yo'se  got  yo'  head  out  o'  de 
vinegar  bar'l !  I  wuz  worrited.  Yo'  an'  her  don'  look 
right  'less  yo'  smile-^an'  she  ain'  smile  fur  months. 
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Y..'  jcs'  look  at  her,  de  way  yo'  can,  yo'  scrumptioiH 
devil  of  a  Yankee,  yo'!" 

"Follow;  ril  lead,"  the  Vagabond  said,  riding  on. 

He  felt  already  (inite  relieved,  witli  all  his  pms  and 
eons  behind  hin'i.  He  was  going  into  aetion;  and 
action  always  bk^sed  him  with  go.)d-hunior  and  self- 

jMtssession. 

Looking  over  his  shoulder  on  hearing  horsemen  ap- 
proach, Southbri.lge  recognized  his  old  enemy.  They 
were  on  opposite  sides  of  the  road,  Southbridge  abreast 
of  the  carriage,  the  Vagabond  twenty  yanls  away. 

"(IfMKl-nK.rning!"  said  the  new-eomer,  pleasantly; 
and  the  Confederate  made  no  reply  except  a  glare. 
All  his  hatred  of  this  Yankee  was  wrapped  nj)  with 
his  love  of  the  woman  whom  he  thought  was  now  his. 
The  Vagabond  urged  his  lu.rse  f.rward  until  he  could 
look  under  the  tattered  carriage-cover  at  her  face. 
Her  little  cry  of  surj)rise  was  followed  by  the  angry 
call:  "(Jo  back,  or  I'll  shoot  you  dead!"  and  he  looked 
up  into  the  muzzle  of  Southbridge's  revolver. 

"I  fought  you  once  in  the  o])en  and  gave  you  back 
your  sabre,""  the  Vagalx.nd  returned.  '*A  second 
time,  I  directed  my  men  not  to  fire  on  you,  as  you 
were  swimming  a  river.  I  have  something  to  say  to 
Miss  T.anley.    H  you  wish  to  kill  me,  go  ahead!" 

"No,  no,  Jefferson,"  she  said,  deprecatingly.  ''It  is 
not  worth  while,  really." 

Southbridge  lowered  his  weapon.  The  Vagabond 
moved  forward  till  his  spur  touched  the  f.  rward  wheel 
of  the  carriage,  which  the  driver  had  stoppe.l.  When 
again  he  glanced  at  Volilla  he  still  had  the  fear  of  her 
power  to  silence  him  with  a  look  or  a  word.  Though 
her  riding-hal,it  was  threadbare,  she  had  that  innate 
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(listinctinn  f)f  porsinii  wliidi  iiia<le  licr  alwavr'  sccni 
well  dressed;  lier  adurahle  hair,  arraii}X<'d  without  a 
luirror,  paid  a  e«niiplimeiit  to  h<'r  deft  tiiijicrs  which  a 
lady's-maid  might  have  envied.  Jle  saw  in  her  eyes 
only  the  inditfereiieo  and  the  pri(h'  id'  <hs])air.  She 
had  heen  one  who  believed  in  the  Soiitli's  invincihility 
to  th(!  last  moment.  She  was  still  dazed  hy  the  mis- 
fortune and  overcome  witli  the  reaction  from  the  hnij^ 
strain.  Southl)ridjrt''i5  offer  to  take  her  away  from  the 
hcart-hreaking  scene  of  her  country's  undoing,  and  his 
words  of  contempt  for  surrendering  as  long  as  there 
was  a  ritie  left  and  a  mountain-fastness  for  a  covert, 
had  heen  sweet  to  her  ears. 

"I  have  come,  you  see,  as  T  said  T  would  when  the 
war  was  over,  hut  on  a  different  basis  tlian  I  ex- 
pected," the  Vagabond  said.  "I  have  come  to  find 
that  perhai)s  T  am  not  the  only  one  who  has  made  a 
journey  on  impulse." 

There  his  sentence  was  cut  sliorf  by  the  stinging 
blow  of  Southbritlge's  glove  across  the  face.  .V  red 
welt  was  rising  on  his  cheek.  lie  couM  feel  his  llesh 
fpiivering  as  it  did  when  he  was  waiting  under  tire 
for  orders  to  charge. 

"The  time  for  passion  has  passed.  Please  hear  me 
out,"  he  started  to  say,  and  then  raised  his  hand  in 
time  to  receive  tlie  second  blow  on  its  back. 

"As  you  wish,"  he  r«'plied.  "Not  here,  I  hope." 
lie  nodded  toward  Vftlilla. 

"Yonder,"  said  Southbridge.    "Behind  that  knoll." 

"Not  that!  Oh,  not  that!" — but  she  saw  how 
useless  was  her  protest,  ])y  a  glance  at  their  flushed 
faces.  Then  she  looked  at  the  Vagabond  alone.  ".\m 
I  to  be  always  under  obligations  to  you?    I  must — T 
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must  ask  a  Yankct— pU-ase  don't  kill  him!     Please 
only  disarm  him!" 

To  one  this  meant  tliat  slie  was  interested  in  the 
safety  of  the  other  alone.  To  the  other  it  was  a  whirl- 
ing dagger  boring  into  the  core  of  his  pride. 

"Vou  can  always  ecjinmand  me,"  said  the  Vaga- 
bond. "While  you  wait,  I  ask  you  to  think  of  your 
grandfather's,  y(.ur  father's,  Kiehard  linlwer's,  your 
aunt's  opinion  of  what  you  are  about  to  do." 

Side  i)y  side,  as  if  they  were  friends  on  a  morning 
jaunt,  the  pair  rode  across  the  iiclds, 

"Not  witli  the  horses,  this  time,"  said  the  Federal, 
as  lie  threw  his  foot  over  the  saddle.  'T  nuiy  <lo  as  I 
will  with  myself,  but  1  liave  no  right  to  endanger  the 
life  of  one  who  has  served  me  so  well,  now  that  jM'ace 
is  here.  And  yours'  lie,  too,  is  no  part  of  our 
(puirrel.'' 

"Xo.      I  had  no  idea  of  risking  Folly,"  said  the 

Confederate. 

lie  dismounted  and  removed  his  coat  and  hat,  while 
the  Vagabond  did  the  same.  Then  they  unbuckled 
their  belts  and  unsheathed  their  sabres.  The  harmony 
of  their  movements  incidental  to  the  swift  and  essential 
jireparation  seemed  part  of  a  rehearsed  performance. 
Ihit  a  sight  of  their  faces  would  have  destroyed  any 
such  illusion.  Southbridge's  was  mottled  with  the 
])\irple  of  his  anger  and  the  distended  veins  flickered 
with  the  pounding  of  his  heart,  lleason  against  such 
a  rage  as  his  was  like  turning  a  siphon  on  a  furnace. 
The  man  before  him  stood  for  the  North  which  ha<l 
beaten  down  the  South  as  relentlessly,  if  as  slowly,  a^ 
the  turning  of  a  screw;  stood  for  that  moment  ever 
burning  in  his  memorv  when  he  had  been  disarmed 
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in  front  of  the  I^inlcy  house,  and  all  the  niockerics 
wliich  liated  lips  had  framed  sang  in  his  cars.  Vic- 
tory would  wipe  out  the  stain  on  his  own  eseutcheon; 
it  would  atone  for  his  country's  defeat  and  send  him 
forth  to  new  tields  of  adventure  with  a  boaster's  con- 
fidence. 

Tliis  time  the  Vagabond  was  not  smiling.  Tie  was 
disgusted  and  bitter.  All  day  his  heart  had  been 
beating  with  good  wishes  for  every  boy  in  gray,  lie 
had  gloried  over  the  prospect  of  the  return  of  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  men  to  earning  and  buildii\g 
instead  of  spending  and  lighting.  He  had  wished  that 
his  mine  was  large  enough  to  give  every  idle  one  a 
place.  It  was  well  that  lie  was  tired  of  the  business 
of  killing  his  fellow-men;  well,  in  order  that  he  might 
have  the  courage  to  risk  liia  own  life  and  so  allow  liis 
adversary  to  ride  away  to  a  wedding  with  the  girl  of 
his  lieart. 

''This  is  not  of  my  doing,"  he  said,  as  they  lifted 
their  blades  in  salute  in  signal  of  readiness. 

"Xo  feints  will  avail  you  now!"  Southbridge  cried; 
and  the  Vagabond's  heart,  if  not  his  set  lips,  an- 
swered :  "I  will  not  wait  on  that !" 

This  time  he  was  not  in  the  mood  to  play  for  his 
opening.  He  sprang  to  meet  8outhbridge's  circling 
cut  and  the  two  sabres  rang  dully  with  the  .-ontact 
of  edge  against  edge.  P'lashes  and  quivering  gleams 
played  above  them  as  they  moved  around  each  other, 
striking  more  in  desperation  than  in  skill,  neither  of- 
fering to  the  other  the  chance  of  a  thnist  in  their 
mad  contest  of  strength  and  will.  Every  blow,  had  it 
not  been  parried,  could  have  split  the  heads  which 
were  fenced  in  by  the  snapping  lights  from  the  steel. 
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The  ViifralM.iid  coiild  pco  that  tlic  first  slioots  of  gra^-s 
wvrv  cariK'tiiig  tlif  knoll  with  green;  the  sky  was  a 
soft  hlue;  near  by  was  a  peaeh-tree  in  blossom.     He 
thoiijrht  of  his  mountain,  his  mine,  and  the  jiirl ;  of 
work  yet  to  be  done;  of  obstaeks  yet  to  be  overcome; 
of  the  joy  of  living  and  doing.     Of  a  sudden,  fidl- 
winged  illusion  whispered  to  him  that  he  was  lighting 
for  the  place  in  her  heart  that  he  craved;  of  a  su<lden, 
his  rain  <»f  blows  became  a  torrent.     The  might  of 
triumphant  fancy,  giving  strength  to  a  right  arm,  bore 
Southbridge  to  his  knee  and  left  him  trembling  with 
exhaustion  and  shanu^  his  sabre  once  more  his  ene- 
my's trophy.     He  reached  for  his  revolver,  as  if  he 
would  <lo  murder,  and  found  his  wrist  in  a  vise. 

"That  is  unworthy  of  you,"  said  the  Vagabond. 
''You  have  lost.  You  are  weary— ill,  perhaps— think 
what  you  are  doing!" 

<'Xo — I — T  did  not  mean  to  shoot." 
The  Vagabond  gave  back  the  sabre.    He  offered  his 
hand;  but  Southbridge  shook  his  head. 
"I  can't!    T  can't!" 
"I'm  sorry,"  said  the  Vagabond.    "I'm  sorry  I  had 

to  disarm  you." 

"You've  won,"  Southbridge  rejoined,  after  he  had 
put  on  his  coat.  "Please  take  her  horse  back.  I'll 
— I'll  cut  across  lots  on  foot." 

"Xo,  please.  What  does  it  count  if  T  have  won? 
Is  that  any  argument?  Let  us  return  together,  and 
continue  the  discussion  where  we  left  it  off.  She 
need  not  know  which  was  beaten." 

So  they  rode  back  as  if  they  were  friends  returning 
from  their  jaunt.  Southbridge  with  his  head  boweil, 
and  the  Vagabond  looking  straight  ahead. 
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''I  ktu'w  tlmt  yon  would  win — von  alwavs  win  I 
That's  tilt'  horror  of  you  I"  Volilla  sai<i.  'T — I  knew 
there  w;h  no  <langer."  But  her  white  face  belied  her 
contidenee. 

"JIave  \u\i  eonsidered  f  the  Vaj^abond  asked. 

"Ves.  Aly  duty  has  come  to  nie  in  a  Hash,  as  it 
often  does.  I  want  you  to  understand — both  U)  un- 
derstand— that  your  brutal  duel  has  nothing  to  do 
with  my  decision.  Jefferson,  the  Yankees  cannot 
take  away  our  lands  or  our  pride  and  our  responsi- 
bilities. Our  slaves,  our  old  house-sorvantd — they 
may  be  free,  but  1  know  they  will  not  give  us  up. 
They  need  us!  Virginia  is  ours!  I^nlevton  is  mine! 
I  am  going  back  to  it.  Your  duty,  too,  is  to  your 
people  and  your  State.  It  is  no  time  to  think  of  what 
you  propose." 

'*You  arc  going  back  with  him  ?''  said  Southbridgo, 
steadily,  nodding  toward  the  Vagabond. 

"Alone ;  with  vf>u,  or  with  Ixdh.  One  cannot  alwavs 
choose  Ins  companions  on  a  journey.  I  shall  have  to 
depend  upon  the  enemy  for  transportation.  They 
have  everything.  When  I  get  to  Lanleyton,  though, 
that  is  my  castle,  and  I  can  dispense  with  escorts.  If 
an  outbuilding  remains,  I  can  live  in  that.  If  not, 
then  with  the  Bulwers.  I  shall  trv  to  meet  the  debts — 
I  will  stick  to  my  guns.  I  will  not  give  up  Lanley- 
ton!" 

"Both!"  Southbridgc  threw  out  the  word  with  a 
full  breath  of  disgust.  Dismounting  from  Folly,  he 
handeil  the  reins  to  Marcus.  'T  lx)w  the  knee  to  r.o 
conqueror,"  he  added.  "I'm  not  going  to  throw  in 
my  lot  with  a  subject  race!" 

Wc " 
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''Worse!"  cut  in  Soutl.bri.lgc.     Then  hi.  oW,  W 
,Mitc..H..8  returned.    He  lifted  hi.  frayed  hat  w.th  >t. 


l.,.lra,gh.d  feather  and  .wept  the  ground      betting  it 
bark  on  his  head,  he  bowed  to  the  \  agabond. 

'•('.ood-n.orning!"  he  i^aid,  nouchalantly. 
rn  the  r..ad  he  strode,  on  his  way  to  that  career 
which  ended  in  a  Central  American  revolution. 
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In  silono<»  l)oth  watcliod  the  stalwart  fif^irr,  wli.isf 
bearing  soenicd  to  fxi)ress  tlie  nature  of  tlit-  man,  niitil 
it  was  out  of  sight.  Tlion,  sonic  strange  ditHdeiice 
would  not  permit  him  to  look  at  her.  He  pattetl 
Breaker's  neck,  as  he  sought  f<.r  words,  while  she  re- 
lieved the  awkward  silence  hy  saying,  nafurallv: 

"I'll  ride  Folly,  driver.  l>ut  on  my  saddle,"  which 
lay  on  the  hox. 

"You  needn't  step  into  the  road.  You  can  mount 
^\here  yon  are,"  the  Vagabond  interposed.  He  i»idled 
down  the  carriage-top  and  the  driver  swung  Folly's 
flank  against  the  wheel. 

"A  little  dressing  wouldn't  be  amiss,  though  this? 
has  the  virtue  of  being  fresh,"  and  she  stuck  out  the 
tip  of  a  mud-covered  boot.  ''I'll  endeavor  to  be 
good-natured,  if  you'll  only  promise  not  to  talk  of 
the  past."  She  smiled  wanly.  "There,"  pointing  to 
the  seat,  "that's  all  the  baggage  I  have.  Your  sol- 
diers got  the  rest."  lie  laid  his  liand  on  a  long  parcel 
done  up  in  paper,  and  felt  the  curving  brass  of  a 
sabre's  guard  through  the  wrapping.  "As  it's  vours, 
vou  might  as  well  keep  it,"  she  said,  disinrerestedly. 
"I  really  don't  want  a  trophy  that's  been  dijjped  in 
the  blood  of  our — oli,  pardon!  We're  not  to  think  of 
the  past.  For  my  part,  I  must  not,  or  I  fear  1  would 
put  the  whip  to  Folly  and  fly  from  duty." 

Tiius,  v.-ith  her  concluding  words,  slie  lamed  and 
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bliii.lcd  tlif  j(.y  that  Iut  lirst  gave  liini.  On  tlie  point 
uf  oiK'niii^'  tl.r  package,  lie  (lesi>te(l,  aiwl  laid  it  a.Tusa 
his  snl.lh  !i(»ni,  u^^  if  it  were  no  more  than  a  stick  of 
wood  and  not  his  living  Made,  lie  wanted  to  ask  her 
if  she  had  received  his  note;  he  wanted,  there  and 
then,  to  ..iteii  the  tlood-gates  of  his  atTection  as  he  had 
l»lanned.  Iler  manner  forbade.  It  was  that  of  a 
woman  in  distress  trying  to  be  cheerful  to  a  stranger, 
an<l  nothing  more. 

"Vou  will  drive  on  as  fast  as  you  can,  and  overtake 
("oh.iiel  Smith brhlge,"  she  said  to  the  driver.  "It  was 
he  who  got  the  carriage,  and  he  may  need  it.  Cer- 
tainly, he  will  need  his  saddle." 

The  driver  nodded,  and  the  old  vehicle  creaked,  and 
began  careening  through  the  mud. 

As  they  turned  their  horses'  heads  to  the  cast,  Mar- 
cus, who,  fearing  lest  his  presence  should  be  prcju- 
ilicial,  had  watched  the  i)rogress  of  events  from  a  dis- 
tance, came  riding  toward  them. 

".Missy!  ]\Iissy!"  came  chokingly  from  his  lips, 
while  the  tears  flowed.  "Missy!  Missy!  I'd  come! 
I'd  come!  I  couldn't  he'ped  it!"  he  said,  as  he  fell 
in  behind  them.    'I'se  so  glad,  so  glad!     Oh,  Missy, 
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Though  within  a  few  miles  of  the  two  armies,  they 
had  the  road  to  themselves,  except  for  straggling  Con- 
federates who  had  not  waitec;  on  formality  to  start  for 
home.  When  the  Vagabond  looked  toward  her,  out 
(.f  the  tail  of  his  eye,  she  was,  on  her  part,  looking 
straight  ahead,  seemingly  as  unconscious  of  his  pres- 
ence as  he  was  conscious  of  hers. 

"Folly  is  in  marvellously  good  condition,"  be  re- 
marked, at  length. 
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''VoH.  Thai's  the  one  thing  I'vt.  got  to  bo  tliankfiil 
for.  Ilf'.s  thcgrratcst  veteran  (.f  all."  She  j)att(Ml  hir^ 
neck,  and  t.ne  ear  wagged  haek  aiul  he  clianiped  liis 
bits  in  return.  "Your  horse  seems  to  have  been 
e<juall\-  fortunate." 

''Oh,  lie's  been  on  the  winning  side.  lie's  had  an 
easier  time." 

'•J5ut  that's  the  war!  Let  ii.s  not  start  to  talk  of 
that,  please/'  she  rejoined;  "please I''  she  repeated, 
almost  abjectly. 

"Pardon!" 

Then  silence,  except  for  tlie  plunk  of  tlie  Loofs  in 
mud  and  a  mumbling  from  Marcus's  lips: 

"She's  jes'  a  little  da'k,  an'  he's  fair  an'  he's  ali 
hones'  all  de  way  frougli,  an'  she's  all  gentleness  an' 
I)ri(le;  an'  he's  jes'  a  ha'f  a  head  taller'n  her — my! 
(ley's  Jes'  de  mos'  scrumjjtious  couple!  Ef  I  can  see 
'em  mek  it  up  an'  a  new  house  buil  '  I  can  op'n 
de  dinin'-room  doabs  an'  'nounce  dinn.  like  I  did  in 
de  ole  days,  I'se  ready  t'  drop  dead,  fur  I'll  be  in 
licaven  alreadv." 

The  Vagabond  continued  to  glance  at  her  now  and 
then  X',  make  sure  of  the  reality.  Her  very  presence 
seemed  to  fill  the  erstwhile  empty  cup  of  his  si)irits 
to  brimming.  All  his  fancies  returned  in  the  luxury 
of  imagined  fulfilment,  even  to  the  great  house  and 
the  broad  acres  and  "  jurs  !" 

"Peace  means  .hat  T  am  going  back  to  the  mine," 
he  said,  as  if  she  were  truly  interested  in  his  affairs. 
"Yon  can't  imagine  how  much  better  I  like  that. 
Breaker  here  will  be  treated  as  if  he  were  heir  to  a 
throne.  I'm  going  to  take  all  the  good  fellows  in  niv 
company  that  haven't  positions  at  home,  out  with  me. 
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1  uat.t  tu  Mv  rv.rv  uu.n  of  tluMu  .loing  w.-U.  Tlun- 11 
1...  ,„a..v  .•l.a..gc-s.  Thit.gs  haven't  run  just  as  th.y 
,ni^l„  CvhiU.  1  was  away.  On.-c  thcv-R.  going  well, 
^u'\\  have  t..  sec-  Kurop.— >!  innny,  1  un,  an-l  1,  I 
,„..an- w  .-an't  take  y<n,  lin-aker.  Vuu  rouMn  t 
.ra.l  tl...  gui.U-lx.ok>.  Think  of  it!  Tm  twenty-hve 
y..a.s  oM,  and  1  have  seen  .sc-arc-.-ly  anything  of  the 

1  1  ?> 
''  -It  is  nice  to  have  n.onoy,"  she  replied,  ccnsori- 
,„islv;  "hut  thm-  are  other  things." 

•>V,..,  there  is  n.en-y,  justice,  g..odness,  health, 
heautv,  ha,.,.iness,  and  youth.  Money  n.eans  to  n.e 
„„t  i  ean  see  a  new  ph.  .  .  Money  n.eans  that  you 
ean  give  happiness  to  son.eone  whose  hapi-mess  makes 
yours.  It  means  duty.  To  the  North,  at  tins  ino- 
inent  it  should  mean  that,  ahovo  all  things.  We 
fought  t..  make  you  stay  in  the  family,  and  now  we 
j^hould  help  to  rebuild  your  altars." 

"There  is  plentv  of  sentiment  in  Boston,  tliey  say, 
she  rejoined.    "What  a  tine  fire  our  house  made!    But 
w..  are  <-oming  haek  f.  the  war.     Ts  it  fair  for  you  io 
explain?     Would  you  offer  halm  on  the  tip  of  the 
,,,;,.,,.  that  made  the  wound?    I-l'ni  not  expected  to 

s»v  that,  though." 

^••When  our  great  President  was  at  City  Point  le>s 
,,„„  ,  „„„>th  ag..,  it  seemed  as  if  he  had  every  reason 
fnr  elati<.n.  The  war  was  as  good  as  over.  His  vi.>- 
1„rv  was  won.  He  is  the  idol  of  the  people.  ^  et 
ov.Tvone  remarked  how  sad  he  was.  He  was  not 
thinking  ..f  triumph.  TTe  was  thinking  of  the  cost  in 
blood;  of  the  greater  work  yet  before  him;  of  making 

1    1  !,.      <...;*ii   -!"i1'('e  tnw.ird  none 

the  countr.v    \\n<>le  again — ^Msh   .!-<!.."    .->- 

and  charity  for  all.'  " 
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"Charity I"  Aw  ropcutotl,  lur  voice  soiindiiif^  like  a 
ilistiiiit  bi-ll.     "Charity  for  Virjiinia!'' 

They  reached  the  crest  (»f  a  little  hill,  and  Ix-foro 
them,  with  Appoiiiattox  Court  House  for  its  centre, 
were  the  twtt  Jinnies.  On  the  side  toward  tiieni  the 
held  was  the  suixliied  tone  of  ^ray  and  hutternut  and 
the  earth  itself;  the  farther  side  was  blue,  and  in  the 
centre,  the  zone  across  which  only  death  and  pris- 
oners had  heen  exchanp'cl  had  ;;iven  place  to  a  med- 
ley in  common  ecstasy  ovjt  the  end.  She  kept  to  his 
side,  making;  no  c<»mnient,  let  alone  {)rotest,  as  tlu'V 
threaded  their  way  thron<;h  the  maze  of  the  road, 
fo<jt-soldiers  and  wagon-drivers  makinj;  ro*»ni  for  a 
beautiful  woman  who  rode  as  grandly  as  I'ncle  Uol>- 
crt.  When  they  came  to  the  park  of  artillery  and 
the  long  lines  (.f  stacked  ritles,  which  were  the  only 
booty  of  a  great  war  fur  a  principle,  he  said: 

"You  must  not  h)ok  at  that!'' 

l)Ut  of  course  she  did,  womanlike.  The  sight  of 
this  outward  show  of  defeat,  to  his  surprise,  did  not 
seem  to  depress  her.  She  drew  rein  and  surveyed  it 
from  end  to  end  with  the  first  real  smile  on  her  face 
that  he  had  seen  for  three  years. 

"This  is  all — all  that  yoiir  millions  of  YankcM-s 
have  taken  f'  she  said,  mockingly,  as  she  glanced  up 
at  him.  "See  how  (dean  their  rifles  and  guns  are! 
Then  look  at  them  themselves  I  Bent  old  men  and  un- 
develojjed  boys,  in  their  rags,  unfed,  never  paid! 
Look  at  your  men!  Good  shoes,  good  clothes,  well 
fed  and  paid!  It  took  so  many  of  you  to  whip  so  few 
of  us!  I  am  very  proud  of  my  country!  T  would 
rather  In. »e  lost  all  and  served  on  this  side  than  on 
yours.    But  come,  P'olly,  we  are  on  the  war  again." 
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In  the  I'liion  lin  's  tlicy  liiard  the  same  talk  as  tlicy 
had  in  the  ConfiMlcrate— (if  limine  and  its  cnnccrns. 
TluTc  \va.s  little  <.f  tlu-  pn-ff^^i.-na!  linpTing  "vcr  di- 
tails  of  a  iTfz\dar  force,  with  barrack  life  hefore  tluMU. 
Two  {.r.-eat,  skilfnl  arniii  s  woul.l  melt  away  int..  indus- 
try, and  where  to-day  were  reveille  and  taps,  to-iuor- 
row  w<»uld  he  only  the  calls  of  individual  will.  The 
oihcer^  wh..  had  learne.l  h<.w  to  lead  while  in  the  hey- 
dav  of  youth  were  to  take  part  in  another  and  a  pval  r 
eon.ine'st,  the  peaceful  ..ni'  of  the  material  res.nirces  of 
an  undivided  country. 

Wherever  Volilla  went  there  was  a  pathway  of  si 
lenee.  "!»hut  up.  boys!  A  lady!"  the  voices  sanjr  out 
in  a  warning:,  which  the  worst  rowdy  obeyed  with  a 
spirit  he  iK'rhaps  had  never  shown  in  salutln.ir  the 
<,,nnnan.linj;  -eneral  himself.  With  caps  in  han.l 
and  iM.wed  heads  they  waited  for  her  t<.  ])ass. 

The  Vapd)ond  led  her  to  the  spot  where  his  own 
comjianv  was  restinjr. 

-If  you'll  wait  here,"  he  said,  "ril  see  what  can  be 
done  about  hasteninfr  yoii  on  your  journey." 

In  his  absence,  T.m  liooker,  turned  jiallant,  ar- 
rai'Sied  a  chair  out  of  sad.lles  f<.r  her  ami  insisted  on 
s.va"thin-i  her  skirts  in  blankets,  which  he  dhl  with  a 
skill  and  confidence  that  was  the  envy  of  poor  Jimmy 
Po(d,  who  was  helpless  in  the  i.resence  of  any  woman 
except  his  old  mother.  In  this  ])osition  she  was  served 
with  a  jdate  of  soldiers'  fare  and  coffee  in  a  tin  cuj). 

'•(\)flFee!  CotTee— real  coffee!"  she  said;  and 
PniiU'd  her  thanks  in  a  way  that  made  Timothy  ready 
to  take  orders  from  her  for  all  time.  ""I'ou  see.  the 
W<..-ka.le  kept  it  away  from  us.     It  is  so  jx.iod!" 

"That's  about  the  only  me-s  we've  got   left.     A\  e 
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pavo  tlio  rest  to  Kitz  Ix'c's  iiifii  tliis  inorning.  Ili>\v 
ill  tluiiidcr  till'  .lolimiics  kept  on  tiglitin^  without 
coffee  lieats  me.  Only  way  1  can  exjjlain  it  is  tliat 
tliey  cliewed  enough  tobacco  to  make  up  for  it.  To- 
hacco  ciiewing's  a  had  hahit,  hut  it's  done  a  lot  tor 
American  courage  in  this  war.  1  always  put  in  a  fresh 
cud  A'hen  we  started  on  a  charge;  kej)t  it  on  my  sahre- 
hand  side,  too.  Once,  when  I  didn't,  1  got  into  a 
peek  of  trouhlo.     I'll  tell  you  how  it  was." 

Thereupon,  this  villain,  his  imagination  tlo^sing  as 
fast  as  his  tongue  could  hear  the  words,  launched  into 
a  talc  of  how  a  small  Confederate  had  out])layed  him 
in  every  particular  and  he  was  rescued  culy  by  the 
arrival  of  the  rest  of  the  company. 

"I'd  like  to  see  that  liitle  fellow  jtist  onco  more," 
Tim  mused. 

'"Do  you  bear  him  malice  f  she  asked. 

"^lalice^  ^le^  1  want  to  shake  his  liand.  He's 
just  tho  kind  of  a  uian  we  need  out  at  our  mine.  (lood 
men  are  scarce.  The  best  way  to  find  'em  is  in  a  fight, 
and  we've  found  an  army  of  'cm  over  there." 

Jimmy  Pool,  who  had  been  suffering  in  the  back- 
ground, now  advanced.  He  did  not  know  exactly 
wliat  he  ought  to  do,  but,  on  consideration,  he  stiffened 
and  saluted. 

"Miss,"  he  said,  "that's  right — right,  hat  and  boots. 
We  feel  like  it  was  a  Tlianksgivii;g  dinner  where  we 
had  patched  uj)  the  family  quarrel:  and  when  the 
men  that  did  the  fighting  feel  that  way,  the  rest  of 
the  country  ought  to.  T  ho])e  you'll  excuse  us  for 
not  looking  very  trim,  and  not  being  shaved,  or  any- 
thing, decent.  If  we'd  known  you  were  coming,  we'd 
liad  boots  and  saddles,  at  any  rate.     I'm  making  an 
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,.x.-usc  fur  every  n.a.i  in  the  euinpany.     They  all  feel 
like  iiu— a  little  einbarra-  .  d."  _         ,•,,,„ 

I„.lee.l,   the   men,  instead   of  stannp,  hac     .lra^vn 
,,,,  from  the  grouj.,  stroking  their  stul.bly  chins 

••^•nu   se,.,   xve're  going  home,   b.>sules-an.     that 
s....,uintr  too  goo,l  to  Ik.  true  makes  us  all  a  little  un- 
,,,,„i,;   of    wh.ther    we    are    awake    or    dreaming, 
Ti.nothv  ..outinuea.     "My  home  is  almost  anywlu-re 
in  .i-ht  of  the  eternal  hills  of  California.     Ihe  hrst 
thn.^i  ,v,.r  saw  the  Sierras  I  took  off  my  l>at  and 
.•ud-    -Tim   Booker,   y<.u've  f.mnd   your   everlasting 
,,,rthiv  homo,  and  the  g<.od  l.ord  nc^nln't  pass  you 
.,„  ,„  \>,nulis.'  with  an  intention  of  beautitymg  your 
<urrou.Hlings;     1  <!idn't  expeet  that  I  w.mhl  ever  see 
,1„.,„  again,  hut  I  kept  hoping  I  would  J;'^^  ^•''-  j^"' 
ph.a.un-  of  it.     It  isn't  that  we've  won  battles  that 
;„akes  us  so  happy,  it's  the  fact  that  we  can  be  our- 
s*  Ives  again." 

M,.anwhile,  the  Vagalnrnd,  hastening  toward  tl  e 
In.a.l-.iuarters  of  his  brigade,  came  face  to  face  with 
l{i,-hanl  r.nhver.  Though  his  garments  were  thread- 
l,are  multi-patehe.l,  and  lacking  any  insignia  of  rank, 
,1h-  Viru-inian  .till  had  that  air  of  quiet  distinction 
whi.-h  notliiug  could  etface.  Without  waiting  on 
ceremonv,  the  Vagabond  seized  his  lian.l,  and  said: 

"I've  thought  ever  since  that  afternoon  we  mot 
on  the  porch  of  Lanloyt<.n  that  when  the  war  was  over 
you  and  1  could  be  friends— that  wo  understood  (>ach 
other.  Some  dav  vou  will  see  that  this  is  your  vic- 
t..ry  as  much  as  ours,  and  p-ssibly  your  glory  even 
more  than  ours." 

"It  isn't  far  from  Washington  to  Ridimund,  ami 
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it  t4K)k  you  four  years  to  uiake  the  journey,"  Bulwer 
replied.  "That  is  some  satisfaction  in  this  trying 
hour.  As  I  read  die  Constitution,  it  was  the  Tnited 
States  arc.  Now  it  is  tlie  United  States  is  by  the  de- 
cision  of  a  court  from  which  th"ro  is  no  apj)eal — 
that  of  war.  1  lioj)e  that  1  may  serve  the  undivided 
eduntry,  whieli  still  includes  the  land  of  my  fathers, 
as  faithfully  as  I  served  the  Confederacy.  There 
is  work — so  much  work  to  Ikj  done!"  Here  he  threw 
off  all  reserve  an<l  seiMned  to  share  the  Vagalx)n<rs 
enthusiasm.  "And  there  is  no  one  whom  1  would 
rather  meet  than  you.  You  stand  for  an  idea  which 
the  war  has  made  me  appreciate.  I  have  often 
tliouirht  of  vou  and  what  vou  said  of  the  fascimition 
of  taking  wealth  out  of  the  hills  and  turning  it  to 
the  good  of  the  race  and  the  honor  of  the  country. 
'\\y  mother  is  always  singing  the  j)raises  of  another 
side  of  your  character,  which  is  still  more  important. 
I  am  going  to  Lynchburg  for  her  this  afternoon.  And 
when  I  have  taken  her  and  Volilla  back  to  the  ])lan- 
tation  and  we  have  bread  on  the  table  again,  you  must 
come  and  tell  us  more  al)out  California." 

"^liss  Lanley  is  here  with  my  company.  I — T  am 
going  to  furnish  her  an  escort  to  Lanleyton.  I — I  am 
going  with  her,  myself,  if  she  will  permit  me." 

"There  is  no  Lanleyton!"  Bulwer  exclaimed,  with 
surprise. 

"Yes,  there  is — or  as  good  a  substitute  as  can  be 
made."     The  VagabonJ  explained. 

"You  are  magnificent — magnificent!  But — but 
that  would  make  no  difference  with  her." 

"I  knew  it  would  not  I  don't  want  it  to — please 
understand  me!" 
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"Ah,  T  am  tJio  victor,  after  all.  My  battle  is  won. 
1  know  that  tho  girl  whom  I  mot  when  1  was  on  re- 
cruiting duty  in  Alabama  is  waiting  for  me.  Ami 
y„u— 1  fear  vou  will  be  the  defeati^d  one.  VohHa 
cannot  forgive  the  past,  unless  she  is  even  deeper  than 
1  thought." 

Wlien  the  Vagabond  returned  U)  his  company  he 
brought  the  news  that  he  had  a  month's  leave. 

"You  can't  reach  Kichmoml  to-night,  but  you  can 
find  accommodations  on  tlie  way,"  he  said  to  Vohlla. 
-You  can  be  in  Kichmond  early  tomon-ow  morning, 
and  I've  arranged  for  vourself,  and  also  U>  put  tolly 
on  the  train,  so  vou'll  be  in  Lanleyton  before  to-mor- 
row night.    Are  you  ready  i    Shall  we  go  n. 

lie  sounded  that  "we"  fearfully.     It  stoc.  lur  his 
decision,  which,  meant  that  he  had  succumbed  to  the 
temptation  of  being  with  her.     She  looked  at  hmi  as 
if  her  eves,  if  not  her  lips,  were  already  traming  a 
-No"    'Fxpecting  to  tind  Yankee  soldiers  gloating 
over' her  fallen  countrymen,  she  had  found  a  fellow- 
ship on  ecpial  terms.    To  this  and  to  the  diplomacy  of 
the  n-nowned  Timothy  Booker  he  owed  her  consent. 
-It  little  matters  how  I  get  there,  so  that  I  get  there 
n.  .oon  as  possible;"  for  once  on  her  own  land,  she 
felt  that  she  w<.uld  no  longer  be  in  the  enemy  s  camp. 
\s  thev  rode  awav,  the  men  rose  out  of  respect.  One 
started  to  call  for  a  cheer  f.^r  their  leader,  but  desiste.l 
fearing  that  it  wouhl  be  indelicate,  considering  that 
.he  wa.  a  Confederate.     Scarcely  a  word  passed  he- 
twecn   the  two  for  the  rest  of  that  afternoon.     He 
feared,  as  before,  to  have  any  mocking  reply  break 
the  «pell  of  the  enchantm.'ut  of  her  presence.     1  o  him 

472 


THE    VAGAIJONI) 

there  was  no  mat'Tial  of  war  or  soldiers  by  tlie  way- 
side. He  ro(l('  thnoifrh  a  peaceful  valley,  walled  with 
fruit  and  jrrain  and  verdure,  the  title  thereto  in  her 
name,  and  her  name  his.  Tims  he  dreamed  while  he 
might,  with  the  li(*rror  of  waking  near,  an<l  .\ran'us 
keeping  at  a  respectful  distance,  liiri  brow  corrugated 
with  perplexity. 

The  houses  of  the  village  where  they  spent  the 
night  were  full  of  wounded  men.  Tpon  the  apjK'ar- 
ance  of  a  lady,  the  (h'cu pants  of  a  small  room  in- 
sisted that  they  were  well  enough  to  Im?  moved,  or 
to  sit  up,  i^^  there  was  no  other  place  for  her.  A 
nurse,  delicately  considerate  of  an  enemy's  suscepti- 
bilities, and  praising  Confederate  heroism,  shared  lier 
(piarters  with  the  stranger.  It  seemed  as  if  she  were 
a  welcome  guest  whose  fame  for  good  deeds  hail  i)re- 
eeded  her,  instead  of  an  enemy.  Before  she  slept  slu^ 
still  k'tter  understood  the  spirit  of  the  Xorthern  sol- 
diers themselves  toward  their  late  adversaries.  Con- 
tact had  t4iken  nuicli  of  the  bitterness  out  of  her  heart, 
which  is  stronger  with  the  wonnm,  who  may  only 
l)ear,  than  with  the  man,  who  can  strike  back,  and, 
therefore,  forgive  the  more  readily  when  the  conflict 
is  over.  She  ])romised  herself  that  she  would  try  to 
take  up  her  heavy  bvrden  without  ill-will. 

"Dawn  was  not  too  early  for  you  formerly.  I  hope 
it  is  not  now,"  said  the  Vagabond,  when  they  were  in 
the  saddle  again. 

'Tt  is  not,"  she  replied,  casually. 

Silence  was  again  welcome;  and  wlnle  he  was  en- 
grossed in  his  illusions,  she  was  engrossed  in  thouglit. 

Through  the  outskirts  and  then  through  the  streets 
of  stricken  Richmond  they  passed  without  further  ex- 

473 


THE    VA(iAlU)ND 

cliaii^'o  (.f  w(>r<ls.     At  the  stati<.ii,  cnnvdea  with  re- 
tuininjr  M.i.liii-  aii'l   iiw<.iiiinjr  suj.plics,  \w  k-ft  hor 
witli    .Manns   Auivlius   wliiU-  lie  luul   thu   liurscs  c-n- 
traiii.Ml.      Ill   tlio  car,  she   iiiMstt-.l   in   vain   that    the 
w.Min.l.Ml    olHc-tTS    shui.M     n-n.ain    ^.'atr.l    whik-    she 
stuu.i,  f..r  insist. ■n.-c  meant  tl.at  every  i-ia.-e  wniKl  he 
vacant.     Thev  knew  hy  her  vniee  that  slie  was  a  Vir- 
^nnian,  an.l  ih.'V  pn^.^MJ  that   >he   was  r.'tnrning  to 
some  aevastate<l  phmtation.     She  feh  the  mnte  expres- 
sion of  their  sympathy  l»y  look  an-l  action.     The  Vajra- 
h<.n.l,   ^n-own'pah',   his  hps  tightly   compresse.l,    \yas 
wi.liing  that  two  of  the  passengers  might  ni-ver  arrive 
at  tlieir  statit>n. 

Wlien  he  assisted  her  to  alight,  an.l  again  when  he 
assisted  her  to  mount  F..lly.  he  coiild  not  have  spoken 
if  he  would.    His  throat  seemed  in  a  vise,  and  his  head 
was  diz/.v  from  his  heart's  fast  heating.     His  ears  were 
awaiting  the  ominous  warning  that  she  could  go  the 
rest  of  the  way  alone,  whi<h  did  n<.t  come.     Her  man- 
ner was  as  preoccupied  as  his,  and  he  took  silence  for 
consent,     lioth  stared  into  space,  the  horses  choosing 
their  own  gait.     Every  step  was  marking  off  a  second 
of  the  few  minutes  left  to  him.     When  they  were  so 
near  that  a  d../.en  rods  farther  would  show  them  the 
t..ps  of  the  trees  of  Lanleyton,  he  made  his  cast. 

"Ih.voyou!    I  love  you!    I  cannot  wait!    I  must 
know!"  he  cried. 

Slowly  she  turned  her  face  toward  him.  It  was 
radiant  with  the  smile  that  had  heen  the  ^Nlocca  of  his 
fancv.  Slu'  held  out  her  hand.  Xo  words  could  he 
fraught  with  such  grace  as  the  confessh.n  of  one  whose 
hatti^'  against  her  affection  had  been  its  noblest  justi- 
fication. 
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"Tlirro  arc  some  tilings  a  wotiian  cannot  iK'lp, 
dear,"  slic  sai<l. 

A  liand-claspl  A  handclasp,  followed  by  the 
mightiest,  most  cherished  silence  of  all,  in  which  they 
trieil  to  iiieasiire  with  ynmig  vision  first  scanning 
grandenr  the  heights  of  tluir  jny.  Dear!  That  word 
so  well  exjiresses  nearness  and  jKissession.  If  dream- 
ers tliev  were  hv  others'  canons,  the  sw(><'ter  the 
fireedily  kept  secret  <>f  that  story  which  explained  all. 
"►Some  things  a  woman  cannot  help  I''  And  a  man 
cannot  hdj-I 

lie  lia<l  forgotten  the  snrprise  he  ha<l  i)re])ared  for 
her  until  the  white  pillars  of  the  new  Liideyton 
gleamed  through  the  trees,  as  those  of  the  oM  had  on 
that  day  four  years  before  when  he  had  ridden  forth 
with  a  ^tory  to  tell. 

"O — T— TI"  she  exclaimed.  "I  saw  the  ashes  my- 
self!    How — how  can  it  bef 

"A  fairy  worked  while  you  were  away." 

"You!  You — you!"  She  reached  out  her  hand 
to  his  clasp  again. 

''A  rough  soldier  fairy,  dear,"  he  added. 

There  was  nothing  more  to  say  then,  her  heart  being 
too  full  of  happiness,  her  eyes  too  full  of  all  the  famil- 
iar surroundings,  as  they  rode  on  along  the  road  ami 
up  the  drive  (where  they  saw  Felicia  on  the  porch 
beaming  over  a  telegri'm  that  announced  the  Judge 
safe  and  well).  When  she  alighted  it  was  in  his  arms. 
Her  fingers  were  running  through  his  hair,  l)is  lips 
were  kissing  her  tear-wot  lids. 

"You  did  all  this  for  me — for  me,  iji  the  face  of 
cvcrvthing!"  she  said,  in  that  aband<;n  of  a  nature 
which   is  prodigal  of  riches  to  a  single  soul  alone. 
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"Vou  (lid  iHit  let  iiiL'  know  about  the  lioiiso.  You 
asked  me  before  1  knew.  Vou  wanted  niu  for  myself 
alone!  V<ju  have  always  loved  me  I  1  have  always 
been  the  oidy  one  I  It  is  too  good,  too  good!  How 
1  fought  against  you !  1  used  to  stutf  my  ears  at  night 
to  keej)  out  till-  sound  of  your  voiec  telling  your  story. 
1  loved  you  first  then— no,  no!  1  loved  you  when  you 
didn't  let  me  take  you  prisoner!  There  was  no  war! 
There  is  only  you!" 

"We  needed  a  house  for — for  our  honeymoon," 
he  suggested. 

"Xo!  no;  Let  us  go  to  the  nunc  for  our  lion(>y- 
nioon.  The  mine — that  is  yours,  you  see.  I'm  to 
wait  under  tl\e  shade  of  the  tree  on  the  plateau  and 
you're  to  bring  me  the  gold." 

"And  tiiere  will  be  new  mines  and  new  tasks — 
?ind  you,  always." 

'•Always !" 

While  she  went  from  room  to  room,  with  Avords  of 
delight  for  his  thoughtfulness  in  restoring  every  fa- 
miliar article  that  could  be  procured,  ^Marcus  Aur^- 
lius  was  digging  up  certain  garments  that  he  had 
buried  in  a  bo.x  in  the  garden.  When  he  announced 
dinner  that  night,  his  face  was  shining  from  overmuch 
soap  and  water,  and  he  wore  the  snnff-c»)lored,  brass- 
buttoned  si.iketail  of  Parisian  memory.  Contrary  to 
his  pro|)hecy,  he  did  not  drop  dead  with  delight,  prob- 
ably because  he  did  not  want  any  upstart  to  take  hb 
place  behind  his  new  master's  chair. 
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